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PROLOGUE 


Wtitten and Spokea by Mr. GbntuoiAii* 

PROLOGUES, Ukt eatdt tf4m^$meii$ wffiti 
Mt/t tu tMmtatib^ as fioHteh iW; 
:Tc heg afavtmr, w U pleaa txcufe, 
tif$ct6 affgart /• h thegen*ral rfe. 

Shall my vforiiy tipt 'toitb JUuUryy Report 
A Had exertion tfyeur femtrefl care f 
Shall Iprefent tar Author to yoarft^t, 
MpaUaad tremtihg/br bit fate tbU Mt f ^ 


H PROLOGUfE. 

Sh ill Ifeliclf the mofl powerful arms j 

ITo a4d his cauft-^tbe force of beauteous charms f 
"Or tell each critic^ his approving tafte 

Jl^iji give the Sterling Jlamp^ zvherever placdf -^ 

^his might be done- buifo tofesk applaiife 
Argues a cotifcitus ivedine/s in the caufe^ 

No^^let the mufe infimple truth appear y ' . • 

•Reafon and Nature are the Judges here : 
Jf by their ^r tit andfelf'<^cribing laiusy. 
•Vihfevral eharaSlers to-night ^e draivs ; 
Jffwi the vohole a pleaftng piece is made^ 
On the true principles of light andfiade; 
,Struck 'with the harmony ofjttft (defigUy 
Yoir eyes^-your ears'^your hearts^ nvill all dombini^f. 
^■o grant applavjt ;— > hat if emtrring hand ^:^ 

Grefs difproportion maris in motely, band^ 
Jf the group' d figures falfe conne&ions fhsw^ 
Jind glaring coleurs 'without meaning gloxv ; * 
Your "wounded feelings, turned a different 'way^ 
Willjufily damnr^tli abortion of -a pldy. 

As Fmrquhar has ebfervd, our Englifi) lavf, _ i 

Z-iieJxfairJpreadingoaiy the mufe fiiotfld dra'Wp 
By Providence deftgnd, and 'wifdam made 
For honefiy to thrive beneath itsfhadt ; 
Yet from its boughs JJome infers fbelter findy 
JDead to each nobler feeling of the mind^ ' 
JVho thrifoe, alas •/ too welly and Mver cea/e •■ 
^0 prey on jufiice J property y and peace, 

Atfuch to-night f toith other legal j^a/^r^, 
'Our venturous jtuthor tahesfatiric aim ; 
jlnd brings y he hopes, originals to viexv, 
i^or pUfers from the Old Magpie nor the Nevi *, 
J9tf/ 'will to 6andoi(r cheerfully fubmit ; 
She reigns in boxes, galleries, and pit* 


ACT T. 

Enter Serjeant Circuit and Ckarlot. 

Char* I TELL you, Sir^ hts love to me is all a pre- 
tence : it is amazing that you, who are fo acut«^ io 
€[uick in difcerning on ot^ier occafions, (hould be fo^lind 
;upon this. 

Serf: But where arc your proofs. Chariot > What fig- 
nifies your opening matters which your evidence cannot 
Support ? 

Char» 
'I ^udjng to Mr Oaxrick'$?rologuc to the Jubilee 
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Cbar^ Surely, Sir, iirong circumftances in vf€rj court 
ihould have weiglit- 

SerJ, So they have collaterally , child, that is, by 
way, a$ it were, of corroboration, or where matters • .- 
doubtful 'y then indeed, as Plowden wifely obfer\ . 
'' Les circonftances, ajout beaucoup dcpoiz auz fails ' ' 
—You underftand me } 

Char. Not perfeftly well. 

^fr/. Then to explain by cafe in point 5 A, we will 
fuppofe, my dear, robs B of a watch upon Hounflow- 
Heath— d'ye mind, child ? 

Char^ I do. Sir. 

&r^'. A is taken up and indited ; B fwears pofitively*. 
to the identity, of A.— D'ye obfcrve ? 

Char. Attentively. 

^erj. Then what does me A, but fets up the alibi C 
to defeat the afRdavit of B,— You take me ? 

Char, Clearly. 

Serj, So far you fe^ then the balance is even. 

Lhar, True. 

£fr/. But then to turn the icale, child, agaiiifl A in 
favour of B, they produce the circuinftance D, viz. B*s 
watch found in the pocket of A ^ upon which the tefti- 
mony of C being contradicted by B,«*-^no, by D, — why 
then A, that is to fay C,—- no D, — joining B, they con- 
vid C, — no, no, A, — againfl the affidavit of C.-*So 
this being pretty clear, child| I leave the application to 
you. 

CAur. Very obliging, Sir. But fuppofe now, Sir, 
it (hould appear that the attention of Sir Luke Limp is 
direded to feme other object, would not that induce 
yen to— - 

Serj. Other objeft ! Where ? 

Char, In this very houfe. 

Scrj, Here ! why the girl is hon compos \ there Vflo- 
body here, child, but a parcel of Ahigals. 

Char. No, Sir.? 

Serj, No. 

Char, Yes, Sir, one perfoa elfc» 

Serj, Who is that ? 

Char, But remember, Sir, my accufation is confined 
to ^ Luke. 
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Serj. Well, iwclL 

Char, Suppofe then, Sir, thofe powerful cliarms 
ifvliich made a conqueft of you, may have extended their 
empire over the heart of Sir Luke. 

Serj\ Why, hufiey, you dou^t hint at ydUr mother-ia- 
law ? 

Char. Indeed, Sir, but I do. 

Serj. Ay ^ why, this is point blank treaibn againft 
my . fovereign authority^ : but can you^. Chariot, bring 
proof of any overt a£ts ? 

Char* Overt afts ! 

Serj\ Ay \ that is, any declaration by writings or even 
iprord of mouth, is fufHcient *, then let 'cm demur if thej 
dare. 

Char. I canH fay that, Sir ^ but another orgaa has 
been pretty explicit. 

Serj. Which > 
. Char, In thofe cafes a very infallible one^the eye. 

Serj. Pihaw ! nonfenfe and i3:uff.— The eye !_The 
eye has no authority in a court of law. 

Char. Perhaps not. Sir ; but it is a deciiive evidence 
in a court of love* 

Serj, Hark yot^, hufly, why you would not file an in- 
formation againft the virtue of Madam your mother y 
you would not infinuate tha( fhe has been guilty of crim* 
con. ? 

Char, Sir, you miftake me ^ it is not the lady, but 
the gentleman, I am about to impeach. 

Serj, Have a care. Chariot ! I fee on what ground 
your a£lion is founded-^— jealoufy. 

Char, You were never more deceived in your life : 
for it is impoiTible, my dear Sir, that jealoufy cas fub- 
£fl without love. 

Serj. Well. 

•Char. And from that paflion (!hank heaven) I am 
pretty free at prefent. 

Serj, Indeed! 

Char. A fweet obje6t to excite tender defires ! 

Serj. And why not, huffy ? 

Char. Firft, as to his years* 

S^rj, What then ?^ 

Cbio^. 
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Char. I own, Sir, age procures honour, bi\t I believe 
It is very rarely productive of love. 

Eerj* Mighty •well. 

Cbar. And though the lofs of a leg can^ be Imputed 
to Sir Luke Limp as a fault— ^^ 

Serj. How I 

Char, I hope^ Sir, at lead you will allow It a misfor« 
tune. 

Serj. Inieed ! 

Cbar* A pretty thing truly, for a girl, at my time 
of life, to be ty^d to a man with 'one foot in the grave. 

Serj. One foot in the grave ! the reft of his body is 
not a whit the nearer for that.— There has been only an 
execution iffued againft part of his perfonals, his real 

eftate is unencumbered and free b efides^ you fee 

he does not mind it a whit, but is alert, and as mer« 
ry, as a defendant for non-fiuting a plaintiff for omit- 
ting an S. 

Char. O, Sir I I know how proud Sir Luke Is of his 
leg. and have often heard him declare, that he would 
not change his bit of timber for the befi fleib and bone 
in the kingdom. 

Berj. There's a hero for you! 

Char. To be fure, fufiaining unavoidable evils witli 
c«nRancy is a certain fign of greatnefs of mind. 

Ssrj, Doubtkfs. 

Char. But then to derive a vanity from a misfortune, 
will not, Pm afraid, be admitted as a vad indance of wif* 
dom, and indeed looks as if the man had nothing bettei 
to diftinguifh himfelf by. 

Berj. How does that follow ! 

Char, By inuendo. 

Serj. Negatur. 

Char. Belides, Sir, I have other proofs of your he- 
ro's vanity, not inferior to that I have mcntion'd. 

Serj. Cite them. • ♦ 

Char. The paltry ambition of levying and following 
titles. 

Serj^ Titles ! I don't underftand you. 

Char. Fmean the poverty of faftening in public upoji 
men of diftindlion, for no other reafon but becaufe ol: 
their rank ; adhering to Sir John till the Baronet is fu- 
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pevceded by ray Lord ^ quitting the puny Peer for aa 
£arl \ and facrificing all three to a Duke. 

Serj, Keeping good company ! a laudable ambition \ 

Char* True, Sir, if the virtues that procur'd the fa- 
ther a peerage could with that be entaiPd on the ion. 

Serj, Have a care, hufly — there arc fevere laws againft 
fjpeaking evil of dignities— 

Cbar* Sir ! 

Serj^ Scandalum magnatum is a flatute muft not be 
trifled with: why, you- are not oncof thofe vulgar fluts 
that think a man the worfc for being a Lord ? 

Char. No, Sir > I am, contented with only not think- 
ing him the better^ 

Serj, For all this, I believe, huffy, a right honourable 
propofal would Toon make you alter your mind. 

Char. Not unlefs the propofer had other qualities than 
what he poffeffes by patent. Befides, Sir, you know 
Sir Luke is a devotee to the bottle. 

Serj, Not a whit the lefs honeft for that. 

Char. It occalions one evil at leaft ; that when under 
its influence, he generally reveals aU, fometimes more 
than he knows. 

Serj. Proofs of an open temper, you baggage : but^ 
Gome, come, allthefe are but tiifling objcftioos. 

Char. You mean, Sir, they prove the objeft a trifle* 

Serj. Why, you pert jade, do you play on my words ^ 
I fay Sir Luke is— 
■ Char. Nobody. 

Serj. Nobody ! how the deuce do you make that out ? 
' — ^He is neither perfbn attainted or outlawM; may in any 
of his majefty's courts fu^e or be fued, appear by attor- 
ney, or in propria perfona 5 can acquire, buy, procure, 
purchafe, poflefs, and inherit, not only perfonalitics, 
fuch as goods and chattels, but even realities, as all 
lands, tenements, aad hereditaments, whatfoever and 
wherefoever. 

Char. But, Sir — 

Serj. Nay, fuither child, he may fell, give, beftow, 
bequeath, devife, demife, leafe, or to farm, Ictt, ditto 
lanHsj to any pcifon whomfoever — and— 

Char. Without doubt, Sir 3 but there are notwith- 

ftandl>^e 
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&adiog in this town a great number of nobodleSi not- 
defcribed by Lord Coke* 

Serj, Hey ! 

Cbar. There IS yoaraext'door neighbour, Sir Harry 
Hen, an abfolute blank* 

Serj. How fo, Mrs. Pert ? 

Cbar. What, Sir ! a man who is not fuffcr'd to hear, 
fee, fmell, or iu fhort to enjoy the free ufe of any one of* 
his fenfes^ who, inftead of having apoiitive will of his 
own, is denyM even a paltry negative : who- can neither 
refolve or reply, content or deny, without firil obtaining 
the leave of his lady : an abfolute monarch to fink into 
the fneaking ilate of being a flave to one of his ftibjedls 
—Oh fye ! 

. Serj» Why, to 'be fur e^ Sir Harry Heo, . is, as I may- 
fay— 

Cbar. Nobodyj Sir, in the fullcft fenfc of the word- 
Then your client Lord Solo. . 

Serj. Heyday !— Why, you would not annihilate a 
peer of the realnf, with a prodigious eftate and an allot? *d 
judge too. of the elegant arts ? 

Cbar. O yes, Sir, I am no Uranger to that nobleman's 
^tributes': but then, Sir, pleafe to conlider, his power 
as a peer be gives up to a proxy $ the dtre^ion of his« 
eilate to a rapacious, artful attorney : and as to his ikiil 
in the elegant arts, I prefumeyou confine them to paint- 
ing and mufic. He is diredled ia the firfl by Mynheer 
Van Eifel, a Dutch dauber 3 and in the laft is but the 
echo of Signora Florenza, his Lordlhip's midrefs, and an'^ 
opera finger. 

Serj, Mercy upon us ! at what a rate the jade runs I 

Cbar. In fhort, Sir, I define every individual, who, 
ceafing ta a£l for himfelf, becomes the tool, the mere en- 
gine, of another man's will, to be nothing more than a 
cypher. 

Serj. At this rate the jade will half unpeople the 
world : but what is all this to Sir Luke ? to him not one 
df your cafes apply. 

Cbar. Every one— Sir Luke has not a firft principle 
in his whole compofition \ not only his pleafures, but 
even his pafTions, are prompted by others^ and he is as 
Bxuch diredled to the objedts of his love and his hatred,. 
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as in his eatings drefling, and drinkng. Nay, thoagb h^ 
is a6^ive, and eternally bufy, yet his own private affiiir* 
are negle6^ed) and he would not fcpuple to break an ap- 
pointment that was to determine a confiderable part of 
his property, in order to exchange a couple of hounds 
for a lord, or to buy a pad-n^ for a lady. In a word— - 
but he^s at hand, and will explain himfelf bed \ I hear 
his dump on the flairs. 

Serj, I hope> you will preferve a little decency before 
your lover at lead. 

Char, Lover ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Enter Sir Luke Lim^» 

Sir Luke. Mr. Serjeant, your flavc— Ah ! arc yoa 
there my little^-Q Lord ! Mifs, let me tell yoa fome« 
thing for fear of forgetting— Do you know that you aie 
Dew-chriftenM, and have had me for a goflip ? 

&3ar. ChriftenM ! I don^t underftand you. 

Sir Luke. Then lend me your ear— Why, laft nighty 
as Colonel Kill'em, Sir William Wcezy, Lord Fredmclc 
Foretop, and I, were carelefsly Aiding the Ranelaugfa round, 
picking our teeth, after a damnM mvzzy dinner at 
£oodle's, who (hould trip by but an abbefs, well known 
about town, with a finart Httle nun in her fuit. Says 
Weezy (who, between ourselves, is as bulky as hell) 
Who is that > oddsflefh,iheis a delicate wench ! Zounds, 
cried Lord Frederick, where can Weezy have been, not 
to have fccn the Harrietta before ? for you mnft know 
Frederick is a bit of a Macaroni, and adores the foft Ita- 
lian termination in a* 
< Char, He docs ? 

Sir Luke. Yes, a dclitanti all over.— Before ? replied 
Weezy j crufh me if ever I faw any thing half {o hand- 
fome before ! — No ! replied I in an inftant j Colonel, 
Avhat will Weezy fay when he fees the Charlotta ?-— Hey! 
you little 

Char, Meaning me, I prefume. 

Sir Luke. Without doubt j and you have been toafted 
by that name ever fince. 

Serj, What a vaft fund of fpirits he has I 

Sir Luke, And why not, my old fplitter of caufes ? 

SerJ, I was juft telling Chariot, that you was not a- 
whit the worfe for the lofs. 

Sir. 


Sir Luk&. The worfe ! much the better, my dear. Con- 
fider, I can have neither ftrain, fplint, fpavin, or g^out > 
have no fear -of corns, kibes, or that another aian fhould 
kick my (bins, or tread on my toes. - 

SerJ. Right. 

Sir Lake. What, d'ye think I would diangc with Bill 
Spindle for one of his drumflicks, or chop with Lord 
Lumber for both of his logs ^ 

Serf, No. 

Sir Luk^* No, damn it, I am mnch better.— -Look 
there— Ha !— What is there I svm not able to do ! To* 
be fur e I am a little aukward at running ; but then, to 
make me amends, VW hop with any man in town for hi^ 
fam. 

Serj, Ay, and I'll g^p his halves. 

Sir Luh^, Then as to your dancing, I am cut out at 
Madam Cornelly's/ I grant, becau(e of the crowd \ but 
as far as a private fet of fix couple, or moving a chair- 
minuet, match me who can. 

Char, A chair*minuct ! I don't underf^and yon. 

Sir Luke^ Why, child,, aU grace is confin'd to the 
motion of the head, arni«^ and cheil, which may fitting 
be as fully difplayed as if one had as^ many legs as a po- 
lypus— -Hs thus — ^lol dc rol — ^Don't you fee r 

Serj, Very plainv 

Sir Luke, A leg ! a redundancy f a mere nothing at 
all. Man is from nature an extravagant creature. In my 
c^inion, we might all be full as well as we are with but 
half the things that we have. 

Char; Ay, Sir Luke ! how do you prove that ? 

Sif Luie, By coirftant experience, — ^You muft hare 
feen the man who makes and ufes pens without hand&. 

Serj. I have. 

Sir Luke, And not a twelvemonth, agonc, I loft my 
way in a fog, at Mile-£nd, and was condu6led to my 
houfe in May-Fsur by a man as* blind as- a beetle. 

Serj^ Wonderful ! 

Sir Luke. And as to hearing and fpeaking^ thdfe or- 
gans are of no manner of ufc in the world.. 

Serj, How ! , 

Sir Luke, If you doubt it, I will introduce you to » 
wholcT family, dumb as oyfters, and deaf as the dead, 
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-who chatter from morning to night by only the help of 
their fingers. 
^ Serf, Why,, Chariot, thcfe are cafes in pcHnt. 

Sir Luke, Oh ! clear as a trout-ftream j and it is not 
only my little Chariot, that this piece of timber anfwers 
ever purpofe, but it has procured me many a bit of fun. 
in my time. . - . 

Serji Ay ! . 

Sir Luke. Why, it was but hft fummer at. Tunbridge, 
we Mtere plagued the 'whole feafon with a bullet-headed: 
Sw]f$ from the Canton. of Bern, who was always boafling 
what, and how much He dared do > and then, as to pain, 
no Stoic, not tJiogenes, held it more in contempt. £^ 
gods, he vas no more minds it dan notings at all-^-So, 
for egad, I gave my German a challenge. 

Serj. As how !-^Mind Chariot. 

Sir Luke^ Why^ to drive a. Corkin-pin into the calves , 
of our legs.. 

Serj. Well, well. 

Sir Luke, Mine, you may linagine^ was eafily done—., 
but when it came to the Baron ' ■ > 

Serj. Ay, ay. 

Sir Luke, Our modern Cato (bon loft his cooltiefs and 
courage, fere w'd his nofe up to hi^ foretop, rappM out a. 
dozen oaths in High Dutch, limpM away to his lodgings^ ^ 
and was there laid up for a month — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Enter a Servant^ and delivers a Card ta Sir Luke. 

Sir I»uke Reads,'] ** Sir Gregory Goofe defires the 
** honour of Sir Luke Limp's company to dine. Aji 
** anfwcr'is deiir'd." Gadfo ! a little unlucky y 1 have 
been engag'd for thefe three weeks. * 

Serj. \Wh^y I find Sir Gregory is returnM for the 
corporation of Fleefum, 

Sir Luke. Is he fb ? Oh ho i—That alters the cafe. — 
George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, and I'll 
certainly, come, and dine there. Order Jpe to run to 
•Alderman Inkle's in Threadneedle Street \ forry can't 
wait upon him, but confin'd to bed two day^ with new 
injluen%a. 

Char, You make light, Sir Luke, of thefe fort of. en- 
gagements. 

Sir Luke, WhzX, can a man do.? Thefe damn'd fel- 
lows 
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lows (wlien one has the misfortune to meet them) take 
icandalous advantage \ teaze, when will you do me the 
honour, pray. Sir Luke, to take a bit of mutton with 
me ? Do you name the day.-^They aie as bad as a beg- 
gar, who attacks your coach at the mounting of a hill} 
there is no getting rid of them, without a penny to one 
and a prpmife to toother. 

Serj. True \ and then for fuch a time too— three 
weeks ! I wonder they expe6t folks to remember. It is 
like a retainer in Michaelmas term for the fummer af- 
fixes. 

Sir Luhe. Not but upon thefe occafions, no man in« 
England is more pun6lual than ■ 

Enter a Servant, who gives Sir Luke a Letter* 
From whom ^ 

Serv. £acl of Brentford. The fervant waits -for an an* 
fwcr. 

Sir Luke. Anfwer ! — By your leave, Mr. Serjeant and 
Chariot {Reads.) " Tafte for mufic — Monf. Duport — 
^ fail— ^Dinner upon table at £ve"-«Gadfo! I hope Sir 
Gregory'? fervant an't.gone* . 

Ser. Immediately upon receiving the anfwer. 

Sir Luke. Run after him as fad as you can — tell him, 
quite in defpair— -recoiled^ an engagement that can^t in 
nature be mififed,— and return in an inftant. 

Cbar^ You fee, Sir, the Kniglit muft give way for my 
Lord. 

Sir Luke, No, faith, it is not that, my dear Chariot ^. 
you faw that was quite an extempore bufinefs. — No, 
hang it, no, it is not for the title ; but to tell you the 
truth, Brentford has more wit than any man in the world ^ « 
it is that makes me fond of his houfe. 

Char, By the choice of his company he gives an un- 
anfwerable inftance of that. 

Sir Luke. You are rightj my dear girl.— But nqw fo 
give you a proof of ' his wit ; You know Brentford's fi- 
nances are a little out of repc^r, which procures him iome 
viGts that he would very gladly cxcufe* 

Serj. What need we fear ? Hw pcrfon is (acred j for 
hy the tenth of William and Mary y 

Sir Luke, He knows that well enough \ but for all 
that 

• A- 6- Serjn 
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Serf, Indeed, by a late aft of his own houfe, (whicH 
does them infinite honour) his goods or chattels may 
be » ■ f 

Sir Luke. Seiz'd upon when they can find them*; but 
lie lives in ready-futniCh^d lodgings, and hires his coacl^ 
by the inonth. 

Serj. Nay, if the (heriff return ** non inventus..**—— 

Sir Luke, A pox o' your law, you make me lofc fight 
of my ftory. One morning a Welch coachmaker earner 
^ith his bill to my Lord, whofe name was unluckily 
Loyd. My Lord had the man up. You are calPd, L 
think, Mr. Loyd ? — At your Lordihip's fervicc, my Lord^^ 
What, Loyd with an L ? — It was with an L in- 
deed, my Lord.^^— Beca'ufe in your part oi the world E 
Jiave heard that Loyd and Floyd were fynonymous, the- 
very fame names. — Very often, indeed, my Lord. — But* 
you always fpell your's with an L ? — Always— That, 
Mr. Loyd, is a little unlucky ^ for you muft know I am 
now paying my debts alphabetically, and in four or five 
years you might have come in with an F j but I am a- 
fraid I can give you no hopes for your Xm— — Ha, ka^. 
ha! 

Enter a Servant. 

Sei^. There was no overtaking the fervant. * ^ 

Sir Lttke. That is unlueky : Tell my Lord I^||tend 
him. — I'll call on Sir GregoJ-y myfclf. 

SerJ: Wby, you \van't leave us, Sir Luke ^^ 
' Sir* Luke. Pardon, dear Serjeant and Charlo(|| 5 have 
a thoufand things to do for half a million of pecrple, po- 
fitively : promifed to procure a hufhaDd for Lady Cicely 
Sulky, and match a coach horfe for Brigadier Whip ;, 
after that, muft run into tkc city to borrow a thoifaiid 
ibr young At-all at Almack's.j'fend a Chefhire cheefe by^... 
ihe ft age to Sir Timothy Taukafd in Suffolk; and g<¥^ 
at the Herald*^ office a coat of arms to clap on the coach 
of BiUy Be^pgal, a nabob newly arriv'd : fo you fee I 
have not a moment to lofe. 

Serf* True, true. 

Sir Luke. At your toilet to-morrow at ten you may— . 
Enter a Servant abruptly y and runs againfl Sir Luke* 
Can't you fee ^here you are running, you safcal ! 

S^v'i). Sir, lus Grace the Duke o f - " ^ . 

a- 


Sir Luke. Grace ! Where is he ! — ^Whcrc— 
Serv^ In his coach at the door.— If yoa anH better 
tsfg^gedj would be glad of your company to go iato the 
city, and take a dinner at DoUy V 
Sir Luke, In his own coach did yoa &/ I 
Serv.. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Luke, With the coronets— or— -► 
Serv. I believe fo. 

Snr Luke. There's no refifUng of that— Bid Joe nm 
to Sir Gregory Goofe's* 
Serv, He is already g^ne to AldermaD Inkle^s. 
Sir Lteke, Then do you flep to the knight — ^hey ?— 
so— you muft go to my Lord's-^old, bold, no— I 
ba^e it — Step firft to Sir Greg, then pop in at Lnrdt 
£rentford's juil as the company are going to dinner* 
Serv. What fhall I iay to Sir Gregory ? 
Sir Luke, Any thing — what I told you before* ' 
Serv, And what to my Lord ? 

Sir Luke. What ! — ^Why tell him that my uncle fitwa 
Epfom — no— tha^ won't do, for he knows 1 don*t care a 
farthing for him — hey ?— Why tell him— hold I have it 
—Tell him, that as I was going into my chair to obey^ 
his commands, I was arrefted by a couple of bailiffs, for* 
ced into a hackney coach, and carried to the Fy'd Bolt 
in the Borough ^ I beg tenthmiiand pardons for making 
his Gsace wail^ but his Grace knows my misfor 

lExit Sir Luke* 
Char. WelU Sir, what d'ye thmk of the proofs ? I 
latter nyfelf I have pretty well e{lid>li(hed my cafe. 

Sery. Why, huffy, you have hit upon points ; but 
then they are b«t triffing flaws^ they don^t vitiate the 
title that Elands unimpeachM ^ and-^fiut. Madam, your 
mother. 

Enter Mrs. Circuit* 
Mrs, Cir. What have you done with the Knight ?— • 
Why, you have not let him depart ? 

Char. It was not in my power to keep htm» 
Mrs. Cir. I donH wonder at that} but what took hinic 
away ? 

Char, What wiH at any time take him away — a Duke 
at the door. 
Mrs. Cir* Are yoa certain of that ^ 
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Serf. Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rat4ier precL^ 
pit ate for a man that is juft g^oing to be roarry'd. 

Mrs» Cir, The profpe^^ of marriage does not always 
prove the ftrongeft attachment. 

Serj, Pardon m«, lovee ; the law allows na higkeir 
coniideration than marriage^ 

Mrs. Cir. Pfliaw ! 

Serj. Infomuch, that if Duke A was to intermarry 
with chambermaid B, difference of condition would 
prove no bar to the fettlemenU • 

Mrs, Cir, Indeed ! 

Serj. Ay \ and this was held to be law by Chief- baroa 
Bind'em, on the famous cafe of the Marquis of Cully aiML 
J'anny Flip-flap the French dancer. 
* Mrs* Cir.' The greater blockhead the Baron : but 
don^t pefler me with your odious law-^afes.-^DId not youc 
tell me you was to go to Kiiigftoa to*day to try the. 
crown caufcs ^ 

Serj. I was beggM to attend for fear, his Lord(hip 
fiiould not be able to iit \ but if it proves inconvenient 
to you— 

Mrs. Cir. To me ! Oh, by no means in the world j I 
am too good a fubjedl to defire the lead delay in the law's 
execution. And when d*ye fct out ? 

Serj. Between one and two. I (hall only juft give a 
law lecture to Jack. 

Mrs. Ciri Lord ! I wonder Mr. Circuit you would 
l?reed that boy up to the bar. 

Serj. Why not, chuck > He has fine fteady parts, and 
£or his time moots a point-^ 

Mrs. Cir. Steady! flupid you mean: nothing furc 
cou'd add to his heavinefs but the being loaded with law« 
Why don't you put him into the army ? 

Serj. Nay, Chuck, if you choofeit^ I believe I have 
intercfl to get Jack a commiiTion. - 

Mrs. Cir^ Why, Mr. Circuit, you know he is no fon 
of mine ^ perhaps a cockade may animate the lad with 
ibme fire. - 

Serj^ True, lovee •, and a knowledge of the law mayn'jt 
be amifs to reftrain his fire a Httle. 

Mrs. Cir. I believe, there is very little danger, of hi« 
exceeding -that way. 

Serj, 
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Serf, Chariot, fend hither your brother* 

lExii Chariot. 
Jfrx. €ir. I'll not interrupt you. * 
Serj, Far from it« lovee > I (hould-be glad to have yoo 
a ijfitncfs of Jacky's improvement. . 

Mrs, Cir» Of that I am no judge ^ befides I am full 
of bufinefs to-day-*-There is to be a ballot at one for the 
Ladies Club -lately eftablifhed, and Lady Bab Bafto has 
propofed me for a member.— —Pray , my dear, when 
will you let me have that money to pay toj Lord Loo.? 
Serj, The three hundred you mean \ 
Mrs. Cir, And beiides, there is my debt to Kitty 
Cribbige. I proteil I almoft bluih whenever I meet 
them. 

Serj\ Why really, lovee, 'tis a large fum of money.— 
Now, were I worthy to throw in a little advice, we might 
make a pretty good hand of this bufinefs. 
Mfs, Cir, I don't underftand you. 
Serf, Bring an adion againil them on the ftatute in 
^e name of laj clerk ^ and fo not only refcue the Mt 
from their hands, but recover likewife coniiderablc da^ 
mages, 

Mrs* Cir, A pretty conceit, Mr. Serjeant ! but' docs 
it not occur to your wifdom> that as X have (by the help 
af Captain Cog) been oftener a winner than loier, the 
tables may be turned upon us ? 

Serj, No, no, chuck, that did not eicape me \ I 
have provided for tha t Do you know, by the law, 
both parties are equally culpable y fo that, lovee, we 
ihall be able to fleece your friends not only of what they 
have won of poor dearee, but likewife for what they 
have loft, 

Mrs, Cir. Why, what a paltry, pettifogging puppy 
art thou i-^And could you fuppofethat I would, fubmit 
to the fcandalous office ? 

Serj, Scandalous \ 1 don't underiland this flrange per« 
verfion of words. I'he fcandal lies in breaking the iaws^ 
not in bringing the ofFenders to jujiice, 

Mrs, Cir, Mcan-fpirited wretch ! — What, doyouXup- 
pofe that thofe laws could be levell'd again ft people of 
their high rank and condition.? Can it be thought that 

any 


ii ims I4AME tdV'ER.. jf^ /l^ 

any fet of men would fubmit to lay-le^gal reftrolnts oix 
ihemfehes I-— Abfurd and prepofterous ! 

Serjn Why, by their public pra£lic6, my love, one 
i0(^ould fu{fe6i: that they thought themfelves excepted by 
a particular claufe. 

Mri. Cir. Oh, to be fore ^ not the lead doubt can be- 
»iade. 

Serj, True, chuck. — Bu< then your great friends (hould 
never complain of highwaymen flopping their coaches, 
or thieves breaking into their houfes. 

Mrs, Cir* Why, what has that to ^ with the buii- 
ucffi > * 

Serj. Oh the natural confequence, loi^ee ; for whilft 
the fuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and con- 
(equently their independence tf^<w^— you can't think but 
Jtheir domeflics are following their examples beiaw. 

Mrs, Cir, Well, and what then ? 

Serj\ Then ! the fame diftrefs that throws the tnafter 
land milltefs into the power of any who are willing to 
purchafe them, by 'a regular gradation, (educes the fer- 
vants to a^ionSy though more crinunal^ perhaps not nu>re 
ctrocious, 

Mrs, Cir. Pftiaw ! ftuff ! — I have no head to examine* 
your dirty diflin^lions— DonU teafe me with your jar- 
gon."«-I have told y-ou the fums I {hall want, fo take 
care they are ready at your returning from Kingfton.— 
"Nay, don\ hefitate 5 recpile6l your own llate of the 
cafe, and remember my honour is in pawn, and muH 
ibme way or other be redeemed by the end of the week* 

Serj, (JSolus,^ My -honour is in pawn I— Good 
Lord 1 how a century will alter the meaning of words ! 
•—Formerly, chqftity was the honour of women, and 
good faith and integrity the honour of men ; but no^] »> 
lady who ruins her family by punflually paying her loffcs. 
at t>lay, and a gentlemati who kills his beft friend in- 
fbme trifling frivolous quarrel, are your only tip-toe 
people of honour. Well, let them go on it bring* grifl 
^o our mill ; for whilfl both the fexcs ftick firm to their 
honour y we fliall never want buiinefs either at Do6lor's> 
Commons or the Old Bailey* . \Exit^ 

ACT 


A3IL m LAMB LOVIIL 


ACT IL 

Enttr Serjeant^ Circuity and Jack. 

Sefy\ Jack, let Will bring the cTiaifc to the door. 

Jaci. Mr. Fairplaj, Sir, the attorney begs to fpeak a 
few words. 

Sery. How often have I told you, that I wUl fee none 
«f thefe ibrt of folks but at chambers ; you know how 
angry your mother is at their raping, aod littenag the 
houfe« 

Jdick. He fays, Sir, he will not detain you five mi'* 
nutes. 

Sery. Well, bid him walk in. 

Enter Fairpli^. 
Well, Mr. Fairplay, what^s your wiU ? 

Fair. I jnfl callM Mr. Serjeant, to know yoar opinioo 
i^on the cafe of young Woodford, aad if you like the 
propofal of being concerned. 

&r;. If it turns out as you ftate it, and that the fa« 
Iher of the lad was really a minor, the £ffeJL eilate may 
without doubt be yecoverM } and fo may the lands in 
the North. 
Fair. W« have fiiil proofs to Aat fad. 
Serf, May be fo j but really Mr. Fairplay, you know 
the length of time that thefe kind of (uits— — 

Fair, True, Sir, but then your experience will tbor* 
ten, I appre fa ■ . 

Serj\ That's more than I know : and then not only 
my fees lying dormant, but perhaps an expedation of 
money advancM. 

Fair, The property. Sir, is of very great value,. and 
upon the recovery, any acknowledgment (hall be readily 
made. 

Sefy\ There again, any / do you know that in law, 
that word any has no meaning at all ? befidcs, when 
people arc in dii^refs, they arc lavifti enough of their of- 
fcr> ; but when their bufinefs is done, then we have no 
thing but grumbling and grudging. 
fhir. You have only to dictate your terms. 
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Serj\ Does the lad live in town ? 

fair. He has been under my care fince the death of 
his father. I have given him as good education as my 
narrow fortune would let me. He is now fludying the 
law in the Temple, in hopes, that (hould he fail of other 
afli (lance, he may be able one day to do bimfelf juftice. 

Serj^ In the Temple ? 

Fair. Yes, Sir, in thofe little chambers juft over your 
head — I fancy the young gentleman knows him. 

^ack. Who ? Mr. Woodford ! Lord as well as myfelf. 
He is a fweet fober youth, and will one day make a vaft 
figure, I am fure* 

Serj. Indeed ! 

Jack, I am poiitive, Sir, if you were to hear him fpeak 
at the Robinhood in the Butcher -row, you would fay fo 
yourfelf. Why, he is now reckon'd the third. Except the 
breeches-maker from, Barbican^ and Sawny Sinclair the 
fhuffman, there is nut a mortal can touch him. 

Serj* Peace, puppy. Well, Mr. Fairplay, leave, the pa- 
lmers a little longer with me, and— pray who is employed 
^gainft you ? 

Fair. A city-attorney, one Sheepikin. 

Serj, A cunning fellow \ I know him. Well, Sir, if 
you will call at Pump-court in a week. 
■ Fair. I (hall attend you. 

Serj^ Jack, open the door for Mr. — \Exeunt Fairplay 
^nd Jack.] Something may be made of this matter. I'll 
fee this Sheepfkin myfelf. So much in future for carry- 
ing on the fuit, or fo much in hand to make it mif« 
carry, A wife man (hould well weigh which. party ta 
take for. ^ - 

Enter Jack. > 

So, Jack, any body at chambers to-day \ 

Jack. Fieri Facias from Fetter-lane, about the bill tov^ 
be filed by Kit Crape againft Will Vizard this ternu 

Serj. Praying for an equal partition of plunder ? 

Jack. Yes, Sir. 

Serj. Strange world we live in, that even highwaymen- 
can't be true to each other ! {half ajide to hin^elf,) But 
we (hall make mader Vizard refund \ we'll ihew him 
what long hands the law has« ^ 

Jack. 
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Jack. Facias (ays, that in all the books he ean^ hi^ 
OD a precedent. 

Serj, Then I'll make one myfelf j aut inveniam amt 
faeuim^ has been always my motto. The charge muft 
be made for partnerfliip-profit, by bartering lead and 
gunpowder againft money, watches, and rings, on £p> 
ping.foreft, Houndow -heath, and other parts of the 
kingdom. 

Jack. He fays, if the court (honld get (cent of the 
fcbeme, the parties would all ftand committed. 

Serj, Cowardly rafcal ! but, however, the caution 
mayn't proTC amifs. {^j^Juie.'} I'll not put my own name 
to the bill. 

Jack. The declaration too is delivered in the caufe of 
Roger Rapp^em again ft Sir Solomon Simple. 
Serj. What, the affair of the note I 
Jack. Yes. 

Serj. Why, he is clear that his client aeycr gave iuck 
a note. 

Jack. Defendant never faw plaintiff fince the hour he 
was born ^ but, notwithflanding, they have three wit' 
aefles to prove a coniideration and figning the note* 
Serj^ They have ? 

Jack. He is puzzled what plea to put in« 
Serj. Three witnciTes ready y you fay? 
Jack. Yes. 

Serj. Tell him Siaiple muft acknowledge the note^ 
(Jack ^ ft arts.) and bi^ him, agaiaft the trial comes on> 
to procure y^iyr perfons at leaft to prove the payment at 
the Crown and Anchor, the loth of December. 

Jack. But then how comes the note to remain ia 
plaintiff's poflcffion ? 

Serj. Well put, Jack 5 but we have zfaho for that } 
plaintiff liappen'd not to have the note in his pocket, but 
pTomisM to deliver it up when call'd thereunto by de- 
fendant. 

Jack. That will do rarely. 

Serj. Let the defence be a fecret 5- for I fee we have 
able people to deal with. But come, child, not to lofe 
time, have you carefully eonn'd thofe inllrudions I gave 
you? 

Jack. Yes, Sir. 
. Serj. 
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Serj\ Well, that we fhall fee. How many points arc 
the great objedk of pradice ? 

y^. Two. 

Sery, Which are they ? 

JacL The £rll 3s to put a man into pofleffion of wha% 
is his^ right 

Serf. The fecond ? 

yj^/f. Either' to deprive a man of what is really his 
righty or to keep him as long a« poflible out of pofTer- 
iion. 

Serj, Good boy ! To gain the laft end, what arc the 
beii means to be ^M ? 

Jack. Various and many are the legal modes of de* 
lay. 

Serj. Name them. 

yach: Injun6tion«, demurrers, (ham-^lea*, writs of er- 
ror, rejoinders, fur-rejoinders, rebutters, fur-rebutters, 
ireplications, exiceptioQs, efi<Ngn«, and imparlance. 

Serj. (To bimfelf.) /Fine inftruments in the hands of k 
man who knows how' to nfe t^em.— But now, Jack, we 
come to the point : If an able advocate has his choice ia 
a]caufe (which if he is in reputation he may readily have^^ 
which fide ihould he choofe, the right or the wrong ? 

Jack. A great lawyer^s buiinefs is always to make 
choice of the wrong. 

Serj\ And prithee why io ? 

Jaci. Becaufe a good caufe can fpeak for itfelf, whilfl 
a bad one demands an able couafellor to give it a oo* 
lour. 

Serj\ Very well. But in what rcipeSs will this an- 
(wer to the lawyer himfelf ? 

Jack. In a twofold way. Firftly, his feci will be large 
in pTDporlion to the dirty work he is to do. 

Serj. 'Secondly ?— 

Jack, His reputation yrill rife, by obtaining the vic- 
tory in a defpcrate caufe. 

Serf, JS^ight, boy. — Are you ready in the cafe of the 
cow ? ' 

Jack'. Pretty well, I believe. 
Serj. Give it then. 

Jack. Firft of April, anno feventeen hundred and 
%lank, John a Nokes was indidled by tylank, before blank^ 

iC 
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IB the county of blank, for ftealing a cow, contra pacem^ 

etcct. — And agaiaft the ftatute in that cafe provided and 

made, ta prevent Seating of cattle. 

Serf, Go on. 

Jack. Said Nokei wat convifted upon the {aid fb« 

tate. 

Serf* What fisllowM upon ^-^ 

Jack. Motion in arreil of judgment made by coon* 

fellor Puzzle, firft, Beeaufe the field from whence the 

cow was convey'd is laid in the indiftment ^srwufdy but 

tumM out upon proof to hejquare, 

Serj^ That's well : a valid ohjedion. 

Jack* Secondly, Becaufe in faid indidment the colour 

of the cow is called red, there being no fuch things in 

rerum natura as red cows> no more than black lions, 

^read Eagles, fiying grifiinS| or blue boars. 

Serj\ Well put. 

Jack^ Thirdly^ Said Nokes has not offended againfl 

Corm of the ftatute ^ becaufe ftealing of cattle is there 

provided againft : whereas we are only convi6^ed of 

dealing a^c^ti;. Now, though cattle may be cows, yet it 

does by no means follow that cows muft be cattle. 

Serjn Bravo, bravo ! bufs me, yon rogue ; you are 

your father *s own fbn ! go on and profper.—* I am forry, 

dear Jack, I mofl; leave thee. If Providence but fends 

thee life and health, I prophecy thou wilt wreft as much 

land from the owners, and fave as many thieves from 

the gaUowSy as any pra£litioner fince the days of kibg 

Alfred. 

Jack, Illdo my endeavour. {Exit, Serjeant.] So!— • 

father is f^t off. Now if I can but lay eyes on our 

Chariot^ juft to deliver this letter, before Madam cornea 

home. There (he is.»Hi{l, fiftor Chariot ! 

Enter Chariot. 

Char, What have you got there, Jack ? 

Jack. Something for you fiiler. 

Cbar.^ Fw me ! Prithee what is it ? 

Jack* A thing. 

Ckar* What thing ? 

Jack, A thing that will pleafe you I'm furc. 

Char. Come, don\ be a boy, let me have it. (Jack 

^hes tbe kttcr,} HoW^s this ; a letter! from whom ? 

Jack^ 
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Jach Can't you gucfe ? 

CJ^ar. Not I j 1 don't know the "hand. 

Jack. May be not 5 but you know, the inditcr. 

Ckar. Then tell me his name. 
^ Jack, Break open the feal, and you'll find it. 

Cbar, (Opening the letter.) " Charles Woodford ! "i— * 
I am fure I know nothing of him.- 

jfack. Ay, but fifter youdo. 

'Char, How ! when, and where ? 

Jack. Don't you remember about three weeks Viga^^ 
when you drank tea at our chambers, there was a young'- 
gentleman in a blue! fatin waiftcoat^ who wore his owii. 
head of hair ? 

Char. Well > 

Jack. That letter's from he. • 

Char» What can be his buikiers mtH mc? 

Jack. Read that, and you'll know, 
. Char. (Reads.) ^' Want words to apologize-«>humy 
** hum — ^very firft moment I faw you— hum, hum*— » 
" fmother'd long in my breaft — ^hum, hum«— happieft, or 
" elfe the moft wretched of men."— So, Sir, you have 
undertaken a pretty commifiion ! and what do you think 
my father wil l ■ 

Jack. Why, I hope you won't go for to tell him. 

Char* Indeed, Sir, but I (ball. 

Jack. No, filler, I'm fure you won't be io crofs. 
Befides, what could I do ? The poor young lad begg'd 
fo hard ^ and there for this fortnight he has gone about 
fighing, and mufing, and moping : I am fatisfied it would 
melt you to fee him. Do, filler, let me bring him-this 
evening, now father is out. 

Char. Upon my word !— The young man has made no 
bad choice of an agent ^ you are for pushing matters at 
once.— -But, harkee. Sir, who is this fpark you are fo 
anxious about ^ and how long have you known htm f 

Jack. Oh ! a prodigious long while : above a month 
I am certain. Don't you think, him mighty genteel ? i 
affure you he is vaftly lik'd by the ladies* 
'-Char. He is ! 

JaCk.YeSy indeed. Mrs. Congo, at the Gxecian 
coffee -houfe, fays he's the foberefl youth that comes to 
the houfe ) and all Mrs Mittens's 'prentices throw down 

their 
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tlieir work, and run to the mrindow ever j time he ig;oc' 

by. 
Char, Upon «y word. 

Jack, And moreover, befides that, he has feveral 
great eftates in the country ; but only, for the prefent| 
he is kept out of them all by the owners. 

Cbar, Ah, Jack ? that's the worft part of the ftory* 
Jack, Pihaw ! that's nothing at all. His gnardiao^ 
Mr. Fairplay, has been with father to •day, and fays he 
IS certain that he can fel all to rights in a trice. 

Char, Well, Jack, when that point ' is determioM, it 
will.be time enough to-^ 

Jach, Then, Lord of mercy ! why, fitter Chariot^ 
it is my private opinion, that if you don't give him ibme 
crumbs of comfort he won^t live till Midfummer term. 

Char, I warrant you. £ither Cupid's fdarts were al« 
ways but poetical engines^ or they have been lately de-> 
^v'd of their points. Love holds no place in the mo* 
dern bills of mortality. However, Jack, you may tell 
your friend that I have obferv'd his frequent walks in 
our ftveet. 

Jack, Walks ! Why, one (hould think he was ap« 
pointed' to relieve the old watchman \ iot no fooner one 
is ^but the other- comes on. 

Char, And that from his eyes being conftantly fixed 
on my window (for the information of which I prefume 
he b indebted to you^^— 
Jack. He ! he ! he ! 

Char, I had a pretty (hrewd guefs at his bufinefs \ but 
tell him^ that unlefs my fa — Huih ! our tyrant is re« 
turn'd. Don't leave the houfe till I fee you. 
Enter Mrs. Circuit and Betty. 
Mrs* Cir, So, Sir, what makes you loitering from 
chambers \ I thought I told you, you (hould never be 
here but at meals \ ^Exit Jack.) One fpy is enough in 
a family k-—>Mifs, you may go to your room ^ and d'ye 
hea r " I Oiall have company, fo you need not come 
down* (JEat// Chariot.)— Betty, no mefiage or letter ? 
Beity, None, madam. 

Mr/. Cir» That is amazing ! — ^You know I expeA 
Coloiiel Secret and Mrs. Simper every inllant. 
JSniy. Yes^ madam* 

MrT4 
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Mrs. Or. Put the £ruit and the wine on the ttble in 

the next room. - 

Betty, Very well, madam. ^ 

Jlfrj. Cir^ And, Betty, order the fellow to let nobody 
in but Sir Luke. 

Betty. Madam, I (hidl take care. (Exit^ 

Mrs. Csr. {^tr Jown*y The blUot muft be over by this 
time. Sure there is nothing^ fo dreadful as a ftate of 
fufpenfe : but (hould they black-ball me !*-<-Na« there's 
no danger of that ^ Mifs Mattadore has infurM me fuc* 
eefs*— Well, this is -certainly one of the moft ufeful in- 
flitutions 'y it positively fupplies the only point of time 
one does nst know how to employ. From twelve, the 
hour of one^s ri0,ng, to dinnef, b a moft horrible chafna ^ 
for though teafing the mercers and milliners, by tumbling' 
their wares, is now and then an entertaining amufement, 
yet, upon repetition, it palls.^->£ut every morning to 
be fure of a party, and then again at night, after a 
rout, to have a plact to retire toj to be quite freed from 
all pain of providing ^ not to be pefter^d at table with 
the odious company of clients and couiitry-coulins y' for 
I am determined to dine and fup at the club every day. 
I can tell 'em they'll have but, 1(;ery few forfeits irom me* 
* Enter Betty t'n bafie, i3«)fi^ ar^Om? . 

Betty. By a churman, madam, from' th# jThatcVd 
Houfe. 

MrK^ Cin Give It me, Betty, this in(hint.o*-Ay— this 
is Matt'adore's hand, {opens and reads the letter^ ^* My 
dear Circuit— -it is with the utmoft concern and confu- 
fion I find myfelf obliged to acquaint you, that notwith- 
flanding all the pains Ihave taken, the club have thought 
-fit to rejca"— Oh ! (Jhe faints.) 

Betty, Blefs my toul ! my . lady is gone !«— Jdn ! 
Will ! Kitty i run hither this inftant.^ 

Enter two Maids and a Man Servant* 

A//, What, what's :j^e matter > 

Betty ^ Quick ! quick ! feme hartffaom and water.*-* 
(J>ats her band,) Madam ! mada m- ■■ 

Serv, Here ! here ! hcre^ {bringing tvaSer.) 

Betty* John, go for the potter-carrier this infiant^i>««» 
%b€liev€s to my foul the is dead— ^Kitty, fetch fome fea- 
thers 


titers to burn under her nofe. — ^There, fland furtber off* 
aod gire her fome air. 

Enter Sir Luke. 

Sw Luke* Hey day ! what the deuce is the matter ? 
What's the meaning of all this, Mrs, Betty ? 

Betty. Oh, Sir ! is k you — ^my poor lady ! {cries) Clap 
the bottle hard^o her nofe. 

Sir Luke, But how came it about ? 

Betty. Some of the continents ef that curfed letter ibe 
has there in her hand. 

Sir Luke. Here, h^x, take fome of my eau de luce* 
(offering a bottle,) 

Betty. There ! (he recovers a little— fome water— I 
believe it is nothing but 2l fatiricdl ^\ \ I have had them 
myfelf — ^Now ftie opens her eyes — fo; ib— -bend her for* 
ward a little. 

Sir Luke. My fweet Mrs. Circuit! 

Mi^s^ Cir. Who is that ? . 

Betty, Nobody at all, madam, but only Sir Luke. 

Mrs, Cir. Oh, Sir Luke, fuch a flroke, fo fatal, io 
fudden ! it is not in nature i (hould ever furvive it. 

Sir Luke^ Marry, heaven forbid ! But what <:aufe— - 
\vhat could— 

Mrs, Cir. Leave the room. ^5o the fervants^ wbo g0 
eut,") Only look over that letter. 

Sir Luke. Hum, hum, — (reads,) "£t to rejeftyou— 
■this — 

Mrs, Cir, There I there ! there t 

Sir Luke, i own this is the utmoil malice of fortune«-«» 
but let me finiih the letter. — •^^ This calamity, dear Cir- 
cuit, is of fuch a nature as baffles ^11 advice or interpo- 
£tioQ of friends : I fhall therefore leave you^o time and 
your own good undcrftanding.*' (pretty nnd fenjible^''^ 
'* Yours," &c.*— But let us fee, what fays the poftfcript > 
(reads.) " Perhaps it may give you fome comfort to 
know that you had iixteen almonds, and but two raifins 
againli you.V 

Mrs. Cir, iBat-two ! 

Sir Luke, No more. 

Mrs, Cir, This muft be Kitty Cribbage'sdoing-j fhc 
has been tattling about tbe paltry txiflt I owe her. 

Vou VL B Sir 
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Sir Luhe* Not unlikely : but comcy bear up, my deai 
JVIadam, and confider that two^^ 

Mrs, Cir. Is as bad as two thoufand* 

Sir Luke. Granted ; but perhaps it may not be too 
late to repair.— -Gadfo ! I have thought of a fcheme— * 
1^1 be elected mjfelf, and then I warrant we manage 

Mrs. Cir, You, Sir Luke ? that never can be. 

Sir Luke, No, Madam \ and why not j — ^Why, you 
don^t fuppofe that they would venture to ■ 

Mrs, Cir, It would not only be again ft the fpirit, but 
the very letter of tjieir conftitution, to choofe you a 
member. 

Sir Luke, Ay, Madam,^ow fo ^ 

Mrs, Cir, Their ftatutes are fcle<Eled from all the codes 
that ever exifted from the days of Lycurgus to the pre- 
fent Czarina* 

Sir Luke. Well. 

Mrs, Cir. The law that relates to your cafe they have 
borrowed from the Roman religion. 

Sir Luke, As how ? 

Mrs. Cir, As no man can be admitted a> monk who 
has the leaft corporeal fpot or defedl ^fo no candidate can 
be received as a member who is deprived of the ufe of 
any one of his limbs. 

Sir Luke, Nay, then indeed I am clearly cut out; that 
fncapacity can never be got over. 

Mrs, Cir, Indeed, the Serjeant fays, if the club could 
be inducM to refolve in your favour, then the original laiv 
would fignify nothing. 

Sir Luke, Well, well, we'll fee what can be done. {^A 
loud knocking.) But hulh ! the company's come : colleft 
yourfelf, fweet Mrs. Circuit j don't give your enemies. 
the malicious pleafure of feeing how this difappointment 
aflfe£ls you. ^ . \ 

Mrs^ Cir-. Never fear ; I, know a little too much of the 
world not to turn this defeat to my credit. 

Enter Colonel Secret and Mrs. Simper. 

Mrs. Sim, Your fervant, Sir Luke. My dear Circuit, 
I am frighten'd to death-— your people tell me you are 
but juft recovered from a 

Mrs, Cir, Oh! nothing at all! a faintnefs, a kind of | 
' ' 3 fwim- 


IWimming— but tbofe people are ever fweUing mole* 
hills to mountains, 

Mrs, Sim, I proteft I was afraid that jou had faf- 
&red your lite difappointment to lay hold of your 
Ipirits. 

Mrs, Cir. What difappointment, my dear > 

CoL Mrs Simper hints at the little miftake made this 
soming at the ThatchM Houfe, 

Mrs* Or, That|! ridiculous ! I could hare told you 
that a fortnight ago, child-— all my own doing. 

Mrs, Sim, How ! 

Sir Luke, Entirely. 

Mrs, Or. Oh ! I always detelled the thoughts of the 
thing— They would put me up, let me fay what I 
would J fo I was reducM to the necedity of prevailing 
upon two of my friends to Black-ball me. 

Mrs, Sim, That, indeed, alters the cafe. 

CoL I am vaftly happy to hear it : your old acquaint- 
ances were afraid they (hould lofe you. 

Mrs, Cir, It is a fign they know but little of me^» 
But come, my good folks, I have prepared a fmall colla- 
tion iti the next room, will you "^ [ExeunU 

Enter Jack and Woodferd. 

Jack, I'll watch fitter, to fee that nobody comes. 
Now, Woodford, make good ufe of your time. \^Exit • 
Woodford."! There, I have left them together j if I had 
ftaid, I don't believe they would have opened their mouths 
for a month : I never faw fuch an alteration in a lad 
fihce the day I was born.— -Why, if I had not known 
him before, I ihould not have thought he had a word to 
throw to a dog \ but I remember the old proverb, 

^ True lovers arc (hy 
When people are by. 
Ill take a peep to fee how they go on :— There they are^ 
juft in the fame pofture I left them ; (he folding her fin- 
gers, and he twirling his hat.— Why, they don't evea 
look at each other— Was there ever fuch a couple of— - 
Stay, (lay, now he opens his mouth— pQiaw I— -Lord ! 
there he fhuts it again— huih ! I hear fomebody coming 
—no—nothing at all : — ^Mother is fafe I am fure,— ^here 
is no danger from her— •—Now let us take t'other- 


{Feefs at the <fo«r^) Hum I — gadfo, matters are vughti- 
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ly mended— There, there! very well— there he lay^ 
. down the law-— Now he claps his hand on his heart— 
vafliy pretty, I vo w ■ ■ T here he fwops with both his 
knees on the ground-— Charming !— And fqueezcs his 
hat with both hands like one of the a6(ors— Delight* 
ful !..She wants him to rife, aiid be won^t— ProdigiousJ? 
moving indeed ! 

EnUr Betty. 
Betty. So, Sir, what are you doing there ? 
Jaci, There ! where ? 

ietiy. With your eyes glcw'd clofe to the key-hole* 
Jack. I wanted to {peak a word to my fiiler. 
"" Betty. Then why donH you open her door ? 
' Jack, I did not know but flie might be faying her 
prayers. 

Betty. Prayers ! a likely ftory ! Who fays their priy- 
- ers at this time of the day ?— No, no, that won't pais 
upon me.— Let me look— Very pretty ! So, fof I fee 
there's fomebody elfe at hu prayers too— ^fine doings !— — 
As foon as the company goes, I (hall take care to infona 
Madam your mother* 

Jack. Nay, but Mrs. Betty, you won't be fo— — 
Betty. Indeed, Mr. John, but I (hall— —I'll fwallovr 
none of yobr fecrets, believe me. 

Jack. What, perhaps your flomach is overloaded al- 
ready. 

Betty. No matter for that, I (hall be even with Mifs 
for telling Mailer about and concerning my drums. 
Jack. Why, Mrs. Betty, furely fifter could not— — 
Betty. When (he verj well knows that I have not fent 
cards but twice the whole ..feafon* J 

Jack. Lord I what iigni— — • 

Betty. What would (lie f^y, if (he viiited the great fa- 
milies I do ? For though I am, a I may-fay, but a com- 
moner, no private gentlewoman's gentlewoman has a 
more prettier fet of acquaintance* 
Jack. WeU, but- — 

Betty. My routs indeed I*— There is Mrs. Allfpicei 

who lives with Lady Cicily Sequence, has fix tables 

every Sunday, befides looers, and braggers \ and more- 

.'•ver propofes giving a mafqueradc the beginning of June, 

,gnd I intends being there. 

-» , Jack. 
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J^k. Well, but to talk calmly. 

Betty* And as Mifs is fo foad (tf fetcUng and carry- 
'*°& jou may tell her we are to have a private play a* 
Bioag ourfelves, as the quality have: the Dt^rififml 
Mother* Ms callM— Pylades, by Mr. Thomas, Lord« 
Cataftiophe's butler— Hermione, Mrs. Allfpice \ and I 
&all do Andromache myfel£ 

Jack. A play ! Lord, Mrs. Betty, will yoo give me b 
ticket ? 

Betty^ All's one for that— and (b you may tell MiG- 
that. {Beil rtngi^ Coming, Madam, this minute 
And that, Mr. John, is the long and the (horton'^. (^Bgli 
rimgi againJ^ Lord, I am coming ■ 

Enter Woodford to Jack. 

l^ood. What's the matter > 

Tijci. Here, Betty, my mother's fac-totum, has joft 
diicover'd your haunt's, and is gone to lay an mfbim** 
tion againft you-— fb, depend upon it, a feaich-warreiit 
will iffue cHredly. 

WooJ. Stay but a moment till I take leave of yonr 
fitter. 

^ JacL, Zooks ! I tell you the conilables will be here 
Uk a trice, fo you have not a moment to lofe. 

Wood. How unlucky this is ! 

,Jack. But I hope you have obtained a verdid, how- 
ever. 

Wood. No* 

Jack. No! 

Wood, It would not have been decent to have prefi'd* 
the judge too fbon for a fentence. 

Jack. Soon ! — ^You are a niony, I tell you fi> ; 
Here you will fuffer judgment to-go by de&ult.— -— Yoa 
are a pretty praditiooer indeed! 

Wood. This, you may know, my dear Jack, u an e- 
quity cafe : I have but jull fil'd my bill j one muftgive 
the parties time to put in an aofwer. 

Jack. Time! — ^How you may come off in court I 
can*t tell, but you will turn out but a poor chamber- 

tounfel, I fear. ^Well, come along, perhaps I may be 

ible to procure another hearing before it is— But, Lord 
^mcrcy ! there is fether crofling the hall— {hould he fee 

B 3 u»,. 
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US, airs over-rwe have notlung for't. but taking (heltcr 
witHfiftcr. • lExeunf. 


ACT III. , 

Six Luke Limp, Mrs. Circuit, Colonel Secret, andMv^ 
Simper, difcover'^d at a Table, with a Collation before 
ihem^ 

) 

Mrs.Cir. Oh! by-the-by, Sir Luke— Take fomc of 
thefe fweetmeats, my dear {To Mrs. Simper)— Did not 
you promife to introduce to me that little agreeable 
piece of iraperfeaion that belongs to the opera .?— Colo- 
ntl, won't you tafte the champaign ? «. ,, 

, Sirluke. Who, Signior Piano P—Ltt me affift Mrs. 
Simper.— Why, Madam, I made ait attempt ; but at 
prefent— (han't I fend you a bifcuit ?— he is m the j^- 
fcffion of a certain lady, who never fuffers him out of her 
fight for a moment. r 1j 

Mrs. Sim. Oh ! the curmudgeon Ir-J 3tn vaftly fond 

of thefe cuiiards. , t 

Sir Luke. Yes, they have a delicate flavour— but he 

proxnis'd, if poffible, to efcape for an hour— won't you ? 

(JTo Mr3. Circuit.) v i " 

Mrs. Cir. No, it gives me the heart-burn.— Then let 

us leave him a coven 

Coi. By aU means in the woild. 

i:&-j. Cir. But there is, likewife, another party, for 
whom a place ought to be kept. 

Mrs. Sim, Anothei' ! Who can that be I wonder ? 

Mrs. Cir. A fmall appendix of mine. 

Sir Luke. How, Madam I 

Mrs. Cir.. You need not be jealous. Sir Luke — ^Tafte 
that tart, Mrs. Simper.— It is only my hufband the Ser- 
jeant.— Ha, ha, ha J— Betty makes them herfclf. 

Mrs. Sim. Oh ! you.abominable qreature ! how could 
fuch a thought come into your head ? 

Sir Luke. MvL'3Lm—(Vfering fweetmeats to Mrs. Sim- 

^ Mrs. Sim, Not a bit more, I thank you — 1 fwear and 
* \ow I ftiould fwoon at the fight. 
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. Mrs, Cir. And I (hould receive him with the polite 
indifference of an abfolute ftranger. 

Sir Luke, Well faid, my good Lady Intrepid ! But; 
notwithflanding) I would venture a trifle that his appear- 
ance would give you fuch an electrical fhock— 

Mrs. Cir. You arc vaftly- deceiv'd. . 

Sir Luke. Dare you come to the proof? Will you give- 
me leave to inttoduce Mr. Serjeant ? He is not far off. 

Mrs, Cir, What, my huiband ? 

Sir Luke. Even he ! I faw him as I cnter'd the hallv 

Mrs. Cir. Impodible ! 

Sir Luke. Nay, then I mull fetch him. 

[Exit Sir Luke . 

Coi. I can^t conceive what the knight would be at. 

Mrs. Sim^ Why he is mad. 

Mrs. Cir. Or turned fool. 
^ Enter Sir Luke, ^ith the ^tr^^zXiVs peruke on a block. 
- Sir Luke. Now, Madana, have I xeafon ? Is this your, 
hufband or not ? 

Mrs. Sim. It fs he ;' not the leaft doubt can be niade»^ 

Col. Yes, yes, it is the Serjeant himfelf. 

Mrs. Cir. Town it j I acknowledge the lord of my 
iwrifhes. {J^ijf^s the blocki 

' Mrs. Sim. All his features are there ! 

Co/. The gravp caft of his countenance I 

Sir Luke. The vacant flare of hi^ eye 1 

Mrs. Cir. The livid hue of his lips ! 

Mrs. Sim.^ Ihc rubies with which his "checks are en* 
rich*d. - 

Coi. The filent folemnity when he fits on the bench T 

Mrs. Cir. We mud have him at table j but pray, good 
folks, let my hufband appear like himfelf.— I'll run for 
the gown. ^ [Exit. 

■ Mrs. Sim, By all means in the world. 

Sir Luke.' I>ifpatch, I befeech you. 

Mrs. Circuit returns with a Gown and Band. 

Mrs. Cir. Sir .Luke, lend your afTiilance. 

CoL There, place him at the head of the table, 

[They Jix the Head at the back of a chair ^ and place it 
at table ; then all Jit. 

Mrs. Sim. Madam, you'll take care of your hufband; 

Mss. Cir* I don't want to be put in mind of my duty; 

B 4. Mrs%. 
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Mrs. Sim. Oh, Madam ! I>know that very well. 

Sir Luke. Come, Hob or Nob, Mafter Circuit — lei 
us try if we can't fuddle the Serjeant, 

CoL O! fye ! have a proper refpeft for the coif. 

Mrs. Sim. Don't be too facetious, Sir Luke : it is 
not quite fo fafe to /port, with the heads- of tfee law ; yo\i 
don't know how foon you may have a little bufinef^ to- 
gether. 

Sir Luke » But ^ come, tlie Serjeaht is Cilky, — I have 
thought of a way to divert him : — You knew he is ne- 
ver fo happy as when he is hearing a caufe : fuppofc we 
were to plead one before him j Mrs. Circuit and I to be 
counfel, the Colonel the clerk, and Mrs. Simper the 
cryer. 

Mrs. Cir. The fined thought in the world! And, ftay^ 
to condu6t the tthd with proper folemnlty, let's rumnaag^e 
his wardrobe ; we (hall there be able to equip ourfelvcs 
with fuitable drelTes. 

"iSrr Lbke» Alons, alons ! 

Mrs. Sim. There is no time to be loll^ • \AUrife» 

Mrs. Cir. {Stopping Jhort as they ore going out.^ But 
won't my hufband be angry if we leave him alone^ Bye^ 

dearee wefhall fdon return to thee again. 

[ExeufiK 
Enter Serj. Circuit, not perceiving the Collation. 

Serf. So, my lord not being able to^t, there was na 
occaiion for me.*-I cau't put that girl's nonfenfe out of 
my head— My wife is young to be fure, and love*i plea- 
fure I own ^ but as to the main article, I have not the 
Ickft ground to fi^fpeA her in that — ^No, no !-r-And 
then Sir -Luke ! my proven andy the deareft~ friend I 
have in the — Heyday I (Seeing tbe collation.) What 
the deuce have we here ? — A collation ! — So, fo — I fee 
Madam knows how to divert herfelf during my abfence, 
"What's this? {Seeing tbe UocL) Oh, ho! ha! ha! ha! 
— ^Well, that's pretty enough I proteft, — Poor girl, I 
fee (he could not be happy without having fometbing at 
table that refembled me. — How pleas'd (he will be to find 
me here in propria perfona. — By your leave, Mrs. Cir- 
cuit — {Sits donvn and eals,) Delicate eating, in tr©th — 
9nd the wine (Z)/^^^^.)— Champaign as 1 livc-^muft 
have t'other glafs— They little think how that gentlc- 

^ maa 
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man there regales himfelf in their ahfence— -Ha ! ha ! hi V 
^4}uite convenient, I tow — the heat of the weather has 
made me— Come^ brother Coif, here's your health** 
{Drvnks)^~\ mull pledge myfelf T belieTe— (Druiir m* 
^«zii)— ^eviliih ftrong— p(hut !«— Somebody's coming—* 
{Gets up and goes towards the wiW^/.)— What do I fee } 
Four lawyers ! What the devil can be the meaning of 
this ? I ihould be glad to get at the bottom of— Hey ! 
By your leave, brother Serjeant*— I muft crave the ufe 
of your robe«— (^^r/Vowir, and gets under the gown) k 
Between ourfelves, this is not the firft time this gowa- 
has covered a fraud. 

Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Mrs. Circuit, and Mrs. Sim* 

per, dreffed- as Connjel/ors. 

Sir Luke. Come, come, gentlemen, difpatch, the court 
has been waiting feme time. Brother Circuit, you have, 
looked over your -brief ? 

Mrs, CtTi What, do you fuppofe. Sir, that like fome- 
ef our brethren. I defer< that till I. come into couit ? 
No, no. 

Sir Luke. This caufe contains the whole ^manow and 
pith of all modern pra^ice. 

Hrx. Cir. One ihould think. Sir. Luke« you had been 
bred to the bar. 

Sir Luke^ Child, I was fome years in the Temple ; 
but the death of n^ brother robbM the robe of my la* 
hours. 

Mrs. Sint. W]hat a lofs to the public ! ' 

Sir Luke. You are fmart, Mrs. Simper. Lean tell you,. 
Serjeant Snuffle, whofe manner IvftudyMi proaounc'd me 
a^promifing youtlu 

Mrs. Sim. L don't doubt it. 

Sir Luke. But let us tu buiinefs. And,' firft, for the- 
flate of the cafe : The parties you know are Hobibo and^ 
Nobfon 'f the objefl:' of litigation is a fmall parcel of land, 
which is to decide the fate of a borough.. 

Airs. Cir. True ; callM Turnbury Mead. 

SirJLuke. Very well. Then to bring matters to a 
fliort iflue, it was.agreedy that Nobfon ihould pn the 
premifes cut down a^tree, and Hobfou bring his afiion 
of damage. 

Mrs.. Cir. True, true. 

B. 5, A> 
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Sir Luke. The jury being fworn, and the counfellox-s 
. feed, the court may proceed. — Take your feats-?- Bixt 
hold — I hope no gentleman has been touch'd. on botb 
fides. 

y^//. Oh! fye !. 
Sir Luke, Let filence be call'd., 
Mrs, Sim, Silence in th<5 court ! 

Sir Luke, But (lop* To be regular, and provide f&r 
frefli caufes, we muft take no notice ojF the borough and ' 
lands, the real objefts in view, but ftlck faft to the tree^ , 
which is of no importance at alL, 
A/L True, true. 

Sir Luke. Brother Circuit, you may proceed. 
' Mrs. Cir. Gentlemen of the jury.— -I am in this caufe .- 
counfel for IJobfon the plaintiff. — The a6^ion is brought 
againft Ncbuchadonezer Nobfon, that he the faid Nob-' 
fon did cut down a tree, value two^pence, and to his own 
ufe faid tree did con vert. — Nobfon juftifies, and claims tree - 
as his tree. We will, gentlemen, firft (late the probable . 
evidence, and then come to the pofitive : and, firft, as to . 
the probable>— When was this tree here belonging to , 
Hobfon, and claimed by Nobfon, cut down ? Was it cat 
down publicly iti the day, in the face of the fun^ men, 
women, and children, all the world looking on.?— No*^, 
it was cut down privately, in the night, iaa dark night,^ 
nobody. I ^i</ fee, tiobody could fee.r — Hum— And then 
with refpeft and regard to this tree, I am inftru6led to 
fay, gentleman, it was a beautiful,. an ornamental tree to , 
the fpot where it grew. Now can it be thought that any 
man would come for to go in the middle of the night, no- 
body feeing, nobody did fee, nobody cou/d fee., and cut 
down a tree, which tree was an -ornamental tree; if tree 
had been his tree ? — Certainly no.^ — And again, gentle- 
men, we moreover iniift^ that this tree was not only or-- 
nfimental to the fpot where it grew, but it was a ufeful- 
tree to the ow^ner : it was a plum-tree, and not only a 
plum-tree, but I am authoris'd to fay the beft of plum- 
treeSy it was a damiin plum. — Now can it be thought, that 
any man would come for to go, in the middle of the 
xiight, nobpdy fecingi nobody did fee, nobody cou/d fee, 
and cut down a tree j which tree was not only an ornar 
mental tree, but a ufcful tree ^ and not only a ufeful 

trcc^. 
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Utt, but a plum-tree j and not only a plum-tree, bat the 
beft of plum-trees, a damfin plum? Moft afltirediy no.— 
U fo be tben tbat this be fo, and fo it raoft certainly is, 
1 apprehend no doubt will remain with the courty but 
my client a verdift will have, with full cofts of fuits, in* 
fuch a manner, and fo forth^ as may Beverthelefs appear 
notwithftanding. 

Sir Luke» Have you done, Mr. Serjeant? 

Mrs, Cir, You may proceed. 

Sir Luke. Gentlemen of the jury^I am in this caufe 
couofel for Hob — Zouns ! I think the head moves. 

^//. Hey ! 

CoL No, no, Mrs, Simper jogg'd the chair with her* 
feot, that was all. 

Sir Luhe^ For Hercules Hobfon— (I couM have fwom 
it had ftirrM) — I (han't, gentlemen, upon this occafion, 
attempt' to move your paflions, by flowing periods and 
rhetorical flowers, as Mr. Serjeant has done ^ no, gentle-- 
men, if I get at your hearts, I will make my way through 
your heads, however thick they may be— In ord^r to 
which. I will purfue the learned gentleman through what 
he calls his probable proofs : and, firft, as to this tree's' 
being cut down in the night ; in part we will grant him 
that point, but, under favonr, not a dark night, Mr. Ser- 
jeant 5 no, quite the reverfe^ we canprovc that the moon* 
ihone bright, wit^' uncommon kiftre that night— -So that 
if fobe as how people did not fee, that was noitit~^\^Ser^ • 
j^aniJheeQies.'J'^etyjM.rSi Circuity if yoii break the thread: 
of my — 

Airs, Cir. Me break !— I faid nothing Vm fure. 

Sir Luke, That's true, but you lneer?d., 

Mrs. Cir. Not I. . 

Sir Luke^ I am fure (bmebody did 5 it could not be 
the head— confider the leaft interruption puts oneout ofi 
o^e's — None of our faults, they might have looked on 
and ifeen if they would« Avkd then as to this beautiful > 
tree, with which Mr. Serjeant has ornamented his fpoti> 
No, gentlemen, no fuch matter at all j. I am inilru^ed 
to fay quite tho reverfe : "a flunted tree, a blighted, blaft— 
ed tree; a tree not only limblefs, and leaflefsj but very 
Bear iifclefs ; that was the true ftate of the tree : «nd 
then as to its ufe, we own il was. a plum-tree indeed, hnV 

h(> : not 
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not of the kind Mr. Serjeant fets forth, a-damfin pluni \ 
our proofs fa^r loudly a bull plum \ but if fe be, and itr 
bad been a damiin plum, will any man go for to fay 
that a damfin plum 15 the beft kind of plum ? not a whit* 
I take dpon. me to fay it i& not a noun fubAantive plum 
—with plenty of fugar it does pretty well indeed in a 
tart J but to eat it by itfelf, will Mr. Serjeant go to com- 
pare it with the queen mother, the padrigons— 

Serj. {jipfttaring fuddenly from under the gown.^ The 
green gages, or the oriines. 

Mrs. Cir. As= I live 'tis my hulband ! 

Serj. Nay, Sir Luke, don't you run away too-^give 
me a bufs— *iince I was born I never heard a< finer reply;, 
I am fotry I did not hear youc argument out — but I 
cou'd not refift. 

Sir Luke. This I #wn was a little furprize-*Had you. 
been long here, Mr. Serjeant ? 

Serj, But the iuilant you enter'd. 

Sir Luke^ So^ then all is fsife. (^jljide^ 

Setj. But come, won't you r«frelh you, Sir Luke— — 
jou have had hard duty to-day.. 

Sir Lnke I drank very freely at table.. 

Serj* Nay, for the matter of that, I han't been idle y 
{both drinkf) But, come, throw off your gown, and let u» 
finifli the bottle; I ban'thadfuch a miad to be meiry I 
can't tell, the day when-. 

Sir Luh» Nay then, Mr. Serj^eant, have at you— Coma, 
here's long life and health to the law. {Drinh^ 

Serj, Vu pledge that toad in a> bumper.r-»(i>n>ii/..J^— 
1^11 take Chariot's hint, and fee if I caa't draw the truth, 
out of the knight by a bottle. {^^Jide^ 

Sir Luke.. I'U Uy ££, I can't &ddle the fool, and get 
lid'of him that way. {AJide^ 

Serf. I could not have thought it : why, where the 
'deuce did you pick up all thi»? But by-the-by, pray who^ 
waa the cryer ? ' - 

Sir Luke. Did not yoa know her ? Mrs. Simper, your 
Bcighbour. 

Serj. Apeflilentjade! {he's a good one, I warrant. 

Sir Luke. She is thought very pretty :. what fay yoik- 
10 a glafs in. her. favour ? 

Serl.. 
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Serj, By all means in the world ! (jbey drink.) And 
that ^ark. the clerk ? 

Sir Luke, Colonel Secret, a friend to the lady yott 
toafted. 

Serj, A friend ! oh, ay — I underftand yoo-^ome, 
let us join 'em together. 

Sir Luke, A Ions. {Drink ^ Egad; I Qiall be caught 
in my own trap, I begin to feel myfelf flufterM already^ 

{Afide^ 

Serj. Delicate white wine, indeed I I like it better 
every glafs. {Sings.) 

Drink and drive care away. 
Drink and be merry. 

Sir Luke. True, my dear Serjeant— -this is the fearch*' 
er of fecrets — the only key to the heart. 

Sery\ Right boy, in Veritas vino. 

Sir Luke. No deceit in a bumber. (Sings.') Drink 
and be merry. 

Sery. Merry! damme, what a fweet fellow you are, 
what would I give to be half fo jolly and gay. 

Sir Luke. (Appearing very drunk.) Would you ? and 
yet do you know, Serjeant, that at this veryjundture of 
time, there is a thing has poppM into my head, that dif 
fizeiTes me very much. 

Serj. Then drive it out with a bumper {Drink.) Well;, 
how is it no^? 

Sir Luke.. Now ! the matter is not mended at all. 

Sefj^ Whaf^he. deuce is the bufinefs that (b Aicks ia 
your itomach ^ 

Sn* Luke. You know, my dear Serjeant, I am youc 
Mend, your real, your affedionate friend. 

Serj. I believe it. Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. And yet, for thefe fix months I have con- 
cealM a fecrct, that touches you near, very nea r ■ . 

Sery. Me near ! That was wrong, very wrong j frienda 
ihould have all things in common. 
' Sir Liike^ That^s what I faid to myfelf ^ Sir Luke^ 
ikys I, open your heart to your friend. But to tell you 
the truth, what fealed up my lips, was the fear that this 
fecret (hould make you folky and f&d. 

Serj. Me fulky and fad ! hs^I ha ! how little you know 

of mc- . 

Sir 
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Sir Luhe, Swear then thou won't be uneafy. 

Serj.^W'tW, I do. 

Sir Luke. ^Rifing.) Seft ! let us fee that's all's fafe. — ^ 
Well, Mr. Serjeant, do you know that you are — a fine^ 
honei! fellow ? 

Serj\ Is that fuch a fecret ? 

Sir Luh&. Be quiet j. a damn'd honefl fellow^ — but as 
to your wife— 

Serj\ Well ?_ 

Sir Luke, She is an. infamous ftrum— — 

Serj^ How ! it is a falfehood Sir Luke, my wife is ac 
virtuous a worn — 

Sir Luke, Oh ! if you are angry, your fervant — I 
thought that the news would have pleas'd you — for. after 
all, what is the bufinefs to me ? What do I get by the 
bargain ? ' - 

Ser;\- That's true •, but then would it not vex anjt 
man to hear his wife abus'd in fuch a — 

Sir Luke, Not if it's true, you old fool. 

Serf, I fay it is falfe : prove it 5 give me that fatisfac* 
tion. Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. Oil ! you (hall have that pleafure direftly 5 
and to come at once to the point—you remember laft 
New-year's day how feverely it froze. 

Serf, I do recoUefl* 

Sir Luke, Very" well j we are all Invited to dine alj 
Alderman Inkle's. 

Sery. Very right; 

Sir Luke, Well, and I did not go : Mrs. Circuit 
made me dine here in this houfe— Wasit my fault ? 

Ser, No, no, Sir Luke, no. 

Sir Luke, At table fays (he — {he faid, I was the pic- 
ture of you — Was it my fault ? 

Sery, Well, and fuppofe you are 5 where's the mifi 
chief in that ? 

Sir Luke, Be quiet, I tell you, — Then throwing her 
arms round my neck, — it is my hu(hand himfelf 1 emv 
brace, it is my little old man that Ikifs ! — ^for (he has 
a prodigious aflfcftion for you at bottom — ^W^as it my 
fault? ' 

Serj, But what is ^here ferigus in this ? do'ft think- 1 
miud fuch trifles ? ' 
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iS/r Luke, Hold your tongue, you fool, for a moment 
—Then throwing her terefa afide — upon my foul (he is 
prodigious fine every where here— —Was it my fault.? 

Serj, My fault ! my fault ! I fee no fault in all this. 

Sir Luke, {Hatching a cry.) No ! why then, my dear 
friend, do you know that 1 was fo unworthy, fo profli- 
gate, fo abandon'd — ^as to — {Ri/es»^ fay no more, the 
bufinefs is done.. 

Serj, Ay, indeed ! 

Sir Luke, Oh.! faft 1 there is not theleail doubt of 
the matter j this is 0.0 bear-fay^ d'ye fee, I was by all 
the while. 

Serj, Very pretty \ very fine upon my word. 

Sir Luke, Was it my fault ? what could I do ? put 
yourfelf in my place j I muft have been more or lefe 
riian man to refifti 

Serj, Your fault, Sir Luke, no, no — you did but 
your duty — but as to my wife- 

Sir Luke, She's a diabolical fiend.j I (hall hate her as 
long as I live.. 

Serj^ And I too^. 

Sir Luke, Only think of her forcing, me, as it were 
with a fword at my breaft, to play fuch a trick ; you, 
my dear Serjeant, the bcft, trueft friend I have in the 
world. * . (Weeps, 

Serj, {Weeping,^ Dry your tears, dear Sir Luke j I 
(hall ever gratefully acknowledge your confidence im 
trufting me with the fecret—(^T/j^//ij^ bim forward,^ 
But I think it may be as wUl kept from the reft of the 

'^orld. ti ti • 

. Sir Luke. My dear foul, do you think I would tell it 
to any mortal h\xtym^ No, no^ not to my brother hinv- 
fclf— Youarethetjnly man upon earth I wou'd truft. 

Serj, Ten thoufand thanks, my 'dear frie»d ! fure 
there is no comforti no balfam.i-n life like a. friend- — 
bat I (hall make Madam .Circuit remember— 

Sir Luke. We neither of us ought. to forgive her,.—* 
Were I you, I'd gQt a divorce. 

Serj. So Iwill-^providcd you will promiie not to 

luarry her after. • . 
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Sir, Luke. Me f I'll fooner be tora to pieces by wild 
borfes — No, my dear friend^ we will retire to mj houfc 
in the country together, and there, in innocence and 
iimplicity, feeding oar pigs and pigeon», like Pyraznu^ 
and Thi^e, we will live the paragons of the age. 

Serjn Agreed ; we will be the whole eartb to each 
other \ for, as^ Mr. Shakefpur fays^ 

" The friend thou haft and his adoption tryM 

" Clafpto thy foul, and quit the world bcfiifte."— 

Sir Luke. Zouns, here comes Madam Serjeant her* 

felf.. * . ' 

' Enter Mrs*^ Circuit. ^ 

Mrs. Cir, So, Gentlemen ! a fweet t^te a t&te you 
have been holding->but I know it all^ not a fyllable you. 
have faid has been loft. 

Sir Luke. Then, I hope you have been well enter* 
tained, Mrs. Circuit ^ 

Mrs* Cir. And you, you mean fpirited, daftardly 
wretch, to lend a patient ear to his infamous^ improbable 
tales, equally fhameful both to you^ and me. 

Serf, Ebw, Madam? have you the aflurance— > 

Mrs^ Cir. Yes, Sir, the aflurance that innocence: 
gives. There is not a foul, I thank heaven, that can lay 
the leaft foil, the leaft fpot, on my virtue ^ nor is there 
a man on earth but your felf would have fat ^nd iilently 
liftenM to the fidions and fables of this intemperate, 
fot. 

Serj\ Why to be fure ti^ knight is overtaken a little ^ 
very near drunk. 

Sir Luk^. I hope he believes it is a lie. {^^Jide^ 

Mrs, Cir, Do me inftant juftice on thi« defamer, this 
liar, or never more expedl to fee me in your houfe. 

Serj^ I begin to find, out the fraud ^ this- is all a flam^ 
of the tnight's* 

Mrs, Cir. V\\ drive this inftant to a friend of mineia> 
the Commons, and fee if no fatisfa£lion can be had» ior 
blafting the reputation of a woman like me— * And, hark 
you, Sir, what inducement, what devil could prompt ?-^ 

Serj\ Ay j what devil could prompt' * 

S^ Luke, Heyday ! 

Mrs. Cir^ But 1 gucfs at your, motive j ypu fkfttfer'd- 
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joarfelf, that by^marrying Chariot, and difcarding of me, 
joa ftiould engrofs all his affe^ont an d 

&J7. True, tru e ■ Stop, my life, let me cone at 
lum a little : Hark you, Mr. Knight, I begin to difco- 
ver that you are a very fad dog. 

Sir Luke. £/ tu brute I 

Serf. Brute ! — ^you'll find I am not tbe brute yoo 
would have made me believe I have confiderM both 
fides of the quedion. 

Sir Luke. Both fides of the queilion ! 

Serj, Both. If your (lory is true, you are a fcoundrel 
to debauch the wife of your friend 3 and if it is falfe, yoa 
are ah infamous liar. 

^ Luke. Well argued. 

Serj, So in both cafes, get out of my houfe. 

Sir Luke. Nay, but Serjean t 

Serj. Troop 1 tell you, and never again enter theie 
wall s y ou have libelled my wife, and I will lee you 
no more. 

Sir Luke. Was there ever fuch a ■ » 

Serj. March ! And as to mj .daughter, I would as 
fixm marry her to a forma pauperis client. 

lExit Sir Luke. 

Mrs, dr. Do yoa confider, Mr. Circuit, where you 
are puftiing the fellow ^ ■ T hat chamber is Chariot's* 
Enter Sir Luke, Woodford, Chariot, and Jack. 

Sir Luke. I^eyday ! who the deuce have we here ?— • 
Pray walk in, my good folks— Your fervant, Mifi Char- 
lot J your fervant, Mr. What-d'yc-call-um. — Mr. Ser* 
jeant, you need not trouble yourfelf to cater for Mils ^ 
your family you fee can provide for themfelves. 

Serj. HejdsLj ! What the deuce is all this I Who are 
you Sir, and how ctme you here ? [To Woodford. 

Jack. It was I, father, that brought him. 

Sefj. How, firrah ! 

Sir Luke. Well faid my young limb of the law. 

Jack, Come, let us have none o^ your — ^though I 

brought Mr. Woodford, you could not perfuade me to do 

the fame office for you — Father, never ftir if he did not 

* make me the proffer, if I would let him into the houfe 

the night you was at Kingdon, of a new pair of filk 

llockings, and to learn me a minuet. 

Sit 
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Sir Lute. Me ! I fhould never have got you to tur» 
out your toes. 

Jack, Ay, and moreover you made me pufti out my 
cheft, and do fo with my fingers, as if I was taking 
two pinches of fnuff. 

Sir Luke, You fee, Mr. Serjeant, what a fendnefs I 
have for every twig of your family. 

Serj, I ftiall thank yoa hereafter — But from you, 
Chariot, I expefted other guefs— 

Cban When, Sir, you hear this whote matter ex- 
plainM, you will acquit I am fure. 

Wood, Indeed, Sir, / am wholly to blame \ my being 
here was as much a furprife upon Mifs Chariot as 

Serj. But now you are here, pray what's your bufi- 
nefs ? 

Jack. O ! father, I can acquaint you with that — ^hc 

wanted me to bring a love letter to Chariot, fo I told 

'him he might bring it himfelf, for that I would not do 

any fuch thing for never fo much, for fear of o£fending 

you. 

SerJ, You mended the matter indeed^ — But, after all, 
who, and what are you? 

Jack* Its the young gentleman that lives over our 
beads, to whom Mr. Fairplay is guardian, 
' SerJ, Who, Woodford? 

Jack, The fame. 

SV/y,: And are you, young man, in a fituation to 
think of a wife ? 

Wood, I am flatter'd, Sir, that 2i%'jujlice is with me, 
I (hall one day have no contemptible fortune to throw 
at her feet. ^ 

Serj* Jvflice is ! What fignifies juftice ? — Is t1>e law 
with you, you fool ? 

Wood. With your help, Sir, I (hould hope for their 
ttnion^ upon this occaiion at lead, 

Serj. Well, Sir, I (hall re-confider your papers 5 and 
if there are probable grounds, I may be inducM to hear 
your propofals. 

Wood. Nay then, Sir, the recovering my paternal pof- 
fe(rions makes me anxious indeed— —Could I hope that 
the young lady's good widi would attend me ? 

Char^ 
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Char. I have a father, and can have no will of my 
own. 

Sir Luhe. So then it Teems poor Pil Garlick here is 
difcarded at once. 

Serj\ Why could you have the impudence, after what 
has happenM, to hope that 

Mrs, Cir* He has given wonderful proofs of his mo- 
defty. 

Sir Luke, Be quiet, Mrs. Circuit.— -Come, good folks, 
1 will fet all matters to rights in a minute^ and, firft,Mr« 
Serjeant, it becomes me to tell you, that I never intend- 
ed to marry your daughter. 

Ser, How, never ! 

Sir Luke, Never. She is a fine girl, I allow ^ but would 
It now, Mr. Serjeant, have been honefl in me, to have 
TobbM the whole fex of my perfon, and confin'd my fa-> 
vours to her ^ 

SerJ, How ! / 

' Sir Luke, No ! I was ftruck with the immorality of 
the thing ^ and therefore to make it impofiible that you 
fhould ever give me your daughter, I invented the ftory £ 
told you concerning Mrs. Circuit and me. 

Serj, How ! 

Sir Luke. Truth, upon my honour.— Your wife ther« 
will tell^you the whole was a lie. 

Serj, Nay, then indeed. — But with what face can I 
look up to my dear? I have injur'd her beyond the hopes 
of forgivenefs.-'—Wou'd you, lovee, but pafs an a£t of 
oblivion 

Sir Luke, See me here proftrate to implore your cle- 
mency in behalf of ray friend. 

Mrs. Or, Of that I can't determine direftly. ■ 
But as you feem to .have fome fonfe of your guilt, I 
fliall grant you a reprieve for the preftnt, which con- 
trition and amendment may, perhaps, in time fwdl into 
a pardon : , ' 

But if again offending you are caught, 

fi^C^'- Then let. me fuffer, dearee, as I ought. 
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SCENX I. 

The Scene is fitpp^fed to lie in a Tomb near the city of 
Ephefus, ji Lamp burning; on one fide a dead^o^ 
dy* The Matron clafping her Hujhand^s . Corps ; her 
Father and her Maid endeavouring to force her away^ 

TRIO. 

™'^* xlsNCEy hence^ away 5 in vain you ftrivc 
To tear me from my dear dead man ^ 
.His wife I am, dead or alive, 
My love fhaU end where it began, • 

Fatb. 
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Tcth, But daughter—— 

Maid. Miftrefs 

Mat, Grief, O grief ! 
I. 2. Will ftaying here bring him relief f 
To moulder with him in the grarc 
Is killing two. 
Mat. Adieu, adieu ^, 

To die with him is all I crave, 
I. 2. Som^ comfort take—— ^ 
Mat. My heart will break. 
1 . 2. And with us go, 
Mat. No, no, no, no» 
Oh, oh, oh, oh ! 
'J. 2. You fhall, you muft. 
Mat. No, his dear duft 

By me (hall never be defertcd ^ 
Eut here I'll ftay. 
Both night and day, 

Till Death has joinM whom Death hath parted* 
Tatb. Well, daughter, fince in treaties «11 are vain, 
And ftill your purpofe you maintain 
To give a fample. 
Of nuptial love, 
And fo to prove 

To future wives a rare example, 
1 leave you to your fate. 
The fad but glorious work complete \ ^ 

And fince all elfe your conflaUcy denies, 
When Death, ^ foon he muft, hath clos'd your cye»> 
Your weeping father (Kail return 
You cannot hinder him to mourn 
And with due rites perform your obfequies* 
' AIR. 

But more— -A monument I'll raife, 
Where, facred to. your cndkfs praife, 
This juft infcription fhall be read : 
** Nipt in the flow'r of charms and youth> 
" A miracle of female truth 

** Lies here inroll'd among the dead. ^ 

** Stop traveller, and, drawing near, 
^* Bellow the tribute of a tear. 

<» Death 
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* Death fnatcliM her confort from her fide ; 
'' She lovMy (he forrowM and (he died. 

Scene II. 

Matron ) Maid. 
Mat, At length we're left alone. 
And the fad vridow may indulge her moan* 
Receive me, earth, upon thy flinty bread, 
Helplefs, forlorn, undone, with pain oppred : 

A I R- 

And while, g^own frantic with my woes, 
I beat my bo(bm, tear my hair. 
Come, ye furies 5 come defpair ^ 
And grief that never comfort knows f 
All your horrors here difplay ^ 
Nor thou, O Death ! be long away. 
Mau/,-So, there (he lies upon the floor ! 
There never was fucli madnefs fure. 
And will you, in the dreary gloom 
Of this unwholefome tomb, 
In fifirhs and tears your life confume ? 
Mat. What (hou'd a wretched widow do t 
MaU, You're young and handfome yet. 
And might another hu(ba9d get ) 
Ay, that you might— or two. 
Mat. Np, no 5 I death prefer. 
* Maid, The more fool you. 
Mat, This only I intreat, my faitfa&l maidj 
That with me here you'll (lay, 
And fee my breathlefs cla^, 
When I am dead, by my dear hu(band laid. 
Maid, Well, Madam, (ince I mud, I will* 
But give me leave to fay, 
You'd* better change yourpurpofe dill, 
And aa a wifer way. 

AIR. 
If I was a wife, and my deared dear life 
Took it into his noddle to die, 
E'er I took the whim to be buried with him^ 
1 think I'd know very well why. 

If 
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; If poignant my grief, I'd fcarcli for relief, 
Nor fink with the weight of my care ; 
A falve might be found, no doubt, above ground, ^ 
And I think I know very well where. 
. AnoAer kin^ mate (hould give me what Fate 
Wou'd not from the former allow ; 
With him Vd amufc the hours you abufe, 
And I think IM know very well how. 
'Tis true I'm a maid, and fo't may be fald 
No judge of the conjugal lot \ 
Yet marriage, I ween, has a cure for the fpleen. 
And I think I know very well what. 

SCEKB III. 

The Centurion, Maid, and Matron on the Grwnd by her 

Hujbitnd's Body. 

CenU Ho, who's there below ? 
' il£0/^. Blefs us ! I ihall die with fear ! 
A man defcends into the cave ! 
What fhall our lives our honour's fave ! 

CenU Hey, who the devil have we here ? 

Maid, A handfome fellow, never ftir ! 

Cent, Speak. 

Maid. Two fad women, worthy Sir. 
A Matron, and my midrefs (he, 
Who there upon the ground you fee : 
Her confort dy'd fome days ago, 
Which gricv'd the poor dear lady fo, 
That, being here laft night interr'd— 
I think the like was never heard 
She wou'd needs be buried too. 
And nbw, Sir, tell me who are you ? 

Cent, A foldier— Handing at my poft. 
To guard yon gibbets on the coafl, 
I faw a light, and hither came. 
Directed by the. glimmering flame* 

Maid, My miHrefs, Sir, is much to blame, 
Noble, and rich, and young and fair 

Cent, Her charadker is fomething rare*. 
Soft — ^hearken^ — yes ■ fl ie draws her breath* 

Maid, Befides, ihc'« almQitHarv'd to deatht 


Two days fiic tias not eat a bit 
Cent. VU roufe her from this deipVate fit. 

A I R. 

Lovely dame, what, ho ! what, ho 1 
From the depths of pain and wo, 
A foldier calls your beauty* 
And can bravery do lefs ? 
To fuccour ladies in diflrefs. 
Is (till the foldier^s duty. 

Cupid whifpers in your ear. 
And will you refuie to heai^ 
Accents formM to movei 
Ofa ! lovely dame, 
For ihame' for (hame *! 
Shall one fo fair, 
Be kiUM by care ? 
Rife to life and love. 

S c X N s IV. 

^be Centurion, Maid, and Matron rifing from thi 

Ground, 

Mat» WhoM comfort to a wretch afford ? 
Gone near half way to meet my lord| 
You fetch me back. 

Maid, Upon my word 
Vm YtTj glad your journey's flopt. 

Ceni. Fair creature, gentler thoughts adopt j 
You have fulfiU'd your nuptial vow j 
To yourfclf do juftice now *, 
Nor facrifice, by cruel wrong, 
A nymph fo handfome and fo young. 

Maid. The rogue has a bewitchii^- tongue. 

Mat. He^s very good I mud allow. 
To take a widow's part fo kindly* 

Cent. Then follow not deftrudion blindly > 
Nor the gifts of Heav'n abufe, . 
£ut eat and live. 

Mat. Indeed I fwore 
Never to tafte a morfel more : 
But fince through pity you intrude 

Vol. VI* C ^ Upon 
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Upon my forrows, 'twould ht rude 
The proferM fuccour to refufe. 

Cent. Here is the meat, my lovely dear ! 
But firft your drooping fpirits cheer. 
A flalk of wiiie I've got by ilealtb : 
'Tis flrong and old, 
And from the cold 
Upon my poil this night has fencM me. 

Mat. I vow and fwear it goes againft me : 
Hpweve r ■ Sir, your' health. 

DUET. 

Cent. By Venus, mother of defire, 

Your eyes have fet me all on fire! 
There's magic in your touch. 

Mat* My eyes ! dear Sir — a-well-a-day : 

Tears muft have wafh'd their pow'r away c 

Indeed you fay too much. 
Cent. My heart is Cupid's drum, 

He beats a march, and cries, Come, 

Come follow me yourchief. 
Mat. My heart's in perturbation j 

I too feel a palpitation 5 

But 'tis the cffefts of grie£ 
A. 2. What fhall I do ! 

O tell me, who 

Can eafe the pangs I feel ? 

^Tis love > 'tis grief, 
. Bring fome relief, 

A wounded heart to heal. 

S C E N E V. 

Centurion -tak/fig his /eave, Matron an J Maid 

Cent. A moment now I muil be gone ; 
I guard hard by fome gibbet thieves ; 
Another foon my watfh relieves, 
I will be here again anon. 

Mat. Well, if you muft be gone, you muft 
No Ibldier ftiould negleft his poft : 
But I will candidly confefs 
Your care was foothing my diftrcfs 5 

And 
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And Hwould liave pleased mexould you juil 
Have ftaid to fee m e ' g ive up the ghoft. 

AIR. 
But before 3rou g^o away. Sir, 
As we ne'er may meet again ; 
Give me leave to thank you, pray. Sir, 
For the. gen Vous care you've ta'en. 
Well your candoui might impeach me. 
Was I blind to your deiert 3 
But) though love can never reach me, 
Frieudlhip flill may touch my heart. 

S C B N S VI, 

Matron, Maid* 

Maul, A fwetter man I never faw ! 
He might give woman-kind the law. 
Jie talks and moves with fo much grace !— » 
And then he has a charming face. 

Main Dear girl, this is a Siocking place y 
So dark and difinal ■ t hen the fmeli 
Is really overcoming^ 

MaU. Well, 
Why don't you leave it ? 

Mai, Leave ! who, I ! 
Have I not fwom that here I'll die ? 

Maid. Such oaths are better broke than kept ^ 
£nottgh you've figh'd* enough you've wept j 
With this young fellow quit the cave 5 
He's worth three dead men. 

Mat, Sure you rave. 
He wou'd not yield his youth to cheer 
A weeping widow. 

Maui, Never fear. 

Mai, And (hou'd I lightly feem incIinM, 
What wou'd the world fay ? 

Maid^ Mever miud. 

C 2 S c E N B 
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S C B N E VII. 

Matron, Maid, and Centurion in a Frigbu 

AIR* 

Cent^ Zounds ! I^m undone ! 
\^ here (hall I run ? 
They Ve ftoPn a thief from tke gibbet ! 
. And, when I^m in his place, 
As will ibon be the care, 
A fine figure I (hall exhibit. 

Maid. Blefe us, ipvhat ftormis now a brewing ? 

Mai. What is the matter > 

Cent, Death and ruin. 
While love with yon prolonged my ftay, 
Some rogues have watch'd their time. 
And from the gibbet ftol'n a thief away« 
The magiftrates to me will lay the crime j 
And when ,His mifs'd, and I before *cm, 
That other centincls their watch may keep, 
I know they'll hang me in terrorem. 

Mat. Hang you ! 
r Maid. I vow it makes me weep. 

Mat. Is there no Ihift ? 

Cent. No, none. 

Maid. 'Tis true. 

Cent. Farewell ! eternally adieu. 
This night I fhall have caufe to rue. 

Mat. Hold ! there's 'a thought come in my head ! 
My huiband is already dead, 
And confequently has no feeling ; 
And 'twou'd be v^ry cruel deaUng 
To let you fuflfer for my fake : 
Yonder he lies, his body take : 
Strip off the fkroud, and hang it where 
The robber has been taken down. 

Maid, A fine contrivance this, I fwca.n 

Afat, While they fee a body there, 
The difference never will be knows. 
Fate would my hufband from me rend, 
But (han't, if I can help it, take my friend. 

fdfiid. Thus of all fear at once (he rids you. 

Cent. 


€enU How (hall I ttiank ■ ■ — 
Maid. Bj doing as (he bids you. 

A I R. 

Men tatt: of tlieir prudence and knk, 
And make a flrange pother 
VTith this, that, and toother ; 
But, gad, 'tis all a pretence. 

Their genius is trivial and common. 

And fbi a fluft. 

At a dead lift. 

There's nought like the wit of a woman. 

To that every fpring is obedient ^ 

And for ways and for meaos^ 

If to meddle (he deigns, 

No premier of date 

Like her can create 

Or find you out an expedient* 

S C B N 1 VIII. 

Tie Matron, Maid, Father, anJ Centurion. 

Mat, My father comes, and with him brings 
The foldier. 

Maid, Ble& us ! more ftrange things ! 

Fmb, Daughter, e'er this I thought you dead> 
And by paternal fondnefs led 
From the city fadly came 
To pay thofe dues the dead may claim. 
Bot near the tomb I met this man, 
Tour hufband's body on his back. 

Mai» Name not my hufband, Sir.— Alack ! 

Fatb^ Jiril, to accufe him I began, 
And cadl'd him robber of the dead ^ 
But you approved the deed he faid , 
Now, tell me, is there truth in this ? 

Maid. I'll anfwer for my lady.— —Yes. 

Fatb, If that by any proof appears, 
Her wedding-day fhe fettles ftraight. 

Cent. Say, dear, how long is't I muft wait ? 

Fatb, G>me, name your time, child. 

Mat, Seven years. 

C 3 ^ Maid. 
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Maid, Sooner (he cannot dry her tears 
For her departed mate 

Fatb, Sev^n years I prepofl'rous ! fpeak agam«. 

Mat. Well, let him wail a twelvemonth then^ 

Maid, The time is fomewhat (horten'd, Sir^. 

Ftf/^.f But dill too long. 

Mat. Well, half-a year. 

Ceni. Too long by half. 

Mat. A month then, P^^y* 

Fath. Dauther, you fhall be his to day.. 

Mat. Today! 

Fatb, To>day. 

Mat. Nay, pray, Sir,, pray. 
Admit a decent time for fbrrow ^ 
To-day, I vow, I can't allow 
It mufl not be— before to-morrow. 

AIR AND CHORUS. 

Fatb, Thus, old wits, in wicked fatires» 
Formerly the fair malign'd^ 
CallM them light, vain, lalfe, a£fe£tedj^ 
And unfteady as the wind* 
If they copy'd after nature, 
BlefsM are £ngli(h dames I trow,. 
So much altered from what ladies 
Were two thoufand years ago. 

Mah Falfe and mean the accufation, 
Men our fex unjuilly blame \ 
They are flaves to little paflions. 
And would brand us with the fame^ 
Struck with native imperfedlion, 
As their minds the obje£t fours ^ 
From themfelves they draw a pi6ture^ 
Then cry out the face is ours* 

Maid* Says a traveller to a lion. 
Upon yonder fign-pofl fee, 
How a lion like your wor(hip*s 
Torn by a maff like axe 


Says 
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Says tKe lion to the traveller, 
^was a man the daubing drew | 
Had a lion been the painter, 
I hkd been a- tearing you. 

Cent, No excufes nor allufions : 

Here's the burden of my fong ; 
Women fovereigns are of nature. 
And as fuch can ne^er be wrong. 
Sent to rule, to blefs, to charm us^ 
Spite of wit, in rancour^s {pitc^ 
Ev'ry thing they fay is proper, 
Ev'ry thing they do is right. 
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ACT r. SCENE n 

jt Hall in- George Bevirs Houfe^ 

Enter Robto. 

Hetdat ! here*t a- honfe with a witnefs ! Two o^cIock. 
and not a^foul flirnng yet— What a charming thing it 
it to be quality ! for then,, ont need' never do any one 
tbing like the reft of the world— lie a-bed all day, fit 
np all night, fpend an eftate without ever having one». 
nm in debt to* every body^ pay nobody, laugh at every 
(ledy, defpife every body* and cuckold every body. Oh,. 

C 5. what^ 
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what a delightful thing it is to be quality l— But i 
vronder Mr. Chapeau is not yet up j he does not ufe to: 
be fo late, A fweet fellow — has more of the fafliioii' 
about him than any fervant in town — I wi(h I was like ' 
him ; I flrive all I can, but I cannot get hia manner.. 
(^Afervant nmidcrqffes thejlage with apailj <b^c^) Haskee^ 
my dear, is Captain Bevil at home ^ 

Mau/. Who, Sir ? 

Rot, What ! ^is there nobody up yet ? 

Maid, Up yet! no, Sirj I believe th.cy arenot longr 
gone to bed» Why fure you muft be as great a flranger 
here as I am, to think of finding any one ftirring at tbi» 
time of the day. 

Rot, A ftranger ! what, then you are a new corner^— 
I don't remember having had the pleafure of feeing you. 
before^ my dear. 

Maid, No, Sir ; I have been here but a week, and X 
dohU know yet who it is I live with. Mrs. Sudds, tHe 
wafherwoman, recommended me 5 mayhap you naay knoinF 
her. 

Rot. I am acquainted with the family, but I have not 
the honour of knowing her* {Takes Jhu^^ 

Maid, And here I an, but I have neVr feen the face- 
of my mailer iince here I've been. I never hears any 
thing of him but when he raps at tloor in the mornings, 
and he is always going to bed jufl as I begin to think of 
getting up — What, perhaps, you want to fpeak to Mr. 
Chapeau ? 

Rot. Yes, I wifh I could fee him. You muft^know I 
live with your mailer's elder brothen 

Maid, Oh, what in the fquare ? 

Rot, No, no ; that's the eldeH, the great Square Be- 
vil J there are three of them — He that lives in St. James's 
Square is, as I told you, the eldell, and has a great 
fortune J my mailer lludies the law in the Temple j and 
your mailer, my de^r, is the youngeft, and lludies no- 
thing at all in the army j he's an officer in the foot 
guards. I want to know if he's upon duty j can you tcU 
me ? 

Maid, Indeed I can't, Sir j but I know that he ne» 
vcr comes home all night long^-I wonder, for my part, 

what 
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what the quality can find to do up fo, always, night a£> 
ter nighty night after night. 

Chapeau within^ 
William! William! 

Maid. Ohy Lord ! I tow there is Mr. Chapeau up, 
I muil ruir and wa(h the ileps. Your Servant, Sir. 

iExit. 
RoB, Your fervant, my dear. A good fine girl that— »* 
I mnfi fee if ihe^s not to be had. Oh ! here he comes, 
here he comes. 

Enter Chapeau. 
Ah, Monii'eur Chapeau ! How do you do ? 

Chap. Ah, Mailer Robin, are you there ? How goes^ 
it, my little dapper Robin ? 

Rob.^ You have flept it out with a witnefs, my dear 
Sir ; it is almoft two o'clock. {Looking at bis' watcb^ 
Cbap. Is it indeed ! why we were up very late at Al- 
mack'*s laft night, and loft all our money. Come, fit down- 
{Dranoing a chair, ^ A damn'd run againft us all night 
long. But, however, no matter, the worfe luck now- 
the better another time, eh, my little finiling Robin I 

Rob. Ay, it is to be hoped fo, Mr. Chapeau— I think- 
diey fay that yonr mailer has loil confiderably of late,, 
has not he ? 

Chap. Oh ! we have had the.curfedeft mn of ill luck 
that ever people had ! — and how to raife money upon 
earth we don^t know : there's not a ufurer, not a thief, 
between this and the Monument, but we have brought 
to a iland-ilill, not a penny will they lend us-^ believe* 
—though it is the devil to think of that too ■ b ut I 
believe we muil marry fomebody \ we canH keep our 
heads above water much longer if we do not. 

Rob. I ihould fuppofe, Mr. Chapeau, that your mailer 
had well nigh fpent all his fortune by this time. 

Cbap. Spent his fortune ! why we did not beg^n to 
nake a figure, or be at all known in the world, till we 
had loil all we had. 
Rob, Why, you don't tell me fo ! 
Chap.- You may ilare, but it is very true— -We did 
not begin to have credit till we had not a farthing left in 
the world, .^h ! Robin, London is the place for credit -, 
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pluck up but a good refolution, and you may run ia* 
debt as much as you pleafc Why the tradefmea are all 
playing as deep a game as our mafters« WiUiam^y bring 
chocolate. 

JE^/^ Servant, 
Or would you rather have tea, Robin ? 

Roif, No^ thank you, Mn Chapeau 5 chocolate if you. 
pleafe ^ I have left off t^ fome time. 

C&afi.. Why then bring chocolate. ^Exti Servant* 

Rob. As one don^t drink fo confoundedly hard as one 
ufed to do^ I think there^s lefs occafion for 'tea in a. 
morning.' But pray^ what might your mailer have loft 
laiV night I 

Chap. Faith, I can't juftly fey.. Bob told me, for ypu 
muft know we had a little party with him laft night, that 
at one in the morning Be was out nfne hundred, and kegt 
calling for Rouleaus till pafi five, and every one quite^ 
worn out, fo you may gue&.. {Chocolate brmgitt in^ 

How much do you think I loft lail night ? 

Rob, Upon my foul T have no guefs— Perhaps a gui- 
nea or two. 

Chap. Fifty, or may I never rattle a box again. You 
muft know that young Flimzy, Sir Harry Blackball, and* 
ibme others, were all ballotted in laft night, and we bad 
devilifli, deep play. 

It^Qb, What a genteel manner he has ! {Afide^ Fifty 
guineas, Mr,. Chapeau >.why, that will make a horrid hoTe^ 
in your ftrong box, won't it ? 

Chap* A monftrous one, I cant fay but I' will [<S'^- 
ping chocolaie\. But you muil know— don't take any 
notice of it though— I have been in keeping fome time— 
A certain marzied woman that— fhaU be namelefs— » 
-vvhofe.hufband is monftrous.rich, and. keeps a (hop in a. 
certain ftreet: — ^that (hall be namelefs — ^You have feen her, 
vij little Robin— a moaftrous fine girl — (he danced with 
me at the laft mafquerade-— we were both monftrou%- 
well dreifed'^after which we went to a certain houf«, 
that (hall be namelef s The hufhandis damn'd jealous 
though \ and between you and I, I am afraid he wants 
to get rid of her \ fo diat of late we arc growm more 
circumfpear— For though I ihould like the eclat bl a di- 
vorce 
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wttcer— yet the money at prefent, the monejy. my little 
&obiiiy you know, is convenient. 
Rob. Oh yes». damme— the money to be fare. 

Chap. Robin y don^t you remember meeting, me in the 
Park, about ten days fince, with a lady dreffcd ia 
chintz, ha.? 

Rob^r O Lord, ay, very well ! She was dreffed in a. 
muff too I remember her^ why that, you told me 

the next day, was a wax-chandler^s lady iui 

Chap. Huih, you confounded blab you, not a fyUable 

&E your li£e \ {filapping hu band to his moaih. 

Ro6. Ah, ah ! have I fmoaked yo u Ha, ha, ha ! 

(Be// rmgi.. 

Chap. Ha ! my mafler^s bell ; he is awsu^e then, I 

^^'^'^^'T^qute h l^beure^ Monfieur; touted t* heart. But 

what brought you here to-day fo early, Robin > have you. 

any meflage ? 

Rob, Yes, my mailer was. not fure but his brother 
might be oa guard, fo bid me call and aik. He is at hit 
brother^s in the fquare ^ I fancy he intends coming dowa 
here prefently— Some family-bufineis ia hand^ I have a 
notion* 

Chap* Ay, they want to raife the devil, cafh, I fu^ 
pofe. I fancy it is confounded low with both of them* 
That curft (lace White Vis (b £ill of blacks, the pooa 
lads can't keep a farthing for them* . I fuppe& they 
want the oldeft to lend* 

Rob. Not my mafter, I warrant you. He^s a good ma« 

nager, flicks clofe to the law. Why he*8 to be called 

to the bar next term. Devililh clever he is \ an*t he } 

Chap, O devilifh clever-- a monilrous genius, Robin*. 

Rob. Very true, Mr. Chapeau, he is very monftrous* 

{The boufe-maid croffei thijlage again. 
Chap^ Oh, Jenny ! do you know has any body called 
upon me or my mailer to>day ? 

Maid. Yesy Sir, there have been two ladies and an 
old clothes man to you, and two thin ugly men. aiked 
for my mafler \ I believe they be Jews*. 

Chap. Jews ! Gadfb, they muft not be neglefiedj did 
they fay they would call again \ 

Maid.. Yes^ onCi, I thuk, did fay he jvould call 

agam, 
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agauiy and anothtr on ^em left a paper-parcel. I put 
it on the drawing-room table. [^Extn 

Chap. It's Tcry well, Jenny. {Bell rings^ Well, Ro- 
bin, you may tell your mafter that mine is juft awake. 
If he has any buiinefs this is the time to fee hini« Now- 
or never. Adieu, au revoir. 

Ro&^ Well, my dear Mr. Chapeau^ adieu.— Adieu,' 
as the French have it. (Going*. 

Chap, But, Robin, damme, not a word of the little 
chandler 

Ro6. Oh, upon honour I'll be clofe as wax. 

Chap. Bravo, my little dapper Robin, you improve* 

Roi. Yes^ yes, thanks toyou. I (hall be fomething 
at laft with a little of your afliftance. A charming, 
genteel fellow ! (ExiL- 

Chap* A fooliih awkward toad— (5*// rings^ I hear 
you. Sir— What a damned iituation after all a fervant's 
is {taking /nuff,)y never at eafe, always attending other 
peoples motions — I begin to be monflrous fick of It. As- 
my mailer is pretty near ruined, I take it he will foon 
either hang or marry himfelf 5 I iHall then beg leave to- 
Iretire and enjoy the fruits of my induflry, purchafe 
ibme genteel fine cure, take a fnug box in the country, 
and kUl my own mutton. \ExtL. 

ScBNS, A Drawing. Room, a Couch, French Chairs^ 
Books, and Dre/s Clothes, as if taken off the night be*- 
fore. 

Enter George Bevil in his night-gown, and Chapeau. 

G. Bevil, My brother Harry's man here, do you fay ?; 

Chap, Yes, Sir, he came from Mr. Bevil's in the 
Square, to know if you were upon duty or not. 

G. BeviL My brother, I fuppofe then, will call herej^ 
I am glad of it. I fhall have an opportunity of letting^ 
him into my iituation. (AJide^') Any body elfe ? 

Chap, The houfe-maid fays, Sir, two Jews were here 5: 
before I was up \ they faid they would call ag^in, and 
one of them left this parcel. 

G, BeviL Oh, very well j the writings I fuppo f e 
Ay> 'tis fo— Lay them down — If they come again I 
muft fee them— -and if any body is with me (hew them into 
my dreiCng-room-— There's no living without thefe If- 

r^elites* 
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raelites. I am an abfolute bankrupt witli every Chrif-^ 
tian creature ^ and if my luck does not ^change fhortly, 
tbey will find me out at Duke^s-Place too. 

Knter Harry Bevil. 
If. BevU. Soy George^you ar«ju(l upj I fee; you are 
as regular in your irregularities, I find, as ever-— St« 
Jameses dial does not better fhew the ^our of the day, 
than you do the life of a modern fine gentleman, 

G. BefoU, St. James'*s dial. Sir, is not as conilant to^ 
the fiin as I am to my courfe of life. But how eomes it 
f that you are drefled fo foon ? are you going to dine with< 
any of your patronizing attorneys in Chancery- Lane ? 

H. Be^U^ No, I dine at this end of the town \ but I 
have bufinefs upon my hands-— bufinefs which perhaps 
may occafion bufinefs for my patronizing attorneys, as 
you are pleafed to call thenu In fhort, George, I am. 
upon the brink of matrimony. 

G. Beoit. Indeed ! why that's the very bufinefs I was- 
wanting to open to you. I have thoughts of marrying 
too. — In (hort, Harry, fuch is my fituation at prefent,. 
that, formidable as it may be^ I mu(i marry \ I muft 
find out a wife, whofe fortune may fet me afloat again y, 
&r faith, as matters go, I am finking very faft. 

H. BeoU. But the quefiion is, where wiU you find one 
that can anfwer your purpofe ? I am fure (he muft be^ 
handlbme, or you will never like her ; and her fortune 
mud be very handfome, I am very fure, or it will be o£ 
ao ufe to you.- 

G, BeoiL In both thefe points, Harry, I have been 
lucky enough- to fucceed-— During the courfe of my 
fauntering duty in the Park, with the nurfery maids, ^ I 
met with a very fine girl, who has *a confiderable for* 
tune in her own power, but may expeft ajmuch greater 
if (he marries with the confent of the old folks 
of them I know nothing — The young thing is entirely 
. mine— and I am fpolifii enoDgh to be in love with her* 

if. BeviL Simple indeed ! And her name is "^ 

G. BeviL There you muft cxcufc me—I muft be furer 
of carrying my point before I open myfelf fai^ther, even' 
to you But what, pray, is your fituation ? 

H. BeviL Why raith, odd enough, you wilf fay. You 
have always laughed at me for flicking fo clofe to the old 

ladies. 
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ladies, but at laft I am rewarded for it. One I have of* 
tea feen at Lady Matchem^s aiTembliesi has taken, it 
feems, fo violent an inclination to me, that (he has made 
me an offer of her daughter—— ^Tis true I am not ac- 
quainted with the girl, I have only feen her at & di« 
ftance ; but (he is reckoned handfome; and as I am furc 
her fortune has numberlefs charms, I have made up mj 
mind, and am refolved. 

G. Bevi/. And her name is 

H, Bevil, There you mu^ excufe me. As you fsud, I 
muft be fUf er of my point before. I open myfelf, even to 
yo u Lady Matchem has given me the charaSers o£ 
the family, which Hand thus T he girl amiable and 
handfome, with a confiderable fortune in her own power ^ 
but, as you faid of yours, if papa and mamma confent, 
may have a much greater* The father is a man who ha» 
all his money in the flocks 3 and though he lives on. this 
fide Temple-Bar, is as ignorant of good company as if 
he had never removed from Thames- Street : all his timo 
is taken up in liftening to news, picking up intelligence^ 
and buying in and felling out accordingly-— The mo- 
therms only joy iscards^ and governing her family, whicl^ 
ihe does with as much authority as her husband's obfti* 
nacy will let her. She has undertaken to open the mat- 
ter to him 'y and this dFternoon, I am, perhaps,^to have 
the honour of an introdu£lion to him. More I'll tell you 
when I know more.. 

G. Bevil, Have you opened this buiinefs. yet to my; 
brother Frank ? . 

H. BeviL Not yet« Does he know your plan ofope** 
rations ? 

G. Bevil, No : I wjent to him the other day with an^ 
intention of telling him all, and begging his advice and- 
affiftance j but unluckily the convedfation turning firft 
upon my loffes at play, put us both fo heartily out of 
humour, that» company coming in, I took the firft op* 
portunity of retreating, and have not feen him fince. It 
will be time enough to tell him when 1 am a little furer 
of fuccefs.. The day weats though, and I have a great 
deal of buiinefs upon my hands, beiides dreffing. I am. 
Inying fome of my burdens upon the tribe of Iflachar. 

H* Bevil* Who will take care toe&oneiate themfelvesi. 

X 
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I wamnt. How many Jews may your bonoar have in 

]iaiid now ? 

G. Bevt/. Umph ! why faith, 1 believe about a round 
dfizea : but if I marry, I will difcard them all, and play 
a more Chrifiian kind of game for the future. 

H. Bruii. Well, fucccfs attend you— Perhaps I may 
look in upon you at Almack's about eleven. [£xtf» 

G.'Bevi/. Chapeau, get my things ready to drefs. 
" {Exii. 

Scene changes to Grub's Houfe, 

Enter Grub uione* 

What a miferable man I am ! with a>ife that is pofi- 

tive, a daughter that is marriageable, and a hundred 

thottfand pounds in the ftocks.— -I have uot had one wink 

of fleep thefe four nights for them \ any one of them it 

enough to make any reafonable man mad ; but all three 

to be attended to at once, is too much. Ah ! Jonathan 

Grub ! Jonathan Grub ! riches were always thy wiflrj 

and now thou haft them, they arc thy torment. Will 

this confounded broker of mine never come ? Let's fee, 

{Looking at bis watch) 'tis time he was come bac k 

Stocks fell three per cent, to-day, and if the news be 

true, will tumble dreadfully to-morrow. {A knocking a$ 

the door.) There's Mr. Confol, I am fure. Who's there I 

Does no body hear \ Open the door fome-body. Ob^ 

what infernal fervants I have ! Open the door for Mr. 

Confol — I believe there was never any body fo ill fisrved 

as 1 am — Nobody to— Ob> Mr. Confol, have they let 

you in ? Well, 

Enter Confol. 
what fays the ambafl&dor's porter ? What intelligence 
have you picked Up ? what fays the ambaflador's porter ? 
Con^ Why, he fays— Have you heard nothing fincc \ 
Grub. No, not a fyllable. What docs he fay ? 
Con. Why, he fays — Lord how I am fatigued ! Ah, 
His a fign I grow old, as I tell my wife— I ran all the 
way to tell you. 

Grub. Well, well, what did he fay ? what did he fay \ 
Con. Why, he faid that his Excellency was at home 
all laft night. 

Grub. Indeed at home all night— ^ay, reading tbc 

dif- 
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dir|>atclies.— a war as fure as can be Oh ! the flocks 
will fall to the devil to-morrow — I fliall lofe all I have in 
the world — ^Why did I not take Whifper's advice, and 
fell out yeflerday ? I (hould have made one and a half 
per cent, and have been fnug ^ but now 

Con, Why, but you are fo hafty, Mr. Grub-— you are 
fo hafty, you won't hear me out, you are fo hafty, as I 
tell my wife 

Gru^, O, damn your wife — Hear you out j what 
more have you to fay ; tell me ? 

Con, Why, the porter faid his Excellency was at 
home all the evening, as I told you before. 

Grid^. Well, zounds, man, you faid fo before j why 
do you repeat it ? You grow the erranteft old fool that 
I ever faw But what of his being at home, tell m« 
that ? 

Con, Why, I will, if you will but hear me out- 
Was at home all night All night, fays I ? Yes, Sif^ 
fays he 

Gru^. Oh, if you are got at your fays I^s and hji 
he's 

Con. Nay, pray, Mr. Grub, hear mc out. 

Gruh, Well, well, well, 1 hear you, man j but in the 
mean time, all I have in the world,, the labour of fifty 
years, is going, going at a blow-— Oh ! this curfed Sp^ifh 
war — I am fure we ftiall have a Spaniih war— ^I always: 
faW it would come to this ■ I was fure at the time of 
the peace that we (hould have a Spanifti war one time or 
other ■ But prithee, man, do cut your ftory ftiort. 

Con, Well, well, to cut the ftory fliort, when I afk- 
cd him if he could find out, or guefs, what a^de the am-> 
baifador ftay at home all night, he told m c 

Grui, What, what ? 

Con, That the ambaflador had a woman playing up- 
on the fiddle to him all the evening, 

Gru&, Awoman playing upon the fiddle ! what to]an 
ambaflador of one of the -firft powers in Europe-— It mufl 
be a joke-^Why, zounds, man, they make you believe 
any nonfenfe they invent* An old fool. 

Coa, Well, well, however that may be, I have go^ 
rare news from another <|uarter for yout 
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Grub. Have you ? Well, what Is it ? None of your 
fays I^s and fays he^s now, I charge you. 

Ctf/r. Why, who ihould I meet but our friend Bea 
Coolen coming hot foot to you from the India- houfe. 

Gruh, Indeed ! Well, dear Conibly what is it \ 

Con, Why, he fays there's great news 5 India dock is . 
up fix per cent already, and expedled to be as much more 
by Change- time to-morrow. 

Grub. My dear Confol (Embracing him\ I thank you 
— >that revives me— -then hurry into the city as fail as you 
can, and buy as if the devil was in you ^ that revives me, 
that's gpreat news indeed-— Gad the newfpapers have put 
me into a devilifh fright oi late. 

Con, ITes, Sir j to be fure they do keep's &d. rumpus 
in the papers always. 

Grub. Damn it, man, I never km>w what to think 
they puzzle mo fo— Why now of a morning at breakfaft 
•—in the firil column, a friend to the ftockholders fhall 
tell me, and write very well and fenfibly, that we have 
got the Indies in our pockets— thea that puts me into 
^lirits, and I'll eat you a muffin extraordinary— When 
I turn to the next column, thtre we are all undone again f 
'another devilifh clever fellow fays we are all bankrupts, 
and the cream turns upon my ftomach ; however, this ^s 
fubHantial \ fb, my dear Conibl, lofe no time— this re* 
vivea me— thank you, my dear Confol-^you are a ver^r^ 
£enfible man ^ and if you could but learn to leave out 
jo^r fays I's, and fays he's, and fays they's, as good a 
broker as ever man put faith in— C5ome^ get you gone, 
£br I have great buuneis in hand-*tlie marriage of my 
daughter, Confol, or I would go into the city with you 
nyfelf. 

Cop. Ah ! what, have you made up your matters thea 
"with Lord Thoughtlefs ? 

Grub, No, no, Confol, not I indeed ^ he's none of my^ 
man, I promife you ^ I'll have none of your lords for my 
ibn-in-law-— that I can t^U you. 

• Con^ Ay, ay, very fad times among the quality, as t 
tell my wife. The Lord help them ! 

Grub, But away, away, dear Confol, and be fure let 
me hear before bed-time what you have doue^ VW. be in 
the city 1)y fcven tomorrow mornings 

Con^. 
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Con. Very well, Mr. Grub— 1*11 take care, 111 ti 
cate. (Going.)^4yh I but, Mr. Grub, I hope you won. 
forget to come and eat a WeUh rabbit with me fbme 
thefe days as you promifed'me. I have finifhedmy u 
the bow- window is finifhed* 

Gru6. Is it indeed ? 

Con* Yes, and charming pleafant it is iiil look 
my lane, and down my lane, from the pewterer^s at 
corner, all the way along to the tallow-cfaandler^s at 
other. 

Grui, Indeed ! 

Con. Yes. And not a foul can ftir of a Sunday, 
knock at a door, but I fee them. ', 

Gmh, Ay! why, that is pleafant! why, you have w^ 
knack at thefe things, Confol ^ you are always impran* 
Ting— You have a knack at thefe thiags. ^ 

Con. Yes, I thank Heaven ! I am always a-doing^ 
now a bit and then a bk. I am always a-piddling, as 
tell my wife, I am always a*piddling. 

Gru^. Yes, yes, depend upon it I'll come B i 
dear Confol, make hafte now if you love me. 

lExit Confe 
Well ! now this goes as I would have it, this goes as 
would have it— If India fiock riles fix per. cent to hhn:*'^ 
row, I (hall make a great hand of i t But now ftn 
this other affair— now for the marriage of my daug^hter? 
—•I am glad I was fo fortunate as to get acquainted wttl|-l 
this gentleman— -a fine fortune, in parliament, and an e--'~' 
conomift ; three things very much to my mind—If I caa 
but get my confounded wife to agree to it— but fhe^s tbe 
devil to deal with— It was lucky I happened to meer 
with this maq ^ for the women are fb agog now-a-dayf, 
that you can't provide too foon for them ; and a fine 
young girl, with thirty thoufand pounds in her owir 
power, is fo tempting an obj'e^l in this town, that the 
fooner you can get her married, and fafe out of your 
hands, the better— Ah !— Now, if I could but double 
my capital, and bury my wife, (Sigbs.) but there b no 
fuch thing as real bappinefa on this fide the grave ! 

ACT 
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Entif Grub* 

Now fer this wife of mine— -I fuppoie I fliall hare a fine 
piece of work with her to make her approve of this 
Bfttch— nay, ten to one^ but as I have found out the 
B4Qt flie for that reafon only will fet her&lf againft the 
bofiaefs— But here (he comes. Hum l-^— f muft break it 
to her by degrees-^bring it cooly and cunningly about 
—by degrees- 
fin^ Mrs. Grub. 
Ob, Mrs. Grub ! my dear, how d'ye do— — Whst^i the 
news ? 

Mrs. Grub. News ! Heavens ! Mr. Grub, will yoo ne« 
ver leave off that £lthy vulgar city cuilom of yours, of 
i^Bg every body you fee for news > news ? as if one 
wai a hawker of Uoyd's Chronicle or the Public Le- 
|cr. Now you. are removed to this end of the town, 
wby donH you do like the reft of your neighbours ? 
Vben you «e at Rome, do as Rome does, was ahrays 
tbe faying of my poor dear brother Sir Tympany Tar- 
Barrel. 

^^« Your poor dear brother .might (ay what he 
pleafed, but he would never do as I. have, leave the 
^y and all his ^d friends, and begin the world as it 
^cre over again, only to oblige his wife. You could 
'ever get him to ftir out of Gutter-Lane. 

Mn, Gruh. O, hideous ! name it not : but if you are 
>t a lo& for friends, why don't you do as I do, take 
P*^ to make them ?<— but no— I muft do every thing 
lor^e boaoi^ and credit of our name \ and if I did not 
go al}oat to the watering places in the Summer, with my 
child, and pick up faihionable company, and make a 
pojnt of playing high at their affemblies in the winter^ 
neither I nor my poor child would have a friend or ac- 
qnaintancc on this fide Ludgate— Mrs. Deputy this 
2Qd Mrs. Deputy's t'other, and Alderman Goofe and AU 
dttman Gander j pretty creatures to introduce a young 
Wy with the fortune that Mifs Grub will have. 

Grub, Why, it is very true, as you fay, you have 

taken 
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^aken great pains about her acquaintance, that^s certaia 
—but now you talk of acquaintance, my dear, 'who d*yi 
think is dead Poor Alderman Marrowfat, 

Mrs. Grub, Oh ! the filthy wretch, I'm mighty grlaj 
cnH h e ought to have died twenty years ago n 
What was the matter with him ? 

Grub. Apoplexy I— Eat as hearty a dinner at Gird« 
l^r'^s hall as man could eat, and was dead before he cooM 
fwallow church and flate, Hiff before the fecond toafll 
could go round !— Ah ! the pew paving of the ilreeta^ 
killed him— — « Ah ! the fatal efFeds of luxury ! they will 
never leave their curfed improvements till they have kiK 
led us al l But, my dear, there's rare news from the 
Alley 5 India ftock is mounting every minute. 

Mrs, Grub, I am very glad to hear it, my dear. 

Grujb. Yes, I thought you would be glad to hear it t 
I have jufl fent Confol to the Alley to fee how mattert^i 
go ■ " L I (hould have gone myfelf— but-— I — wanted t» 
pen an a£Fair of fome importjince to you- 


Mrs. Grub. Ay, ay, you have always fome affair of 
great importance. 

• iJrub. Nay, this is on e I have been thinking, my 
dear, that it was high time that we had fixed our daugh* 
ter \ His high time that Emily was married* 

Mrs. Grub. You think fo, do you? I ^ hi V15 thought fo 
any time thefe three years, and fo has Emily tdo I fan* 
cy- I wanted to talk to you upon the fame fubje6i« 

Grub. You did ! Well, I declare that's pat enough, 
he^he, he ! I vow and protect I'm pleafed at thiai i ' ■* 
Why, our inclinations do feldom jump together. 

Mrs, Grub. Jump, quotha ! No, on my confcience, I 
ihould wondq: they did ' And how comes it now to 
pafs ? What, I fuppofe you have been employing fome ^ 
of your brokers^ as ufual \ or, perhaps, advertifing, as 
you ufed to 6 But I expedi to hear no more of 
thofe tricks, now w« are come to this end of the town. 

Grub. No, no, my dear, this is no fuch matter \ the 
gentleman I intend 
. Mrs. Grub. You intend ! 

Grub. Yes, I intend. 

Mrs, Grub, You intend ! What, do you prefuflUe t( 
difpofe of my child without my confcat ? Look you, Mr.] 

Grubi 
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Grab, as I bave sdways faid, mind your money- matters ^ 
look to your builds and your bears, and yoor lame ducks, 
aad take care tkey don't make you waddle out of the 
AUey, as the faying is-^-but leave to me the manage- 
sent of my child— —What ! things are come to a fine 
pais indeed ! I fuppofe you intend to marry the poor 
Innoceat to ibme of your city cronies, your fadors, fu* 
I fMcrcargoes, packers, and dry -falters j but, thank my 
nars, I haye.wa(hed my hands of them, and I^U have 
aoQc of them, Mr. Grub ; bo, VM have none of them—- 
It ihaU never be faid, that, after coming t(^ this end of 
, the town, the great Mifs Grub was forced to trudge in« 
to the city again for a hufband. 

Grub, Why, zounds, are you mad, Mrs* Grub ? 

Mrs. Grub, No, you (hall find I am not mad, Mr. 

Grub^ that I know how to difpofe of my child, Mr* 

I Grab— What, did my poor dear brother leave his for- 

, tune to me and my c^ild, and fhall (he now be difpofed 

of without confalting me ^ 

Grub» Why the devil is in you, certainly ! If you will 
but hear me, you fhall be confulted-^Have I not always 
confalted you — ^was I not inclined to pleafe you, to mar- 
ry my daughter to a lord ? and has fhe not been hawked 
^icist till aU the peerage of the three kingdoms turn up ' 
their nofes at you and your daughter ?— Did I not treat 
with my Lord Spindle, my Lord Thoughtlefs, and my 
Lord Maukin ? and did we not agree, for the firft time 
in our lives, that it would be better to find out a com- 
moner for her, as the people of quality only marry now- 
a. days for a winter or fo ? 

Mrs. Grub. Very well, we did fo— And who, pray, is 
^he proper perfon to $nd out a match for her ?---Who, 
but her mother, Mr. Grub, who goei into company witb 
no other view, Mr. Grub— who flatters herfolf that fhe is 
no contemptible judge df mankind, Mr. Grub.— Yes, 
' Mr. Grub, I know mankind as well as any woman on 
earth, Mr. Grub. 

Grub, That I believe from my foul, Mrs. Grub. 

Mrs, Grub; Who then but me (hould have the difpofal 
of her ? — and very well I have difpofed of her-— I have 
got her a huA>and in my eye. 

Grub, You got hex a huiband ! 




Mrs, Grub. Yes^ I have got her a hufliandt 
Grtdf. No, noy no, Mrs Grub, that will never do .i , 
What the vengeance^ have I been toiling upwards of fiftj 
years— up early, down late, fliopkeeper and houfekeeperi 
made a great fortune, which I coidd never find in my 
heart to enjoy ! And now, when all the comfort I have 
HI the world, the fettlement of my child, is in agitation 
—(hall I not fpeak, (hall I not have leave to approve ol 
her hufband ? 

Mrs. Grub. Hey-day ! you are getting into your tan- 
trums, I fees. 

Grub. What, did I not leave the city, every friend in 
the world with whom I ufed to pafs an evening— Did 
I not, to pleafe you, take this houfe here— nay, did I 
not make the damnedeft fool oi myfelf, by going to learn 
to come in and out of a room with the grown gentlemen 
in Cow-lane ■ Did I not put on a fword too, at your 
defire-— and had I not like to have broke my neck down 
ilairSj by its getting between mj legs, at that diabolical 
lady what-d'ye-caU-^ems route ?— and did not all the 
footmen and chairmen laugh at me ? 

Mrs. Grub. And well they might truly. An obfUnate 
old fool 

Grub. Ay, ay, that may be \ but I will have my own 
way — V\\ give my daughter to the man I like — 111 have 
no Sir this, nor Lord toother-— Pll have no fellow with 
his waift down to his knees,. and a ikirt like a monkey's 
jacket— with a hat not fo big as its button, his (hoe- 
buckles upon his toes, and a queue thicker than his 
leg! 

Mrs. Grub. Why, Mr. Grub, you are raving, diftraA- 
ed, furely. No, the man I propofe 
<* Grub. And the man I propofe 

Mrs. Grub. Is a young gentleman of fortune, difcre- 
tion, parts, fobriety, and conned^ions— — 

Grub. And the man I propofe is a gentleman of abi- 
lities, fine' fortune, prudence, temperance, and every ' 
virtue * ■ * 

Mrs. Grub. And his name i s ■ 
Grub. And hjs name is Bevil ! 
Mrs. Grub. Ah ! 
Grub. And his name is Bevil, I fay. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Grub. Bevil > 

Gt^^, Bevil ! a very pretty natoc too ! 
Alri. Grub. What, Mr. Bevil of Lirtcolnfhire ? 
Grub. Yes, Mr. Bevil of Lincolnfhire. 
Mrs. Grub. Oh, my dear Mr. Grub, you delight me \ 
Mr. Bevil is the very man I meant. 

Gruh. Is it poiiible ! Why> wbere kave yoii met with 
him ? 

Mrs. Grub. Oh ! at feveral places, but particularly 
It Lady Matchem's afiemblies. 

Grub. Indeed ! My dear Mrs. Grub, let me have 
toe kifs I • 

Afrr. Grub. Take t^eiity, nay dear Mr. Grub. 

{Tbty ef9thraee» 

Grub. Was ever any thing fo fortunate ! Did not I 

tell you that our inclinations junked— ^He, be, he ! But 

I wonder that he never told me he was acquainted with 

you «— — • . 

Mrs. Grub, Nay, I cannot help thinking it odd, that 
he ihould never tell me he had met with you ; but I fee 
he is a prudent man, he was determined to be liked by 
both of us. But where did you meet with him ? 

Grub. Why he bought fome ftock of me, and fo we 
came acquainted : but I am fo oveijoyM, adod, I fcarce 
know what to fay. My dear Mrs. Grub, let's fend for 
the child, and open the buiinefs at once to her—I am {o 
overjoyed— who would have thought it > Let's fend for 
£mUy — ^poor dear little foul, ihe little thinks how hap- 
py we are going to make her. 

Mrs. Grub. Ill go fetch her Oh, Betty, bid Mifs 

Grub come down to her papa— Yes, poor foul, (he will 
be overjoyed and furprifed } fo let us, my dear Mr. 
Grub, be gentle, and calmly drop it to her — Your only 
fault always was and will be haftineis— ^Don't be hafty 
with her. 

Grub. I won^t, Mrs. Grub, I wonH— But I am fo o« 
vcrjoyed — 

Mrs. Qrub. O, pray now don't be a fool — Here comes 
the poor child-^compofe yourfelf, my dear— confider the 
poor child. 
Vol. VI. D Enttfr 
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Enter ErnHy. 
Emily, my dear, come hither chi M ■ y our papa anc 

Grub. Yes, my dear, your mother and I 

Mrs. Grub* Mr. Grub, ^ill you hold your ton^Cj 
or I 

Grub. My dear, I fay no more, I fay ao more \ but 
harkee 

JSmify. So, the ufual fcene, I find— "Something^ late- 
reding is on foot, I am fure : I fuppofe a oew match 
has been thought of for mt'^^./^fide.y I heard you 
Mranted me, papa» 

Grub. Yes, my dear, but your mother will 

Mrs. Grub. Yes, my dear, I will, if you will but get 
out of my way— Yes, my fwcet child, I want you^-I 
am going to aik you a few qucftion s 

Ermiy. Heavens ! I hope they have not difcovered me« 

Mrs. Grub. Which I hope you will anfwer me inge- 
Buoufly— «— Come, now donH be diilurbcd or alarmed* 
Ah ! that enchanting modefty^ how (he puts me in mind 
ofmyfelf when I was of her age.-— But, my dear, * your 
papa and I wi(h to know the itate of your afFedions— 
How is your heart inclined towards the reception of a 
tender paffion ? 

Grub, hj^ my dear,^ your mother means to aik you, 
how you are inclined to matrimony ? What do you 
think of a huiband, £mily ? 

Mrs. Grub. Mr. Grub, for Heaven'^ fake, dont.be fo 
.g^fs to the poor child— Come, my dear, you know your 
papa and I mean only to make you happy— Indulgence 
was the plan upon which we brought you up. 

Emily. My dear mamma, I Qiould be the mod unduti- 
ful of daughters, did I not ihew a condant and gratef 
fenfe of it. 

Mrs. Grub. Ay, very true : Now, child, we are al^ 
ways refolved to leave you to yourfelf in the choice of 
huibaod-— 1 remember my own cafe ■ Mr. Grub, mj 
dear, do you remember, I could not abide the fight 
you? 

Grub^ YeS| my dear, its very true, I (hall ocTcr for* 
^et it^. 

J MrtA 
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Mrs, Gndf. I believe we were marriednigh fix weeks 
be&re you could get a fjllable out of my mouth* 

Grub, Yes, but you have made it up to mt fincc f?ith 
tveogreance ! But, as to love, that always comes, as the 

old faying i s 

Mrs, Grub, O, prithee, none of your fiUhy old ^y* 
ings now— Speak, Emily. 

Emily, I hope, my dear mamma, I (hall ever behave aa 
700 would wiih me : your Idnd declarations to me now, 
Bswtll as the aflurances you and my papa have always 
givcD me of an entire liberty in the -choice 1 might here* 
after make, call for my warmed acknowledgments j and 
I ibould be the mod ungrateful of -creatures, if, as far as 
w my power lies, I did not comply—- 
prub, Mj dear child, my dear wife, I am the hap* 
pieil maD in the world, the happied man in the vforld*- 
Mrs, GruK My dear Mi*. Grub, compofe yourfelf, 
*na don't go raving mad — :May, 1 knew my fweet foul 
wodd be all compliance, and rewarded you ihall be for 
tt ♦, we have found you a hud)and,>tha l 

EmUy. Ah \ 

Grub, Ay, we have got you fuch a huibaod, my dear— 

Mrs, Grub, Ha! Why, metbinks you change ccdour 
Jttbe news, Emily ! I b^g, my fwe^ foul,, you wen^t 
waUtmcd. 

Emify, Your pardon, my deared mother^ I mud be 
tlarmcd, and own 4o yoto my reafoas for it. Your very 
ninnane declarations, that you will -never force me in aa 
^i^^ of inch importance, gives me fpirit and confidence 
^oitW you that I have already difpofed of mj heast. 

Mrs. Grub. How !— 

Grub, What ! 

^J. Grub, Am I awake ? 

Grub, No furely we are in a dream. 

E»iiY|;, Oh, Heavens^ Sir 1 deared mamma ! ^on^t tcr* 
^J^e with thofc looks. 

Mrs. Gritb, DifposM of your heart ! 

Grub, DifposM of your^hqurt wstb a '^Ffiogeance-— 

Mrs. Gnib. When > 

^rub. Where? 

Mrs, Grub, To whom;? 

^ub. Ay, to whom I fay ? 
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' Mrs, Gruby Where, and when was it ?— -Who is he ? 
Tell me all about it this inftant. 

Grub. Was there ever fuch an artful baggage^ !— Oh, 
r am the moft miferable man ! the moil miferable man 
in the world ! 

Mrs, Grub. After all my paitts !— after all* the money 
I have fpent in going to Tunbridge and Bath, to Mar- 
gate and Harrowgate, frefli water and fait water ! 

Grub. Oh, Mrs. Grub, Mrs. Grub ! this is the bleff- 
■cd effcd of your jauntings and journiea— With as fnug a 
box upon Clapham Common,— which I think by far the 
fineft part of England, and every thing handfome about 
you, you could not be contented— and becaufe there's 
not a fooli(hbody ofquality noW<a-dayslivesafummerin 
their own houfes, as they ought to do, you muft be dri- 
ving away to all the watering* places too^ and flap>da(h, 
<all on a fudden, when I lead think on't,away I am hyM 
the devil knows where— ha ! — Then fuch plungings and 
|>umpings, fuch divings and dippings, as if you had been 
bit by all the mad dogs in the kingdom ! 

Emily. My dearelt father, hear me — Chance brought 
me acquainted with a gentleman, who is, 1 am cer- 
tain, if you did but know him, the man in the world 
^ou would wiih me to have-^a man amiable in the high* 
dcft degree, 

Mrs. Grub. Yc<i, yes, very likely truly. 

Grub. Ay, ay, a very pretty fellow to be fure. 

Emily. Yes, I muft own, he has infinua^ed himfelf 
into my heart, and made on it the mod indelible im- 
preiSon-'— — 

Mrs. Grub. Very £ne truly ! I fay impreflion, indeed \ 
—after all >our indulgence 

Grub. Ay, after all our indulgence— -Who was ever 
better drefled at my Lord Mayor's balls ■■> But who in 
the devil's name is he ? 

Mrs. Grub, Ay, who is he ? fpeak, who is he ? what's 
his name, urchin ? 

Emily. His name is-^Bevil. 

Mrs. Grub. Ha ! 

Grub. What? 

Emily. 1 faid his name is Bcvil. ' (/« afrighu 

Mrs. Grub. Bcvil 1 wiiat, Bcvil of Liacolnihirc ? 

Gnib. 


\ 


Grub, Ay, Bevil of Lincola(bire« 
Emify. Yes, I think I have heard him talk of goiog 
ioto Lincolnfhire. 

GfTib. Tol lol derol !■ M y dea? child, ny dear 
wi fe 
Mrs, Gruk, My dear daughter-— my fweet Mr. Grul^ ! 
Grub, I am the happieft man in the world, the hap* 
pieft man in the world ! — who could have thought it I 
Emily. What can all this mean > 
Mrs. Grub, Ah, my dear child, you have (iirely inhe* 
rited all the penetration of your mother, with that (Irong 
likenefs of my poor dear brother— Why, my dear, that 
Mr. Bevil is the very identical perfon we have had io 
view for you. 
Emily, Oh, my dear mamma, is it poflible ? 
Grub, Ay, by the lord is it \ fo fay lib- more, but ki(» 
your own dear papa, you fweet little cherubim. 

Mrs, Grub. But, my dear, it is very odd he (hould 
be acquainted with the child, and never once hint it to 
us. 

Grub, Oh not at all. Ifee through it, I fee through 
it j he is a notable one, I fee \ he wants to have all our 
coofents feparately, that he may be the more certain of 
our affe^lions. 

Mrs. Grub. 'Sajf it muft be fo ; and did he never fay 
that he had met with your papa or me ? 

Emily. Never j I am very much furprifed at it 5 bu 
I am fo happy in your concurrence with my wishes, that 
it almoll overcomes me. Thb, fure, is the oddeft event 
that ever happened. {Afide, and walking up tbejiage, 
Mrs. Grub. Now, my dear, I think, we may fay that 
we are completely happy. ^ 

Grub. Yes, my dear, we are indeed ■ ■ Such a dear, 
good child, and fuch a refpcftable ibn-in-law ■■, The 
^*Sg3ge knows how to choofe lierfelf^a hufband — ^he, he, 
he I — ^He's a§ handfome a black man, I think, as ever I 
few 

Mrs, Grub, Black, Mr, Grub I why, furely, your eyes 
begin to fail you — ^Hc's as handfome a fair man, indeed, 
as ever I faw. 

Grub. Fair ! — No, no, no ; I know complexions better 
than that comes to — He''s black,i L tell you. 
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Mrs. GruB, But he is fair, I tell you. • 

Grubk And ITay he is black. 

Mrs. Grub Black ! 

Gntbi As a- dot of ink, 

Mrs. Grub, Why, child, Emily, my dear, ivhat d«» 
you fay, is he a black or a fair man ? 

Efmiy^, la my opinion, he is neither one nor tlic 
other. 

Mrs, Grub, Well, it does not figntfy difputing 5 as 
he will be hefe.prefently, we (hall fee which of us is 
right. 

Grub, Here I— How do you know that ? 

Mrs, Grub, I appointed him to call on me this even- 
ing, and the hour draws nigh. ^ 

Grub, Why, I appointed hiqi to be here between fix 
aodfeven too,!— -—he, he, he !— *Our inclinations have 
jumped moft marvelloufly to-day. 

Emily, I received a note from him, about two hours 
fince, telling me that he would be here about feven. I 
muft own, thinking you would be out of the \^ay, I per- 
mitted him tp come here for the firli time. 

Grub, Aftd he never faid a fy liable to either of us, and 

pretended not to know us, ha, ha, ha ! that^s very good* 

(Looks at his watch. ^^-^^nX, its time he was come j 

•"-^-though perhaps the buiinefs of the houfe may detain 

him — I don't believe they are up yet. 

Mrs. Grub, The houfe ! what houfe > 

Grub, The Houf<p of Commons — ^You know he is a 
member of parliament, I fuppofe, child. 

Mrs. Grub. Not I, indeed, I know no fuch thing } 
I know he's not in parliament. 

Grub. But I tell you he is. 

Mrs,. Grub, That's a very pretty ftory, indeed. Emi- 
ly, child, do fpeak to your father, and don't let him ex- 
pofe his ignorance and obilinacy fo unmercifully— Is not 
he ftudying the law in the Temple, my dear ? 

Grub. Don't he live in St. James's*Square, my fweet ? 

Emily* No, indeed, papa ; he is an ofHcer in the 
guards, and lives, ia Pall- Mall. 

Mr i. Grub. The girl is diftra61ed» fure, and will dif- 
tra3; us too^ I believe^ 

Gru^^ 
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Grub. I neTer beard fbch confounded nonfenfe. Yoa- 
.ve both mady I believe. 

Enter a Servant* 
Scro. A gentleman below defixes to fpeak to mj maf- 
tcr. 

Grub. Oh, he^s come, I fuppoTe— Now we (hall lee 
who^s a 'fool— -who's obAinate, and who's ignorant* 
Where is he ? 
Serv. I (hewed him into the parlour. Sin [Exii. 

Grub. O, very well, I'll go down and (hew him up* 
Kow we fball fee, now we (hall know who he is^ and 
what be is. {^Exin 

Enier a Maid-Servant to Mrs. Grab. 
Maid. Madam, the .gentleman you expedcd if comc^ 
and in your dreiling-room waiting for you. 

Mrs. Grub. Yes, yes, I know he is come ; but he if 
below dairs, your mailer is ju(t gone down to him* 

Mtud. No, Madam, that is fomebody come in ju(V 
DOW f the gentleman yuu mean, Madam, has been here 
this half-hour. As you and my mafter feemed to be at 
high words, I did not choofe to come in* 

Mts. Grub. Oh, then it (eems your papa has got 
ibmebody elfe upon bufinefs witb him. Ill go to Mr* 
fievil, and make my apologies to him for detaining him 
So long. * \Exit»r 

Emly^ irhis is, furely, the ilrangeft affair that ever 
happened. What can they mean ? 1 have no idea of it. 
1 think Mr. Bevil would never enter privately into en-r 
gagements with them, and net mention it to me-— but I 
am glad its come to this crifis \ the fooner its over the 
better ; I am heartily tired of thcfe violent difputes and 
ifiangles every minute. 

Enter Emily's Maid.. 
Maid. Madam, the gentleman's come j he is in the 
blae room, and nobody has feen him. 

Emiiy. Good Heavens \ what can all this mean ? I'll 
go this inftant to him > perhaps he may be able to explain 
« to me. lExit. 

Enter Grub. 
Grub. Mrs* Grub, Mrs. Grub, Mr* Bevil is come, my 
deart 
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Enter .« .rs. Grub^ 

Mrs, Grub. Yesj'my dear, I know he's come, be is vm 
my dre fling-room here. 

Grub. In your drcfling room Jw- Why, docs the devil 
poiTefs you ftill! v\hy, he i^on the ftaxrs coming up vcitli 
me ; he only flopped to fpeak to his. chairmen. 

Mrs. Grub. I'hat's very pleafant. truly ; you arc ob-i 
ilinate to the laft, I fee, you ftrange wretch you — Buf 
I'll (hew you that Mr. Bevil is up here with me 

{Go€s to a door*. 

Gruh. And I'U (hew you that Mr Bevil is down hcro^ 
with me. {Goes to the room door,) Oh, Mr. Bevi» praj^ 
Sir walk in— Take care, the ttabs jir^e rather of the 
darkeft, 

Mrs Grub. Mr. Bevil. Sir, pray walk into this room% 
Enter Frank ii«^ Harry Bevil at of^jitejides. 

'K Bevt/. {^4fide.) My brother Harry here ! this H 
\try odd. 

H Bevil. {^fiden) My brother Frank ! this is vcrF 
ftrange ! 

Grub, {Turning about.) Here's Mr. Bevil, my dear; 

Mrs^ Grub. No, my dear, thip is Mr. BeviU 

Grub. That ! who the devil is that ? 

Mrs. Grub. Mr. Bevil, 1 tell you. Who is that witlfc 
you ? * . 

Grub. Why, who fhould it be but Mr. Bevil ? 

Mrs. Grub. Hey-day ! what can all this mean ? Why^ 
where is Emily, where is the child ? 

Grub. Ay, where is the child ? where is Emily ? 

Enter Emily. 

Mrs. Grub'. Here, MUly, my dear, here is Mr. Bevil 
come to fee you. 

Grub. No, no, no, child^ ' here is Mr. BeviL 

Emi/y. Where Sir ? 

Grub. Here ; this is he. 

Mrs. Grub. No, no, no 5 this is he, ^Turning htr.. 

Grub. No, no, no 5 this is he. {Turning ber. 

Emiiy. No, indeed, papa, that's not the gentleman ) I 
never had the pleafure of feeing him before. 

Grub. No ! why, zounds — ^ 

4frv« Gruk* No; UQ| DO ; I knew he was miftaken \ 1 
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faw he did not know what he was doing-^but 70a are an 
ebftinate brute — I knew that my Mr. Bevil here ■ 

Errdly, Who, Madam, that gentleman ? 
Mrs, Grub, Yes, mj dear, this is Mr. BeviL 
Emily » No, indeed, mamma, that is not he* 
Mrs» Gruh, Pia ! what not he ! who is he then ? 
Grub Ay, fpeak \ who is he then } 
Emity, I don't indeed know who the gentleman is* 
Grub* But who is your Mr. Bevil then ? Where is fae 
to fill up this^ concert ? 

Enter George Bevil. 
G. Bevi/, Here I am at your fervice, Sir. 
F.* Eevii. ^{Afide^^ George here !— nay then the my*- 
ftery's out. 
H, BeviL (^Afide.^ ^his is very ridiculous, faith. 
Grub, The mod impudent fellow I ever faw ! Pray,- 
%r, give me leave to alkyou, who, in the devil's name,- 
are you ? 

G. BeviL Sir, I have the honour to call myfelf Bevil •- 
Mrs, Grub, Pniy> Sir, do you know either of thefe 
gentlemen ? 

G, Bevil, Oh! impoftors, Madam » iinpoftors ! I am^ 
the only Bevil breathing. Ha, ha, ha ! 

F. Bevii. Come, Sir, 111 explain this- myftfery : We 
are brothers \ we 4iave all been fo clofe ia this bufinefs^ 
that we have unavoidably ran counter to one another-— 
and as George feems to have plannM his operations with 
more propriety than we did, and made fure of the lady's 
affeflions, with' pleafure I^ fhall quh the field, and. bow 
to his fuperior merit.- 

H, Bevil, My dear George,. you know me too well to- 
doubt of my being in the fame fentiments. 
Grub, My dear, what do you think of this bufinefs } 
Mrs, Grub, Why, I think, my dear, that, as we can't 
belp ourfelves, , we may as well' make the bed on't* 
What's done can't be undone, and its well its no worfe, 
ss was- always the fiiying of my poor dear brother, Sir 
Tympany. 

Grub, Egadi I believe he was right, and I may as- 
well make the. beft on't j for if I don't give her away, 
flw'll throw herfclf away. But I hope you won't fol- 
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\ow the example •£ the great } there ir fuch work among 
them ! 

G, Bevil. Dear Sir, don't nourifh fiich flrange preju* 
dices. The great have their follies^ 'tis true •, hut they 
have alfo their virtues as well as the reft of mankind j. 
and there are among them many (hining^ohje^ls of imi- 
tattoQ : we (hould coniider, Sir, that the greatcfl couple 
in the Qaticn is the heft and happieft^ in it, ^ 
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A'Gardener^i GarJenry "where^fiveraiGardimrsareaV 
Viorh^ fame diggings 4yc. others^ together with feverai 
Wwnetk' tying up bundles of Ajfparagus. Bundle and- 
Tng/eated under^ a Tree, at Breahfafi upon cold Roqfl'^ 
Reef'f a Taniard of Beer^upon the Table. 
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.CHORUS. 

XiABouRy lads,, e'er youth be gone. 
For fee apace the day fteals on j 
Labour is the poor man's wealtht 
Labour 'tis that gives him health ^ 
Labour makes us, while we iing, 
Happier than the greatell king. 
Then labour, lads> e'er youtk be gozke^ 
For fee apace th,e day Heals on. 

Bun. This, now, is my delights to lit at brea£fa(f 
ivhile the men work. Cmhc, honeft Ton, let us make: 
an end of our tankard before my wife gets up } her ra*^ 
king fo m London (where, between you and 1, (he flays. 
a devilifh deal longer than while fhe fells the fparrow* 
grafs) keeps her bed woundy late el a morning. 

Tug^ Why, Mailer Bundle, I have often times^ thought^ 
to myfelf, that it was a wonderfbme kind of thing haw it: 
came to pafs, that you two agree fo badly ; when out of" 
all the fbur-and-twenty hours you are hardly ever aboye 
two of them together. 

J^yn. Ah^ Thomas, Thomas ! W» vtry hard that a- 
man like me can't be allow'd to get drunk once a-day^ 
without being call'd to an account foe it y but, between^ 
you and I, (he is the arranteft ■ 

ilfr/. Bun, (JVuhin,)i What ase yeu all about there ^ 
Where's your lazy, idle mafter ? . 

Bun, You hear (he ha9 begun to ring her ufual peal ; , 
this is the way the moment (he is up. , * J 

Tug, And I believe (he feldom leaves off till (he goe» 1 
to bed J does (he, Mr. Bundle ? 

Bua, No, nor then neither ), every thing mvt&. be her 
way, or there's no getting any peace. As foon as the 
marketing'^ over in town, away (he and her favourite 
Robin trudge to the two-(hilling gallery of one of the 
play-houfes, where they have pick'd up fuch a pack of 
damned nonfenfe, about fentiments and duff, that I am 
not only oblig'd to put up with her fcolding me all the 
time I do fee her, but I am fcolded in a language I don't 
underftand. 

Tug, Why, I (hould like that bed now ) for then, 
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jou know, one lias no rigbt to take It for fcolding. 
at all. 

Bua, Oy when once (he ralfes her voice, 70a neTec 
can take it for any thing elfe. 

T$^^ Why then, mayhap, it is all concerning this 
£ime play-houfe buiinefs that (hc*s fo (lout again(l me* 
and does all (he can to ferve Mader Robin with Mils 
Wilelminy, 

Bun. Ay, there was another of her freaks ; (he was. 
then as fond of somances as (he is now of plays ; and 
though my father, who wa» as plain a man as myfelf,. 
fwore he would not leave us a farthing if we did not 
call the girl Margery, nothing would (atisfy her, for^ 
fcoth, but we mUH give her the name of Wilelmina :— 
Tis fuch a damaM, confounded, hard name, that I was 
a matter of three years before I could pronounce i&. 
light. 

Ttf^* Well, (land, ta your oars,- foe here (he conies ? 

Scene II. 

Ifrs. But' Is It not a mod marvellous thing, Mr 
Sundle, that I mud be fuch an eternal d^ve to my fami«- 
IjT, in this here manner, while you and your cologuing. 
companions are befolting and fquandering away your 
time with your gus^Ung,^ and every thing goes to rack, 
and manger ^ I that am fuch a quiet, well-bred, eafy,. 
tame creature, ^at never fcolds, nor riots ^ nor dins your 
iiults in your ears ^ but am always as gentle and as pa«- 
tient as a lamb.. 

Btm» You are a very good' wifis to be fure, my dear, 
tnly a little inclinM to talking ; if you now had no 
tongue, or I had no ears, we (hould be the happied: 
couple in the worlds 

Mrs Bun. What a provocating creature— tongue ! 
Sut this comes of marrying fuch a fcum of a felloW : one. 
that you may throw away all the tendernefs in the world 
ht before it makes any oppreilion. upon him.-^But it 
fcrves me nght, for 'tis very well knowuj whatgreat of- 
fers I refufed upon your account ! 

Bun, I don't know how it (hould be othcrwifc than 
well known, my love \ for I generally hear of it about 
^^ tioies a-day : But, ray dear, don't yoii think it will 

be 


t5 TBE WATERMANi* AB.tm 

be necelTary to gi^e orders about loading the cart a^inf^. 
you go to London ? 

Mrs. Bun. Sir, I (hall not go to London to-night at alL 
Robin, Mifs Wilelmina, and I, are invited to go with a- 
party to fee the rowing match this afternoon ^ and af- 
terwards there is to be a hop at Mr. Widc's the tallow- 
chandler's, where I intend to fettle the purliminaries a- 
bout my daughter's wedding : And I defire you to take 
care^ that the pines are not all gone before next week, ^ 
for I intend to invite the whole party to a hop here* 

Tug. But, Madam Bundle^ be'hH you fome how or* 
other afraid, that what with one thing and what with- 
another, youll hop all the money out of your hufband^s- 
pocket*. 

Mrs, Bum, I don't direct my difcouri^ to you, Sir ^ 
but 'tis my hufband that encourages yoii to ^ehave in- 
fttch a bruti(h and outrageous manner.. He has promifed*^ 
you, I know, that you (hould have my daughter \ but 
I'll make him to know who's at. home, I will :— -I'll ai^ 
fure you,, indeed !-«Such a fellow a» you !-*A aafty^ 
idling, fcurvy, rapfcallion, that leads a filthy, drunken^ 
lazy lifie \ fotting in one ale-houfe, and fotting in ano^ 
ther : and (hall fuch a^ low brute dare' to expire to the* 
^flour of marrying Mifs Wilelmina Bundle \ 

Tug, 111 tell you ^'vhat, Ma^am Bundle, I'ihtmld not* 
care much for marrying your daughter, if' (he was* not of: 
ar little better temper than yourfelf. 

ifrs. Bun. O, the yillain ! W by» you vile, wic^ 
ked 

Bun. My deaf, how^can you put yourfelf tn fiich a 
paffion -y you, you know, who are fuch a tame <;'Feature— -^ 
one that never fcoldsv nor- nets > 

Mrs. Bun. I'll riot you all to fome tune, T mil 
therefore^ Mr. BumHe, untefsyou would have me fue for 
a feparate main/afV^ance^ mind what I- fay^^Next time B 
go to London, I (hall take Robin with me to ^Do^or's- 
Commons, and nothing but your conCent to his marry-., 
iug your, daughter (hall ever make me look upon yoa> 
again*. 
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AIR. 

My connfcl take. 

Or elfe ill make 
The hottfe too hot to hold yoa \ 

Be nil'd, I pray, 

IM fomething fay. 
Did I eVr r6at or fcold yon ? 

But fpite to wreak. 

On one ifi meek. 
Who never raret tx flies out | 

Onme, who am 

Like any hunb. 
Oh ! I could tear yinir eyes out. 

Scene III. 

Bundle and Tug. 
Tfff • Wei], and what (ay you to all this \ 
Bun. Why, TU tell you what* hooeft Thomas ; (or 
ne to contradid her, would be much the fame thing. a* 
ibr you to row againU wind and tide. 

Ti^» Why ih&if that would be bad enough, Mafter 
Bundle. 

Bun, But 1*11 try what I can do with my daughter 
for you ^ and all I can iay to put you ia heart is, that 
if I find her as headftrong and as perrezfe as her motheiy 
1 (hall advi£e you to have nothing feo^do wlih her, and fo 
fftve yon from hanging yourfelf in a. month. 

Tug. But, Mafler Bundle, if I marries Mifs, lexpeft 
to be a little happier than you are. 

Bun^, ,Ah, Took, Tom ! the wifeA. of us may be dc* 
edvcd ! 

AI R L 
I juft as eagerly as thee, 

Thought when> £ got a wife. 
My joy, of courie, fo great would be> 

It needs mufl laft for life. 
When (he agreed to tic the kl^ot^ 
I thought of nothing elfe } 
Then all was glee, 
*Twixt her and me. 
Nor did I grudge the king his lot. 
When ding doag weut the bells. 


II. 

But, ah ! our joys were fleeting foon, 
Words that did fwectly fall, 

E'er we had pafs'd the honey-mooo^ 
To wormwood turnM to gall. 

WhateVr of furies they invent^ 
£roke out of flaming cellS) 
You now may fee. 
In. her and me \ 

We fight, and fcold, and both repent- 
That ding dong went the bells. 

Tug. I don't know but you are in the right of it. A- 
waterman would be a confounded fool, that would put' 
up a fail with the wind and tide both in histeeth.-^Butr 
&ere comes Mifs Wilelminy.— -If (he marries me, VM && 
M I can't gjCt her to change her name.. 

SCENB V". t 

A IK. MifaWiklmtna. 

r. 

Two youths for my love are contending in vainj 

For do all they can, 
Their fu&rings I rally, and laugh at their pain y 

Which, which is the man 
That deferves me the moft ?' Let me afk of my hearty. 
Is it Robin, who fmirks, or who drelTes fo fmart ? 
Or Tom^ honeft Tom, who makes plainnefs his plan ^ 

Which) which is the man > 

II. 

Indeed, to be prudent^ and do what I ought,^ 

I do what I can \ 
Yet furely papa and mamma are in faulty, 

To a different man 
They, each, have advis'd me to* yield up my heart* j" 
Mamma praifes Robin, who dreffes fo fmart \ 
Papa honed Tom, who makes plainnefs his plan f 

Which» which is the man } . 

III. 
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Be kind, then, my beart, and but pmnt out the youth^ 

I'll do what I can^ 
His love to return, and return it with truth y 

Which, which b the man ? 
fie kind to my wilhes, and point out, my heart, 
Is it Robin who fmirks, and who dreifes fb fmart ? 
Or Tom, honeft Tom, who makes plainnefa hii plan \ 
Which, which is the man ? 

Tug. Take my advice> Mifs, and let it be honeft 
Tom, 

WU, Oj you brute ! did you hear me ? 

Tug, Why, Mifs, fuppofe if I did, you a*n't afraid of 
^peaking your mind, be ye I 

WiL My mind ! why yob have not the affurance t# 
pretend that I faid any thing in favour of you ? 

Tsy. Why, no, I canH fay dire£tly that you faid at 
how youM have me \ but Pm fure you can't help faying; 
yourfelf, that it founded a little that way. 

WU. And do you imagine that I could prefer you t* 
Robin, fwcet Robin /as the fong fays, that's all over a 
nqfegay, and the very pink of good breeding. 

Tug, For my part, I makes no compari&ients, as % 
body may fay j but I'd be forry, Mifs, if there was not 
others as agreeable and well behaved as he, however. 

WU, What, yourfelf, I fuppofe ? — ^Do you know, yoa 
odious creature, that he can fpout Romeo by hearty and 
that he's for ever talking fimiles to me ? 

Tug^ I know he's for ever talking nonfenfe to you. 

^//. O ! hold your filthy tongue : Did you but hear 
him compare my cheeks to carnations, my hands to \u 
lies, my beautiful blue veins to violets, my lips to cher« 
lies, my teeth to fnow drops, and my eyes to the fpark* 
Hog dew that hangs upon the rofe-tree& in the morning--* 
, what would you fay then ^ 
^ Tug. Ah ! but you know, Mils, that's all in his way. 

WU, Then he writes verfcs, O, dear me ! the author 
of the opera book in the parlour window is a fool to 
him for writing : Q ! he is a very Ovid's Metamor-.^ 
phofc ! 

Tug, Why, for the matter of that, Mifs, there arc 
«tb^ folks that can write as well as he. • What would. 

yo\t 


you fay now, if I had wrote fomething about concerning 
any falling in love with you ? . 

WiL I fhould then begin to have fome hopes of yoa. 

Tug. Should you ? Why then I have. 

WiL Oh, dear ! let's fee it. 

Tug. It^s a fongy Mifs \ I'll fing it to you, if yoii 
pleafe. 

AIR. 

I. 

And did you not hear of a jolly young waterman, 

Who at £lack-friars Bridge UsM for to ply ; . 
And he featherM his oars with iuch ikill and dexteritjr» 

Winning each heart, and delighting each eye : 
He looked fo neat, and rowed fo Aeadily, 
The maidens all flock'd in his boat fo readily, : 

And he eyed the young rogues with fo chat ming an air^ i 
7'hat this Waterman ne'er was^in want of a fare. ^h 

II. 
What fights of fine foljcs he oft row'd in his wherry^ 

'Twas clean'd out fo nice, and painted with all j 
He was always firll oars when the fine city ladies 

In a party to Ranelaugh went or Vauxhall. 
And oftentimes would they be giggling and leering f 

But 'twas all one to Tom, their gibing and jeering^ 
For loving or liking he little did care, 
For this waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. 

III. 
And yet but to fee how (Irangely things happen y 

As he row'd along" thinking of nothing at all, 
He was ply'd by a damfel fo lovely and charming. 

That (he fmil'd, and fo ftraightway in love he did faU^- 
And would this young damfel but banifh his fortow. 
He'd wed her to night before to-morrow : 
And how (hould this waterman ever know care, 
When he's married, and never in want of a fare I 

Well, Mifs, how do you like it ? 

WU. Like it ! way it is the very moral of yourfelf J 
If you had not pafied half your time between Wapping 
and the Tower-Stairs you coold never have wrote fuch a 
long. 

Tvg. 
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Tug. Didn't I tell you as how it waift the thing r Wellf 
lovr, I hc^e ypu will confent ? 

WU» Confent to what ? 

Tug. Why, to marry wt ; to be fartaia, ypii won't 
I find me like your Mr. Robin, an inconiideratiye puppy, 
llhat will fay more in half an hour than he'U ftand to in 
[iialf a year I I am a little too much of an £ngli(hman, I 
: thank you, Mifs, for that \ my heart lies in the right 
^^ace, and as we fay, 'tis not always the befl looking boat 
goes the £ifefl. ' 

WU> And ic^ Mr. Thomas, you really thinks by all 
idus fine talking, to make me dying for love of you ? 

Tug, Why, Mift, for the matter of that, I don't fe« 
>by I ihoald.not. 

Wit* Well, theor I'll tell you what, if you ever ex- 
ped to have any thing to fay to me, you mud kneel at 
ay feet, ki& my hand, fwear that I am an angel, that 
the very fun, moon, and flars, are not half (b bright aa 
my eyes \ that I am Cupid, Venus, and the three Graces 
put together. 

Tug, Why, to be fure, all this may be very fine \ but 
why (hould I j^eak to you in a lingo I don't under- 
iUod ? 

WU, This; as my dear Robin fays, is t^ only lan« 
guage of true lovers; \ and if you don't underftand it al- 
ready, you'll learn it for my fake. 

Tug. I'll tell you what, Mifs, if you don't marry m« 
istill I make fuch a fool of myfelf, 'tis my mind you^U ne- 
ver matry me at all. I love you to be fartaia j there's no- 
body can fay to the contrary of that \ but you'll never 
catch me at your Cupids and Wenifles ; I am plain ^nd 
downright. I'd do all that is in my power to make you 
happy, if you'd have me ; and if- you won't, I have no- 
thing to do but to caft away care, and gu on board t 
man of war, for I could never bear to flay here if yoi4 
Was married to another. 

Wil. What, then, you'd leave England, and all fof 
the love of me ? 

Tug. That's what I would, Mifs. 
. Wtl. Well, that would be charming ! Oh ! how I 
fl^ld doat upon it, if I was to hear them, cry through 

Bfttterfj^a^. 
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3atterfea-ftreets, The unfortunate faUof^s lamentation for 
the iofs of his miftrefs I 

Tug. Vi\ flick to my ward, I affure you ^ if you woa't 
have me, I'll go on board a m^a of war* 

AIR. 

I. 

Then farewell my trim-built wherry, 

Oars, and coat, and badge, farewell^ 
Never more at Chelfea Ferry, 

Shall your Thomas take a (pelK 

If. 
fiut to hope and peace a fl ranger^ 

In the battle's heat Til go 5 
Where, expos'd to ev'ry danger, 

Some friendly ball (hall lay me low. 

III. 
Then, may-hap, when homeward Aeering^ 

With the news my mefTmates come, 
Even you the ftory hearing, 

With a iigh may cry, poor Tom ! [JEa?;/ T^« 

Scene VI. 

. Wilelmina and Robin. 

WtL Well, 'tis a moft charming thing to plague theCe- 
creatures— -Die for me I — If I had not given myfclf fomc 
airs to him, he never could have thought of fuch ft 
thing ; but that's the way, if one does not ufe them like 
dogs, there's no getting any thing civil from them— 
But her^ comes Robin : I muft plague him in another 
way. 

Roh, Mifs Wilelmina, may I have the unfpeakable 
happinefs to tell you, how much wordss fall (hort of the 
great honour you would prefer upon me, if you would 
grant me the requcft of favouring me with your hand 
this evening at the hop. 

MV. Why, Mr. Robin-, what particular inclination can 
you have to dance with me ? ^ 

Rath. What inclination, Mifs ! aflc the plants why tfifey 
love a (hower ? aik the fun flower i^hy it loves the fun ? 
wfk the f&ow-drop why it is white ? aik the violet why it 




blue ? aik tbe trees why they bloflbm ' the cabbages 
17 they grow ? hh all becaufe they caii*t help it 5 no 
Te can I help my love for you. 
fVil. Lcltdf Mr. Robin, how gallant yon are ! 
M, Oh, my Wilelmina ! thou art Uraiter than the 
iteft tree ; iWeeter than the fweeteft flower ! Thy 
id is as ^hite as a lily I thy breath is as fweet as ho- 
j fuckles ! and when you fpeak, grace is in all your 

iepsi heaven in your eye 5 in every geftuic*— — Oh ! 

itu. 

Wil, Lord, Mr. Robin, you have faid that fo often*-^ 

^fA. Well, ypu never heard me fay this in your life 
j-Now, mind. My heart is for all the world juil like a 

«-bcd, wherp the feed of affedion, fown by your 

atchlefs charms, and warm'd by that 'fun, your eyes, 

came a beautiful flower, which is juft now full blown ; 

d all I defires, Mife, is, that you'll condefcend to ga« 

tt it, and ftick it in your boTom. 

^. And what pretenfions have you to think I (hall 

ttconfcnt to fuch a thing ? 

. ^«^. Pfctenfion, Mifs ! becaufe my love is bonndleft 
|>t\iefea, and my heart is as full of Cupid^s arrows as a 
«cct briar is full of thorns. 

W, But I am afraid, if I was fooliih enough to be- 
i^c yon, you would foon forget me. ♦ 

^ob. Forget you, Mifs ! 'tis impoffible ! fooner (hall 
agusforgct to grow, feed forget to rife, leaves to fall ^ 

Ber fliall trees grow with their roots in the air, and 

5 branches buried in the earth, than I forget my 

iiclnaiua. 

W/. Well, I do declare there's no reMing you. 

^^* Ucfifting me, Mifs ! no, I don't know how yoa 

Nud J my heart is (lockM with love, as a flower-gar* 
^ ilockM with flowers. The Cupids that have fled 
^^^ your eyes, and taken ihelter there, are as much 
^t of number as the leaves on a tree, or the colours in 
* bed of tulips. You are to me what the fummer is to 

'5 ffardten ^ and if you don't revive me with the fiin- 
^«c of your favour, I (hall be over-run with the weeds 

wdifappointment, and choak'd up with the brambles of 

-dcfoair. 

^^s That Yfould be a pity, indeed, 

Ro^» 
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ifo^. So *twould, indeed, Mifs. 
Wi/. Do you really love me, then ? 
Rot. Love you I 

AIR. 
I 
Bid the bloffoms never be blighted, 
Birds by fcare-crows never be frightedj^ 
. From the firm earth the oak remove ) 

Teach the holly oak to grow, * '. 

Trees bear cherries. 
Hedges berries, 
But, prithee, teach me not to love. 

XX* , 

Grafs (hall grow than cedars higher, - 

Pinks (hall bloom upon the briar, 
Liilies be as black as jet, 
Rofes fmell no longer fweet, 
Melons ripen without heat. 
Plumbs and cherries 
Tafte like berries, 
When Wilelmina I forget. [^Exif, Robiifi 

SciMK VI L 

Bundle ami Wilelmina* 

WtL Oh, Papa ! are you there ? 

Bun. Hu(h ! hu(h ! fpeak foftly ! "^you have not fees 
your mother, have you ? 

IVt/.No. 

Bun, Becaufe I wanted to talk with you, Wilelmioif^ 
my dear. 

Wt7, What, upon the old fubjeft, I fuppofe. 

Bun^ Yes, but I would not have her hear us. 

Wil, Oh ! (he is fafe enough, fcolding tjie men in the 
garden. 

Bun, Oh ! that will take her fome time. Well, hare 
you (een Thomas ? 

IVil. Yes, I have feen him, and a moil deplorable fi«; 
gure he cuts ; I believe by this time he has entered him- 
ielf on board a man of war ! that.fo, as the hiflory-book 
fays, he may put an end to his cxiftence and my crueltf 
together. 

Bm9* 


Bu. 'Why, 6id he fay he would i 

Wii. Don^t I tell you I was cruel to him \ and heir 
could he do any lefs ? 

Bun. Why the girl'a difbafted ! but this comes of 
fiddiog about with your mother ^ if you had liftenM to 
my advice, I would no more hare fuffer^d yoo to put oa 
Inch ridiculous conceited airs^-Why, you and your mo« 
ther are the laughing dock of the whole place \ I never 
pop my head into the Black Raven to get my penny* 
UTorth in a morning, but all the folks are full of it* 

WU, Why, papa, we are only a little g^nteeler thaa 
tile reft of the people of Batterfea, that^s all. 

Bm. Grenteeler ! Do you call it genteel, then, to 
take a pleafure in being pointed at ? But 1*11 not bear 
it J therefore hear what I have to fay, o r 

Wii. Why do you tell me all this ? Why don't you 
^ak to my mamma >. *Tis no wonder (he does what (he 
pleafes with me, when you know you don^ care to con* 
tradid her yourfelf. 

Bun. Not dare to contradi6k her ! 

WU. No, papa ; you know (he will have her own way; 
ftod fince ihe has defired me to have Robin, what can 1 
do but be dutiful ? 

Bun. What, then yon owe no duty to me, I fuppofe ? 

Wil Indeed I do j and if I could fee that you owed 
* little to yoUrfelf, I would oblige you willingly. 

Bun. But, as it is, you won't marry Thomas* 

WU. I can't indeed. 
^ Bun. A.nd for no other reafon,but becaufe yoor mamma 
infifts upon your marrying Robin ^ 

Wi/. No other. 

Bun, VcTj well, Pll fettle the matter : (he ihall do u 
I pleafe ^ and if ihe was to come acrofs me now 1 ■■ 

Scene VIII. 

Bundle, Wilelmina, and Mrs. Bundle. 

Mrs. Bun. What then, Mr. Bundle ? 

Bun. My dear. 

Mrs. Bun, What could have conduced you to raife 

your voice to fuch a pitch ? I hope you had not the af« 

iurance to be tampering, and plotting, and undermining 

4By daughter's infeftion* ^ and» above aU^ I hope you 

was 


ilvas not liatching^p any vile fcheme to impore my au« 
ttioritv% 

Wil^ Poor papa ! how he looks. 

Bun, Why, my dear, 1 did intend to fay fomething to 
you on that fubje£i, but as my tongue does not^o quite 
fe fad as a water-mill, I am afraid it would be but to 
little purpofe. 

Mrs, Bun, Scurvy creature ! 
' IVt/, If you don^t fpeak, papa^ I (hall be obliged to 
marry Robin 
' Sttn» I can't help it. 

/T//. 'Tis all your own fault, now ; don^t blame me^-^ 
I-tnuil marry Robin ^ you have perfedly given me yout 
confent/ ^ 

Bun, So thou could'^il but un marry me, Pd confent to 
your marrying whoever you-pleafed [Exit, 

Mrs, Bun^ Well, my dear, what has he been faying 
to you I nothing, I hope, to difcourage you in your in* 
fe^iions to Robin. 

WiL Indeed he has \ and I can^ think of being un* 
liutifut. 

. Mrs* Bun, Undutiful, indeed ! I fay undjitiful—— *- 
Which will refied mod upon you, do you think f to obey 
A mean, poor-fpirited, . drone of a father, who has no^ 
thing but low> mechanical ideras, or a mother who is ac* 
quainted witli Shakfpeare, goes to all the fentimental 
comedies, can play at cards, dance kittellions and alle-' 
mandes, and knows every particle of purlitenefs and high 
breeding? 

Wtl. Very true, Ma^am ^ but then Mr. Thomas it 
fuch a fweet young man. 

Mrs, Bun, He ! 

Wii, . So good natured* 

Mrs, Bun. The Vandil \ 

m/. SohoneR! 

Mrs, Bun^ Low creature ! 

W/. Such an immenfity of lotrc ! 

Mrs. Bun. The Hottentot ! I'll tell you what, Wllei- 
mina, your father has put all this into your head. I'll 
go and give it to him heartily while my blood's up, for 
daring to be beforehand wkh me \ and then I have but 
•He word to fay to you^ either comply and marry Robin, 

ot 
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or elfe I'll difinherit you from any (hare in tbe 6Iood of 
%j family, the Grograms ; and you may creep through 
life, with the dirty, pitiful, mean, paltrv, low, ill-bred 
lotions, which you have gathered from his family, the 

Bundles. 

AIR. 

Wilelmina, you lee I'm quite cool \ 

Obey me, 'tis all for your good % 
Or may I be counted a fool, 

If I own you for my ileih and blood* 
Prefer fuch a lout, Mifs, for fliame, 

To Robin fo fpruce and fo trim ; 
£ut your father it is that's to blame. 

And fo I (hall e'en talk to lum. 

c 

Scene IX. 

Wilelmma. 

Well, in all I have read, I never met with a girl of 
more fpirit than myfel f "f or o make two lovers and a 
iatber and mother as miferable as I can defire ; and yet 
am I to blame ? are not they the authors of all this bullle 
tbemielves ! If I oblige one, I difoblige the other : I 
fiiall, therefore, fet all other coniiderations afidv, and 
€onfalt only mine own heart. 

AIR. 

I 

Too yielding a carnage, 

Has -oft before marriage 
To ruin and mifery pointed the way : 

You're fhunn'd, if complying, 

But your lover once flying, 
How eager he'll follow, and beg you to flay. 

II 

A coquette ne'er proclaim me, 

Ye maids then, nor blame, 
If I wifh to be happy whene'er I'm a wife 5 

Each lover's denial '. v., 

Was only a trial i 

Which is he that's jftoft likely to love me for life. 

Vol, VI. E ♦ ACf 
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-Bundle, Mrs. Bundle. 

Bun. What (hall I do with this pcrvcrfe girl > I haVe 
but poor comfort for my friend Thomas. However, all 
•things confidered> l *don*t know whether I fhould not 
have done hini a more unfriendly office by marrying 
him than by keeping him fingle. For my own part, 
was I to chooj^ whether I would keep my wife or have 
the plague, on my /oonfcience I fhould run the rift: of 
the lail. But, mericy on us, here (he comes^^tis a 
ilrange thing th^t I never mention the word plague but 
fhe^s at my elbow, 

Mrs, Bun. Mr. Bundle— I (hall be very cool, Sir. 

Bun, I hope fo, my dear. 

Mrs, Bun. What the devil, is the reafbn that you have* 
l^en making all this here piece of .wii^k ? * 

;P««. My dear. 

Mr^, Bun, I (ay, Sir, how comes it to pafs, that in 
i{)»te^f all my rconjundlions to the contrary, you wflt be- 
h2LVJt fo monftroufly (hameful as to oblige, uae to .put my- 
ftlf in thefe herie paflions. 

Bun^ Why, my dear, are you ever in a paiTion ? 

Mb's, Bun, Don^t provoke mcr— You think, ITuppofc* 
becaufe you have got your daughter on your iide, to 
carry all before you ^ but, Mr. Bundle, though you have 
been coaxing and wheedling her to marry that low,-dirty 
— I won't bemean myfelf by repeating his filthy name \ 
though, I fay^ (he has been undutifiil and wicked enough 
to fuffer fuch a low, unpolite clown as you, to perfuade 
her to marry a fellow as vulgar and as mean as yourfelf ^ 
yet if I have any authority, you (hall no more carry it 
off in the manner you think 

Bun. My dear ■ 

Mrs, Bun, I won't hear a word. 

Bun, Have a moment's patience now, and I'll con^ 
*^ince you. 

Mrs, Bun. I won't have patience ; nor I wobH be 
convinced, 'tis a fhame, and a fcandalous thing \ and 
iwhoever tells me t* be patient, or wants to convinioe me, 
it (hall be the worfe fof ihem. 

Bun, 


Bun. Go on, my dear. 

Mrs. Butt, Oh, how I am ufed ! I could hang myfelf 
for vexation. {Pvy^^g* 

Bun. My dear, if you had hilt about half as much 
..zeafon as you have paflfion, how very eafily rould all thefe 
oiatters be fettled \ for you arc wrong from tiie begin- 
ning to the end in thrs affair. In the fir ft place, I don^t 
think it would be very undutiful in a girlto do what her 
father defires her, was it as you fay •, in the next, I de- 
lired her to give her confent to marry Thonras, 'tis true, 
but (herefufed me. 

Mrs^ Bun. Why, this is worfe than t'otlier— Firft ufe 
xne ill, and then refult me — for the girl told me, with 
her own mouth, that fhepromifcdyou to marry Thomas. 

Bun, And (he told me, with her own mouth, (he had 
promifed you to marry Robin. 

Mrs. Bun. What am I to think of this ? 

Bun. E'en what you pleafe, my dear ^ you know I 
«ever dilate to y^u. 

Enter Wilelmina. 

Mrs. Bun. Here (he comes 'herfelf, we (hall know the 
,4truth of all this* Come here, child, fpeak ingenuouily 
now : did not you tell me that y'ou would not marry 
Robin ? 

Wii. I did, Ma'am. 

Mrs, Bun. There, Mr. Bundle ■ > a nd pray what 
^Tcafon did you give me for it ? 

WiL Becaufe papa had perfuaded me to marry Tho- 
mas. 

Mrs. Bun. And have you the confidence to look me 
in the face after all this >- 
, JSun. Pray hear me one word ? 

Mrs. Bun. I won't hear a fyllable. 

Bun, Nay, let me fpeak in my turn. Wilelmina, 
come hear, child, fpeak. ingenuouflyj did not you tell 
me you would not marry Thomas ? 

Wil I did, Sir, 

Bun, There, Mrs. Bundle*^And pray what reafon 
<lid you give me for it ? 

IVi/, Becaufe my mamma had perfuaded me to marry 
Robin. 

Is a Bun„ 
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Bun. And have you the confidence to look tfxe in the 
' face after this ? 

Mrs, Bun. Why, you little dirty trollop, have you - 
been making a jeft of us both ? 

Bun. Indeed, my dear, there is fomething 

Wi/. Heartne, my dear papa and mamma ^ when fird; 
you propofed Robin to me, and you Thomas, I deter- 
mined to have neither, 'till one or the other had given , 
me fome proof befide telling me fo, that he would make 
me a faithful and afie6lionate hufband > the firll that 
^oes (hall have me j and though 1 would not wifti to have 
cither of you think me undutiful, on that alone (hall de- 
pend my giving my cbnfent to be a wife. 

A I R- 
I 

In vain, dear friends, each art to try, 

To neither lover's fuit inclin'd ; 
On outward charms I'll ne>er rely. 

But prize the graces of the mind. 
The empty coxcomb which you chofe, 

Juft like the flower of a day. 
Shook by each wind that folly blows, 

Seems born to flutter and decay. 

II. 
Your choice an honeft afpeft wears 5 

To gi^e him pain I oft have griev'd 
But it proceedelh from my fears ; 

Than me much wifer are-deceiv'd. 
I thank you both, then, for your love, 

Wait for my choice a little while 5 
And he who mod fhall worthy prove, 

My hand I'll offer with a fn^ile. lExiU 

Scene II. 
Bundle, Mrs. Bundle. 
JBun, Well, my dear, what do you fay to all this ? 
Mrs. Bun. Say ! why that I am perfcftly in a quan- 
dary 'j the confidence of the baggage goes beyond all— 
/ one would think (lie had never been edicated by me. 
Bu^, Oh ! I am afraid Its her having been edicated 
by you,'as yea call it, that has taught it her. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bun. What do you ftand muttering there about ? 
'Tis you ihe may thank for all thefe mean notions : if 
{he would but fufFer me to teach her a little of the bone- 
tone, (he would defpife the idera of confulting her heart 
about marrying ; fuch low mechanical (luff has been out 
of faihion a long time fince among people that kiiow 
how to bcmean themfelves. 

Bun. Well, but I fuppofe you intend to let her do 
what ihe pleafes. 

Mrs. Bun. No, Sir 5 do you think I apa fo tame as to 
be ruled by my daughter ? I believe you can witnefs for 
me that I , feldom let any body rule but myfelf- 

Bun. You never let any body rule but yourfelf, faj 
dear 5 and you really do it fo well, it is a pity to hinder 
you. 

Mrs. Bun. None of your fneers. Si r * But I fee in- 
to the bottom of all this : 'tis a fcheme between you an^ 
your daughter to makea fool of me : but I'll after her, 
and cure her of her ridiculous notions of love, and a pack 
of fiuff., and Aie (hall marry the man I have chofe for her^ 
tor— In ihort, I have determined what to do» and let 
me hear you, or her, fay a fingle word agaiaft it, if yout 
dare. 

AIR. 
How can (he thus low-minded be ? 
A girl of her merit ! 
What's become of her fpirit ? 
Would the baggage take pattern by me> 
She'd value the pleafure of no man I 
But hold up her head, 
And in all that (he faid, 
Claim the privilege due to a woman. 
Our wills ought to be without meafure j 
And the belt thing that you 
Male creatures can do 
Is to buckle to our will and pleafure. IEmi'u 

Scene III. 

Bundle an<i Tug. 
Tug. Mafter Bundle, how fares it > I wanted to.fpeak 
to you, but I never likes to interrupt people whcitthey 
are in agreeable company. 

E 3 Bj*ju 


/ 


tot ms. WATEtLMAN. . jf0* J2 

Bun. What, you faw my wife with me S flie k the 
moft ftgreeable, it muft be confefs^d. 

Tug, Why^ fbe did not feem to be cantaocaras witk^ 
you. now? \- 

Bun. No : her anger was levelled.-at her daughter v* 
but 'tis all the fame '^ I feel the good effeds of it, let- 
her be cantanearas, as you call it, with who (he will. 

7ug. But, Mailer fiundle, how comes it to pafs that 
fhe (hould be angry with Mifs Wilelmlna ? (he has not 
refufed to marry Robin^ has (he ? 

Bun. But (he has, though > and refufed to marry yoii. 
*oo. 

, Tug. Ay, ay ! why, I' never heard (he had any other 
fcreetheart. 

Bun. I donH know what the girl has got in her head^ 

not I: — a parcel of abfurd (kifT! She has a^mind to make 

. fooh of us all, I believe y but there was fomething well 

enough, too, in what (he laid, ^if fte's fincere ^ but the 

Lord help thofe that trulls too much to them, (ay !• 

Tug, Why, what docs (he fay ? 

Bun. Why^ that (he does not know which (he (hall 
have yet 5. but that (he'll marry the firft that does any 
thing to deferve her, , 

Tug. Docs (he ?-*-Why then 'tis my opinion (he'Ilr 
marry me. 

Bun. Why fo ? 

Tug. I know why well enough ^ but could net a^ bo- 
dy fpeak to. her now ? 

Bun. I sm going tn, and PU fend her to you j^ but I. 
would not have you depend too much upon her^ 
Tug. ril run the rifk. Matter Bundle* 
Bun. Only fee the difference between us ;— y9U are 
all agog to get married, and I would give the world to 
be rid of my (hackte^* 

Tug. Why, I believe if a man was to take up the 
trade, of unmarrying folks, he would get more money 
by it' than yoti or T do by ours. 
Bun. More money ! 

AIR. 
I. 
Did but the law allow us one 
TirM couples to releafe again^ 

Whfc^ 
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What flioals of all degrees would run 
To break their tnatrimonial chain ! 
The widow old, 
Herfelf and gold, 
. Who to the keahhy fpendthrift gave> 
And the rich churl 
• "Who took a girl, . 
Poor wretch 1 with one foot in the grave, 

II. 
Pmdes, who at men would never look, 

Yet flyly taQed Hymen** joy ; 
And. wild coquettes who hufbands took^ 
When they could get no other toy : 
Millions would try' 
The knot tb untie i 
Towards the goal of liberty, 
Lord! what a throng 
Would crowd along, 
And in the midft my wife and me. \Exit, 

Scene IV. 

7i^. Yes; but I hope I (han*t have fuch a crank 
and^moutibme piece of duff to deal with as you have; 
I doD*t koow, not I ; but, for my (hare, I can't fee why 
married people mayn't be as happy as well as others ; 
^s my mind Mifs, here, i» trying which is the mod lov« 
log of us two ; and if fo I would not give my little 
Robin three -pence for bis chance \ for I know as well as 
can be, that he has 'no more notion of making a woman 
happy than nothing at all — But here (he comes. 

Enter Wilelmina. 
iJ7/., Hey dcy.i.-why, I thought you was gone on 
board a man of war before now I 

^ug» Why, no Mifs, I a'nt yet gone \ I am in hopes 
there mil be no occaQon-^if there fhould, I am always 
one of mv word. 

' Wil. Oh, you unkind creature ! to difappoint me fo. 
I was in hopes by this time to have received a long lct« 
ter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty, and tell- 
ing me that you were gone abroad with a broken heart 
at being difappoiqted of me. 

Tug. Why, Mifs^ a« to breaking my heart, to be 
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fare I fliould go well nigh to do that if I could not per- 
fuade you to have me \ but I have been thinking that it 
would be better to try if I can't flay at home and do 
fomething to obtain your confent \ for, to be fure, the 
pleafure of having you is not what every body deferves. 

Wil, Oh ! till I hear you have been venturing your 
life for me, I (hall never relent. 

Tiff. Well now, Mifs, I, for my part, think you 
will. 

Wil* Indeed you have a great deal of confidence to 
think any fuch things. 

^ug, I hope you won't be angry if I do my bed to 
Qiake you 

Wi\. A nd what do you call doing your bed ? 

Tug, Why, 'tis not my way to brag, and fo I won't 
fay any thing about it now ^ but I have a favour' to beg 
9f you, if you pi cafe. 

Wt'/. What is it, pray ^ 

Tifg. \\ hy, you know that the young watermen arc 
to row for a coat and badge this afternoon ^ and ib I 
have made bold to befpeak a room at the fwan for you 
and yopir friends to go and fee the fight,^ ^ 

IViJ. That's very gallant, indeed, Mr. Thomas ! but 
you talk of trying to deferve me > why did you not 
ipake one among the watermen, and fo win the coat^ aQ4 
badge yourfclf ? * 

Tug. Well, never you mind any thing about that*— 
"Will you except of my ppoffer of the room ? 

fTz/. Why, I think I will. 

Tug, And do you tliink, now, if ever I was to do 
any thing with an intent to pleafc you, that you cou'd 
bring- yourfclf to look upon me with kindneft I 

JVi/. Why, I don't know but I might. 

Tug. Why then, I aflfure you^ if ever ycu (houM be 
^re^ftble to marry me, you fliou'd be as happy as ever 
love and an h^neil heart can make you. 

AIR. 
I. 
Indeed, Mifs, fuch fweethearts as I am^ 
. I fancy you'll meet with but few j \ 
To love you more true I defy them, 
X 9J«a.y^ am. thiAiking of you, 

Tl^ert 
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There are maiden^ would have me in plenty^ * 

Nell, Cicily, Prifcilla, and Sue >. 
But, inftead of all thcfe, were there twenty, 

I never (hould think of but you. 

II. 
Falfe hearts all your money may fquander^ 

And only have pleafure in view \ 
Ne'er from you a moment I'll wander^ 

Unlefi^ to get money for you. 
The tide, when 'fis ebbing or flowing, 

Is not to the moon half ib true ; 
Nor my oara to their time when I'm rowing. 

As my hearty my fond heart, is to you* {,Exi% 

S CE N « V. . 

Wilelmina, Robui* 

Wih There^s great honefty about this- poor fellow — 
Hert comes t'other — I fee I muft choofe foon, or there 
will be no peace for me. So, Mr. Robin, what newg 
have you ? 

^ah. News, my angel ! news that will make your 
heart dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and' 
ttifts that hang on thy beautiful face j juft for all the 
worlds as the £an clears away the fhbwers in the month 
of Aprfl^ 

Wih Indeed ! I (hould be gkd to hear it. 

l^ob. You can't think hpw you will be . overjoy 'd ! 

Wil Shall I ? Why don't you teU it me then ? 

Kob. Well then, Mlfs, I'll keep you no longer jn 
iufpenfe 5 your mother is determined that we fhkll be 
married to-morrow morning. 

WiL What, whether I will or no ? 

^ob. Whether you will or no ! how can yoa help it ? 
Don't I love you better than the ivy loves oak ? better 
than cucumbers love heat, or birds love cherries?! love 
you better 

WiL Hold, hold, Mr. Robin, 'tis neceffary, in this 
eafe I fhould love you a little. 

Kob, And don't you \ — Hear this, you blooming jon- 
quils, and loofe your fwectnefs ! turn white you rofes, 
and you lilies red ! each flower lofe its fiagrance and its 
hue, and nature cbangt \ for Wilelmina-'s falfe ^! 

E 5 . Wll^ 
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Wil, Indeed^ Mr. Robin, you have fucli winnin^^ 
^ays 'y that pretty ^eech has hall perfuaded me. to con*-^ 
fcnt. 

Rob. Has it ? 

Wil, It has, upon my word. 

Rob^ JonqpiliB fmell fweet again ! rofes'and^ lilies keep 
again your colour ! and every flower look brighter thaii- 
before ! for Wilelmina's true t 

WiL How dearly do you love me, Mr. Robin > 

Rob, Why, Mifs, the paffioa which is planted in n>y- 
heart has taken root, as like as can be^ to a great elm, 
which there is no grubbing' up \ but it fpveads farther 
and ftirther, and you canH for the life of you dtfttoy it 
till you faw down the trunk and aU. 

WiL That^s as much as to^fay that you^ll love me as. 
long as you live. 

Rot, The very thing— ——'Lord, how finable you 'are,. 
Mifs !. 

MS/.Really, Mr. Robin, you are fo gay and agree- 
able— 

Rob.. A*n*t I, Mifs !. Saevery body dys*— only think 
then. how. yoa wiU be envied !— Well, thtn^ 141 ftep to^ 
'your mamma and tell her what has pafsM ^ and then Ir 
{ball hajre nothing to do but to go to town to-morrow foe , 
the ring and licence. 

AIR 
I. 

Cherpeft and plitms are never found: 

But on the plum and cherry tree ; 
Farfuipa are long, turnips are rouad, 

Sq Wilelmina^s made for me. 

The fcjthe to mow the grafs it made,. 

Shi:ci($ to keep clofe the ftraggling tree 3. 
The knife to prune, to dig the fpade ). 

So Wilelmina's made for me. 

SCENB VK j 

Wile]9iina> Robin, and Mrs. Bundle* 
Mrs^ Bun. Well, Robin, have you reformM her what 
I ofd^f M you ^— What, I fuppofe you have been a fool 
aowt^thesa never was fuch a timetfome. fellow ia the 

world— 
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world— I tell 3^a 'what, Wilelmina, if I find 70a have 
been impofijig ^upon this poor baOifiil creature, you will 
put me in a paffion ) and you know when I am once ia 
a paffion 1 am not eafily pacified. 

WU, Let me underftand you, Ma^am. 

Mrs. Bun, Why, I fent this blockhead to let yoi» 
know that I am difiblved to fee you married to-morrow 
momini^, and I know you have been giving yourfelf 
feme confouwied airs or other, and U> he has been afraid 
to tell yoa. 

WU. I wonder, Ma^am, you fliould be uneafy on that, 
account-^he told me, and in very plain terms- 

Mrs. Bon, Well, and I hope you had not the- confe- 
rence to (ay any thing againft it ? 

Wil. So &r from it, Ma^aln^ I now plainly fee the 
^reat abfurdity of attempting to oppofe your will. 

Mrs, Bun, And have you confented to have him, then ^ 

Rob, She has, Ma^am.^ 

Mrs* Bun. Then thou art my child again-^Mr. Wick*s 
fiunily will be in raptures at this. Run, Robin, and tell 
tkem we (hall call at their houfe in our way to the row^ 
ng match» 

Wil, And will you forgive my fi>n&er. difoBedience^ 
Ma'am? - * 

Mrs, Bun, Oh ! it was all your, father, ^ny dear ^ but 
ni now take the pains to. inftrud you how to behave 
yourfelf. 

Wii, I am obliged to you, Ma'am.^ but I don't think 
l|Ihall ever be fo accompliihed as you* 

Mrs, Bun, Why, I don^' think you will ever get my- 
|;enteel air ^ but as for other matters they kxt eafily uut- 
derftood. 

Wii. Arc they. Mamma i: 

Mrs. Bun, 111 tdl you; 

A r R^ 

r. 

To be modifli, genteel, and the true thing, my dear;. 

In (hort, to be monftrous well bred, 
You muH ogle, and fimper and gigle, and leer, 

Afidta&^the firfl nonfenfe that comes in your' head>. 

E. 6 ' 3^ 
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II. 

In grave, fufty, old- fafliion'd times, 

E'er eafe and deportment went hence^ 
To be bold was the vileft of crimes, 

And deceit was ati heinoua oSenee^ 

III 
But the fafhions are now of another guefs-kinJy 

Our modes are by no meaus the fame ; 
For, blefsM witb good eyes, wc pretend to be blind* 

And with ftrcngth to run miles appear lane. \Kxtn 

SCENB VIK 

WiL Indeed^ Mamma, t beg your pardon \ but 1 (halt 
not receive my inftru£tion from you-*-Let me fee ■!• 
have promifed her to marry her iavourite Rohin. ! to 
heighten the plot a little more, PU c*en go and promife 
my Papa to mayry his favourite Thomas ; and then for the- 
Swan, where t think there will be a tolerable eonftifion. 
What a buftle this fame love makes among us— we alL 
{eem to be afraid o£ it, and yet all wifh to |»oflef» itu. 

A I R. 

I. 

Girls, during court fliip, fhould at teail^, 

N6 lover trufl,/ but doubt him \ 
But when they've fworn before the prieft^ 

To find no fault about him.. 

u. 

, Who venture all upon a ftake^ 
Undone if they mifcarry ; 
The rilks they run from- each mlilake^ 

Behoves them to be wary. l^Exik. 

Scene the Last». A Room at tbe Siva ft ^ 

Mrs. Bundle, Robin, an J Company^ afterwards ,Wilel- 

mina. 

Mrs. Buk% My dear Robin, as to that gentility'^- 
every thing— I hates to fee a, parcel of trumpery that 
knows nothing of life* Do, Robin, flep and fee after 
Wilelmina — ^what can become of the girl ?- 

Roh, She's here, Ma'am. 

M^s^ Bun*. Come, my dear, you'll lofe the {jght j they 
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tells me that tbe rowers have fet out 6om die Old Swaa 
ibme time. 

WiL They arc very near, furely \ for (ee what a nanu 
ber of boats are come in light. 

Mrs, Bun. Oh I I can fee them very plain. How 
mai>y is there ? 

WiLOnty two, three, four \ I think I caa count five* 

. Mrs. Bun. That fmart y<3Ung man will certainly wia 
t^ bow clean and neat he looks I 

WiJ, Here he comes } his boat perfefUy flics i 

Mrs. Bun. Oh, he'll win it ! 

WiL He has won it alreadyj^ Madam > hc^s pail the 
ftairs« 

Rob. See, he jumps on (hore ! 
. Wil. And ice, he's coming this way 'Surely 'tis. 

not-:— - 

Bun. {Coimn^ o«») Here's your Thomas for you I he's 
coming 1 {EnUr Bundle and Tug.) I told you he'd be 
the firft that wjould do any thing to deierve you— 'Heic 
ke is ! 

WiL And was it yoH that won the coat and badge I 

Tug. 'Twas indeed, Mifs. 

tVt/. And what made you ■ ■ ■ 

AIR. 

Tug. I rxjw'd for the prize, 

To receive frem thofe cyc» 
jji. kind look, from thofe lips a. fweet imile : 
But left I fliould lofe, 
And you for that fault your poor Tom (faoold refuTcK^. 
My heart it weat pit-a-pat all the while. 
When we came to dse pull, 
How I handled my fcull ! 
Twould have done your heart good to have feen us y 
There was never a boat's length between us. 
£ut the Swan once in view. 
My boat how it iiew j 
And verily b'lieve 'twas all thinking of you. 
J^tL Thus then I reward you. 
R4?K What is all this ? 

Tug. Why, all this is, that I am a happ^y fellow, and^ 
yoaaie knod^'d out of your chance.. 
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WU. Is not he a fweet £ellDw> Ma^am ? How neat and 
dean be looks I 

Mrs. Ban, Wileknina, don^t put me in a paffion. 
WiV. I have no intention, Ma^am, to do anj fuc& 

tbine. 

Mrs. Bun, Why, yoa impudent flat ! have not you 
^tethrtd me ^ depofed npon me f promifed me to marry 
this young man ? an d i n o w i ■ 

M^. Indeed, Ma'am, yotr muft excufe me } but, m 
fo ferious a matter, I thought it oi much more confe- 
quence to confider myfelf than you* Befides, I was £> 
ituated that I muft have difobliged either you or my 
Papa J for whenever I gave you a promife I gave one to* 
him ; and had your choice appeared to me the moft like* 
ly to make me happy, I ^uM not have hefitated a mo^ 
ment in refuiing his. 

i^b^t My hopes are all blighted then, I find. 

Mts, Bun, I faid all along^ that it was* a contrived, 
thing between you ; but^ Mr. Bundle^ you ihall fmart 
for it. 

Bun, My dear, you know I am a man of an eaiy 
temper and few words ^ but I am pretty firm in keeping; 
a refolution. I have fuffered you to expofe me at home 
j^retty well j but if you are refolved to carry your folly 
to fuch a height as to expofe me abroad, I am refolved 
it (hall not be for nothing : Therefore, either promife, 
before this company, to bid adieu to fcolding for the fu- 
ture, or before this company I will do what you threaten- 
ed me this morning — ^be fcparated from you^ 

Mrsm Bun* Why, I am thundcrftruck !^ 

Bun. I expeded little lefs ; but am refolved^ dependi 
upon it : however, to let yau fee that you are very wel- 
come to be miftrefs of your own houfe, manage your 
concerns, as- you like ; do what you pleafe \ io you let 
me be quiet : In fhort, do nothing to give me uneafi- 
nefs, and I make an agreement from this moment, for 
you to govern while I (moke. 

Wii, Dear Mamma, it is impoflible for any thing to be 
fairer. 

Bun. Come, come, (he mud have a little time to 
think of it i but (he'll agree to the terms, I'm fure of 
it \ and now let us> think of nothing but plci&re : and 

as- 
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IS tUs i& titt bappieft day I ever Ikn in my fife, 1 fiijp 

kt us make it 'the meriiefb. 

AIR. 

Tug. Ne^r let your heart, my g^l, fink dowa^ 
Xhi^X^ am true, bcHeve me $ 
Or, next time that I row to town. 
May wind and tide deceive me I 
By this here breete 
JAj hearths at eafe« 
Now^nces at high water $. 
My labour's o'er, 
I've gainM the ihore^ 
And, free from fear. 
Am landed here. 
With my dear gard'ner*& daughter* 

Mrs^BuM^l fee, my dear, His all in vain, 

Since thus you think expedient y 
. If of the pofl youHl not complain. 
Henceforth Pll prove obedient* 
Folks usM to cry, 
A tartar I 
Had proved, and you had caught her ^ 
But now (ball raife 
Each voice in praife. 
Through all her life. 
Of the gardener's wife, 
As- weQ a» of his daughter. 

Bm. My child, you've fairly won my hearty 
- You took no counfel from us ; 
But, prixtng love, and fcorning art, 
'' Prefetr'd your honeft Thomas : 
'Tvras wifely done, 
Shake hands» my fon,. 
Love's leffon you have tau^t'her i 
And now, my dear,. 
Be but iincere, 
I de not fear« 
lliere'll ne'ec appear 
So. good a wife and daughter^- _. 

1 ^4 
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Wil. And now« good friends, pray take my part^ 
I kept them to their tether ^ 
For I bad fworn my hand and heart 
Should always go together. 
. From fops and beaux 
A maiden choTe 
An honelk heart that ibught her ^ 

See her appear ' 

On trial here ; ' 
This very nighty 
If (he nvas right, 
Applaud the gardener's daogbtcr# 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJS. 

N£N» 

Drury -Ltma^ 

CupUf, - ., . Mafter Cape. 

Mr, Gri/kin^ a wealthy Citizen, - Mr. Parfoni. 

' Jtmmy Twinkle^ a citf A^^prentice, - Mr. Br«rctoii» 

WOMtN. 

Afr,. ^//^«, Hoofefceeper to Mr. Grakin, 7 m». Bradflwr. 

»nd Governcfs to Mils, - 5 

Mifs Grytiuf Niece to Mr« Grifkin, - . Mifs Pope. 

To^g Couples, . 7 going to, and rotmnin^ 7 Mf;P*l^«r. 

' ^ ' 5 from Scotland, 3 Mifs Burton, &v 

LaHdiaij, "^ '\ Mrs Love. 

CbamiulaUy > at ^e Inn on the North Road, > Mr. Booth. 

Bouftmtud, S 3 Mifs Piatt. 
Hoplers^ Pf/HKiu, ScrvanU of tbf Inn, Vfc^ \^e. 


Enter Cupiii, as Prologue, in the Hm3u of a PoflUioih 

Cupid. ^ 

* c belles, je beaux, of whatfo^er degree, \ 
Above, below, around ^ behold in me 
A modern Cupid ^ not like ancient love 
On nimble wings, but pofl-horfes, I move. 
Their idol's arms let Heathen bards recount. 
This is my bow, 1 fmack. it, and I mount. 
My (purs are pointed arrows in difguife. 
And this broad belt the bandage -from my eyes* 
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'Nay ev'n ttiofe wings which once outflrippM the 
Hang dangling now like (houlder-knots b^hindk 

FcwTOu tr^nsformM I quit the P^hiatt grove J » 
Cold ^otlsmd^s fiow the only Innd for love. 
For Scotland ho !«-K>n no fool^s errand feat, « • 

I come myfelf, nay own advifrtifemeht. . ■ - ^, 

Ye blooming maids^ whom half-pay %aptaiCHi^reff,< ^^ 
Or ftruck* perhaps, with Robin's rainbow dre£»y ' 2| 
Who in afiemblies %hi or pine in (hades u- 
Ye youths, who languiihfor your mother ^smaids^ 'L 

Why will ye idly wait for twenty-one ? 
B(hoId your vanal ! Mount, and let's begone; 
Defpife what vulgar mortals prudence call ^ 
Love is the word, and love can equal all. 
The eager holiler in the pafTage flays, 
My ftecds are ready harnefs'd to my chaife : 
And if this feafon ends as it began, 
Egad, next year PU drive a caravan* 

Does ne one want me ? — But the caufe I fee ^ 
You're all afham'd before good company j 
Well then, I never blab $ my province is 
To deal in fecrets : but remember this— 
In eight-and-forty hours we reach the borders. 
•—I'll in the green-room wait for further orders. 

[Cupid waves bis whip and goes out, The/cenejbifis* 

u^ Room in Mr, Grijkin^s -Houfe. 
Enter Fillagreie hajlily^ followed by Mr. Grlfeio. 

FiL As I hope to live and breathe then, I know no- 
thing at all of the matter. I wifh I may be burned* if 
I do. You are eternally fufpe£ling m^. 

Grif. Don't be in a paffion, Fittagree, don't be in » 
paiiion.^ — Zoons, 'tis I that ought to be in a paEion* 
Has not my neighbour Flack been telling me here for 
this twelvemonth pad \ Grifkin, fays he, that niece of 
yours will be, ruined, will be undone. 

FU. What is old Flack to me ? Let him trotihte his 
head with his 6wn bufinefs, and take care of bis own 
daughter. 

. Grif. Ay, there's a girl, FiUagree f «here*$ a jcwel^f 
ineHimable price ! And a fine fchoiar, too^ FtUagree ! 

Why, 
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Vlltjr, her aants tftU me that Qs^ read throngli m whole 
circulating ]i\ftSLTj ooce in half a year. 

Ft/. I am out of |pdm^Qce!-*Why, are my ears to be 
fiunned for ever wkh Mi(s Fla^ikt's perfe^kms ? Who 
cao give a you»g 'lady a better educatioD- than myfelf ? 
And have not I exerted .all my abilities in accomplilhipg 
•Mi6 Gnikia? — But I^ee, a^ter'alltfaejuiins and trouble 
I have t-akeny'yau want tagct irid of m e .aad fo, Sir««« 
Gnfi I don%- I donH, Fillagree— -But zoons, what 
does the education y^ have gi^iren her fignify, if you 
contrive to- ruin her atia(l». 
Fi/, I contrive to ruin her I 

On/, Why, have not you always fuffercd this youn^ 
fellow to -be hankering about the boufe ? Does not he 
4^vii ua^ forfooth, with my niece and you ? And are 
not yoa continually gadding to Iflington with them ob 
a Sunday ? Ah I Fillagree ! 

Fil, Suppofe we do go to Iflington on a Sunday : If 
taking a little fveih ak one day in the week fuch a mighty 
matter ? Are not we ilived to death here^ in thisnarxow 
ftreet, with a cheesemonger on one fide of us, and a 
tallow-chandler on the other* 

Grif, Zoonsy am I againft your taking the air } But 
why nmft Jenuay TwicdUe be of the paxty ? 

Fil. Becaufe he is a very genteel, creditable young 
fellow, and the bed company in the world. 

Grif. There, there uow % don't you allow that yoa 
admit him > 

F//.y]>id I ev^r deny it.? I like Mr« Jemmy. moil tZM 
ccedii^ly. Lord ! he. talks fo charmingly* He knows 
Everything that, is done at the polite, end. of the town,. 
Be goes to the. Bedford coffeehoufe,. and behind the 
Icenes at the play-hou&s^ and tells one fuch comical ftor 
nes of the wits, and the players, and. the Covent-Gar» 
den ladies, an d • 

Grif, What is all that fiuff to him I why does not he 
mind his own bufinefs « . 

FiZ. Why, fo he would, if you did not prevent it^ 
Stuff indeed ! Lord help you! If Mifs Griikin was my 
^cetwenty thouiaad times over^ and. had twenty thouL. 

iand. 
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fand times' more money than^ fiie has, Jemmy (hould b<s 
the man. 

Grif. There, there again ! and yet you pretend to bo 
angry at my fofpc£ting you. 

FiL So I do, becaufe you lufpeft me wrongfully. 

Grif, Wrongfully ! why donH you fay— 

TiL No, no, I tell you 5 I don't fay any thing.^-iAs 
to the match, I approve of it,. But you accufe me dt 
being aiding and abetting in their elopement, as you call 
it. Now, that I pofitivcly deny. For though I love 
young people fhould come together as well as any body-^ 
yet I always choofe it fhould be honourably. 

Grif, Honourably ! 

'BiL Yes, honourably. Why, might not you and I, 
and the young couple, have gone a little party of plea* 
fure together in a coach to High gate, or on the'watciP 
to Greenwich, and have had them married and bedded 1 
honourably ? 

Grif, Don^t make me mad. You know I could nevdb \ 
^ confent to it, - 1 

Til. And fee what your hard^heartednefs has produced* | 
As the cafe flands nowj were I in yodr place, I woul J \ 
purfuie them to the world's ^n^^ tuot^ ! I am frighted'! 
to death to* think what may l^appen. Two young giddy I 
people got together, without a prudent friend to advi^ l 
th^m to moderate their paf{ion5, and put a bridle^ as it j 
were, upon their defires.-— .O, if you had heard the lef- i 
fons I gave'them when we walked to lilington. Jndeed ' 
I went with them for that very purpofe. Mr. Jemmy * 
fays I — Mift Griikin, fays I— 

Grif. Poo, pox! Wlftt fignifie^ what you faid to 
them ? How is one to find them now ? Where can one 
go after them ? X^n to one they are gone away to Scot* 
land, 

FiL I wifh they may, wjth all my heart* 
Grif. Wifh they may \ 

Til. Yes, ceirtiinly. For 'if they will do a foolifh 
thing, one {hould choofe to have it a fa(hionable one. 
They tell me that road is full of young couples : And 
Jemmy always loved ,to aft like^a perfon of diftinftiotr. 
O, he is not fuch a fneaking devil as you and old Flack 

GnJ. 
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Grif. What do you mean, FiUagcee ? What do you 
Bean } 

FiL I don't l^Bow what I mean, not L Yoo p\»t.one 
m a paifion, aad then one fays any thing,— »l aik youc 
pardon. 

{In a grumbling manneTy with a hind of halfcurtfy. 

Grif, Well,. well, I forgive it. ■ ■ But what is to be 
done \ I am half mad. Where ib^U I go ^ 

VU. Go ! To every inn in town where they let poft- 
liorfes. Enquire of every body you meet, Aan, woman, 
and child j and if you hear any thing of them, drive 
aftf r them immediately. You ought to be at Bamet 
^cady \' for i dare fwear they are gone to Scetland.*— 
What do you tland fretting and teazing yourfelf for \ 
Go, go, I fay. {Tujbing him to the door. 

Grif. I will, I will, Filfagree. Mercy iqion me ! I 
am in fuch a fidget ! — Whither fiiall I go fir A ? 

¥U. Any where, every where.i — My poor dear Mifs ! 
fte may be ruined and undone by t^is time; and all fiom 
your mondrous behaviour. Get you gone, can^t you. 
You are as (low in preventing the mifchief^ as you was 
croelin expofing her to it . ■ C ome, come, I will force 
ypu out. 

Grif, {turning b^ck and looking at.ber,) Ah, FiUagree! 

[Exit. 

Fii, {fooling 4{fter hm and mocking him.) Ah, Griikin ! 
An old curmudgeonly fellow ! if it was not for me, 
there would be no fpirit, politenefs, or generofity in the 
family. Let me fee that he is gone though. Yes, the 
door claps'; and from this window I cafi obferve which 
way he goes.— O, djown the ftreet, trot, trot, with 
his hands dangling, and his head noddling. O he is a 
fweet creature !» ■ H e has turned the corner; — and 
now for my young lovers* {Opening a clofet-door.^ Come 
out, ye couple of young handfome devils, you, come put. 
Here have I been fwearing through thick and thin for 
you. 

Enter Jemmy and Mifs Grilkin. 
^em» O my dear Mrs. Fillagree ! 
Fii, Ay, ay, you have a deal of gratitude at prefent ; 
but how will it be a twelvemonth hence f—*— Hey-day, 

Mifs! 
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Mifs ! ^you look quite moarnful. What is tfae 
^with you ? 

Mj/s. I donH know what is the matter with me. ^1^ 
am not well, I believe, Fillagree. » /'^*^ 

Fi'I. Not well ! Odd^s my life, is this a time to %<: iR.^ 
in ? " To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow,*' ai^ 
Mr. Jemmy ufed to fay. Why, you ought t6 be W^ 
way to Scotland by this time. Come, come^ plu(3:^ v^' 
your fpirits. 

Mf^» My heart mifgivcs me, Kllagrev. . .."^ ^' * 

Jem, My dear Mifs !— — • ' / ^V 

Mt/s. Ji docs indeed, Mr. Twinkle,— —My liticl^. 
has been very jgoodto nie, and e hate always behaved': 
hitherto like a fober girl, and a very dutiful niece : and . 
I ihould not care to forfeit that chara^ber now I am growi^ j 
ft woma». I am fure Mils Flack would not do fo. ' "^ 

TfiTi. Racks and tortures ! 
' Fil. Blefs me, Mifs, what is all this ? Sober ! dutiful! 
good to you! Who can hare put fuch- idle notions intoi^ * 
your head ? You have not told any body of your intea« ■ 
tions befides me, have you ?— I'll be hang'*d if you have j 
not been talking to Mifs Flack, 

Mi/s, No, indeed, Fillagree. They are my own re- , 
ffeftions. They came acrofs me whilft I tvas'fliut up& ,^ 
that dark clofet with Mr. Twinkle. . i 

Jem. And why Mr. Twini/e^ my angel ? Why Mt \ 
your tender, your affectionate Jemmy, whofe rery ibot l 
IS yours ? — Can you forsake me f Can you forget yoa 1 
ever faid you loved ? 

Ft/, (afide io Jemmy.) Ay, ay, ply her that fvay. J 

Mifs, I afliire you, Mn— Mr. Jemmy, I love you 
as much «s ever I did ^ and it goes to the heart of ire 
to refufe you. This I can promife you, that I will 
never marry any other man as long as I live. Befides, 
I (hall be of agCj'^ybu know, in four or £ve yeatstime. 

Jem, Four or five years ! Four or fi^e ages. Do yook 
take me for an antediluvian ? Any lover fince the flood 
.would have died with ext>edation in half that time. 
Unkind and cruel ! 

Mifs. Don't accuf^ roe of unkindnefs, Jemmy. Don't 
accufe me of that. I cannot bear that. 

fi7. She foftens. ■ W hy, thcfc are arrant vapours, 

Mife. 
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Wk. A journey in the £reih sar is abfolutelj aeceflary 
%T you. There is not a phyfician in London but would 
^efcribe it. The fooner you get into the chaife, and 
die further you go, the better. 

Mifir, Ay, there again, Flllagree.: to leave all one^s 
I Cnends and relations, and run into the wide world. ' ■ 
You know I never was ten miles from London in my life 
before. 

Ft/, So much the better. The air will do you the 
more good now.-— I really don^t know (jta Jemmy} whe- 
ther (he ought not to go part of the way on horfeback, 
• ^ Mi/s.JiOf ao> indeed Fillagree, no : I cannot ride. 
'v-A^at do you look ib melancholy for, Jemmy ? 

J«f«n. Can you aik me that queftioif? Did not you 
talk this moqijent of the wide world, of friends, of re« 
ktiqns ? Ah ! Mifs Griikin, it is into thefe arm^« you 
run, not the wide world. This amorous circle (hall pro- 
left my fair one. J am every friend, every relation, in 
one; your lover, guardian, uncle, every thing ! 

li(/j. (jivitb afgb) How charmingly he talks ! ■ 
What would you advife me to, Fillagree ? Shall I veu« 
ture? 

F/7. To be fure y and make as much hafte as poflible 
tpo> for the old man may be back every moment. Here, 
-here, talk to her, whilft I fetch down the ' little band- 
lync (he is to carry in her lap. {Goings returns*} You 
are fure you have every thing ready, and where the old 
fellow cannot poffibly find you out ? 

Jem* Yes, yes) we are right ther e m y, dear 
Sjiadam ! [T^f^^g Fillagree by the band* 

Fii* Gret you goxK ; it is not my hand you (hould 
fqueeze fo.—What did you let her m^ke reHedions ia 
the clofet f^r ! 

Jem, (a iiitle fluttered.') Why, we were atraid of Mr. 
Grifkin. 

FiL Pfha, pftia ! lExit. 

Mifs. What does (he fay, Jemn^ ? 

Jem. Say, my adorable ! that I am the happisft man 
in the univerfe. My heart is again ;ateafe. flow could 
you alarm the poor flutterer ? — O let me clafp thee to 

sie !«^Hybl8ean bees!— -Nedar and ambroHa ! 

Mifs. 
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Mifs. I believe, verily, you have bewitched me, J( 

R^'enter Fillagrce. 

Fil, Away, away, you will hive toying enough in the^ 
cbaife.— You muft go out at the back^doon 1- will do 
every thing in my power to retard the old nian^s march ^ 
and, if I find we are likely to overtake you, I will hire 
the poftilion to overturn us. 

Jem. Ten thoufand thanks! 

Mifs. Good by'e, Ftllagree ; ■ h eigh ho ! 

Fii. Nay, nay,- no more melancholy. Carry her off, 
carry her off* {yemmy carries offMifs in his arms^ 

FiL What is come to the girl. She was ready enough,* 
I am fure, this morning, I am afraid the youiig fpark 
has not fo much fpirit as I thought he had. I ihall be' 
in a fine fituation, if (he (hould give him the flip before* 
I have carried my own defign into execution.— —But 
mum ! the old w fetch is come in without my hearing 
him. He could not. meet them, for they went the other 
way. 

Enter GriJkin out of breath* 

Grif, I have found them, Fillagree ^ ' I have found' 
them. 

FiL I hope not. (-^^isfe.)— Where, dear Sir, where ? 

Gr^, At the very firft place I went to. 

FiL I am glad of it, with all my heart. And hstve 
you brought them back ? 

Grif. No, no. They went for Scotland before day- 
break« But I (hal^ be after them diredly. There were 
four or five couple fet out at the fame time ; and, by the 
defcription, they are all fe like my niece and herfweet- 
heart, that one of;tl^e couples muil be they. 

FiL Then you don't know that they were they for 
certain ? 

Grif I tell you there were four or ^v^ couple, and 
they were all f6 like, that they mufl be among them* 
Why, all London cannot afford another couple of the 
fame fort. 

Fii. {^Afide.^ Five hundred at leaft*— — We are pretty 
fafe, I find. 

Grif But we muft not (land pratting here. Our chaife 
will be at the door immediately. I ordered the boy to 

come 
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tmteits quietly as he coald^ kod up tlie Ofdier ^nd of tke 
Snetf that the Flack family may know nothing of the 
natter. Therefore put up a (hirt or two for me^ and 
what little thiog& you will for yourfelf, an d ■ 

Ftl. For myfelf >^Whj, do you thbk that 1 wtU go 
whh you ? 

Gnf. To be fare, RUagree. 

FiL What ! I truft myfelf in a poll-ckaife with armaa 
ilon^; running I know not whither i 

Onjl Dear, dear ! What, sot with your old mafter ? 

FH, Old mailer I Some people may make themfelves 
older than they are, for aught that I know, merely to 
briDg about their wicked purpofea* 

Qrif. Lud ! Lud ! I never had any wielded parpofea. 

fiL I don^t know that. I have feen yon leer at me 
betimes in a manner which I thought very impro« 
per. 

Grif. How can you talk fo ? 

_f«/. Why, c^n any thing be worfe than a propofal'to 
toe BOW, which mud fully my reputation with the whole 
neighbourhood ? What do you think the Flack family 
*«1 fay of me ? Pray^ Sir, have I ever behaved in your 
Aoufe in a manner to encourage it ? My tmipotted repu- 
tadon! 

^ The man who fiAes from nie my good naine,^^ As 
Jemmy Twinkle fays, " P«)or we, indeed V' 

^^ You will abfolutely make me daflradedk 

FU, I am fure you deferve it. 

Gr^ You know you may truft «rf» 

Ft/. Truft ywti 'T o tell you the truth, I hardly 
WW whether I dare truft myfelf. You are an old man, 
to be fure \ bot I^cod you are a very fmtig ono« And 
WW does one know what the devil may put into one's 
hctd-*I will not go, pofitive^yv 

^jf* Now, dear Fillagre e 

FiL Keep yo^ diftance^ DonH groW fomL I beg of 
you* It frights me to deaths I am all over in a trero- 
hle.-*I will go^ however> and get yout things rca ^y> 
for I think i hear the poft-chaife ftpp at the d jor.— : ut 
^ 4efire you would no% come up ft airs alter me, for I am 
itfolote in my determination^ * (Exit. 

Grif. I will follow you though ^ &r I am fure you love 
Vol. VI F the 
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the girl fo much that you muft comply. And th/^rc fliall 
be no pains wanting oa my fide to bring it about, i 
Hark ! It is the chaife. 1 hope old Flack has feen no- 
thing of it. I will juft go and fpeak to the boy. 
Poor Fillagree ! I do not believe fhe has her equal for vir- 
tue in the world. She is rather a comely woman too j 
and though her temper is a little violent, (lie has many good 
qualities. A fmug old man, he, he !— I wi(h I have 
not more to fear on my fide than (he has on Jier^s. ■ ■ 
Sut go (he mud, at any rate. A fmug old man, he, he ! 

The Scene changes. 

A Dance of ToflUions and Chambermaids* After the 

. Dance ^ enter Cupid. 

€up, .Well, gentlefolks, though you refufe my aid, 
I've got good cuftomers, and been well paid. 
And now, in hopes it may 'eijcourage you, 
I'll fliew you what the pow'r of love can do. 

Your Grecian bards, in their immortal fcenes, 
Have deities defcending in machines ; 
And many a knotty point their godlhips clear. 
Which you, bold fons of Britain, fcarce would bear. 

— Hold ! fcarce would bear ? — not in a ferious play, 
But in a trifling farce perhaps you may ; 
Where loVe, the great magician, waves his wand, 
And then, as chorus, lends a helping hand. 

, Hey, pafs, begone ! fwift as the lightning's gleam, 
Or lying Mahomet's fidlitious dream ! 
Time, fj3ace,,be nothing I 

(JDn his waving his whip^ thefcenes fhifty and the Inn 
appears. 

Since I faw you laft, 
Days have rolPd on, and.w^eary miles been pafs'd y 
Without one feeming interval between, 
You're now in Yorkfhire, and the fccne an inn ; 
Where couples throng, like cluft'ring bees in 'fwarins, 
And all my rabble-rout are up in arms. 
Hark ! do you hear them ? What a pleafing brawl ! 
Bells jingle,, chaifes rattle, hoftlers bawl, 
And lovers join in one great caterwaul ! 

Play 
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Play with your fancies, then, as Shakefpear fays, 
And thhik all real which our fcene difplays ; 
Play with your ears, and fwell the noife more loud. 
Play with your eyes^ and multiply the crowd. 
—And lo ! to make the ilrong deception warm. 
Our landlady appears ! Herfelf a ftorm ! 
A ftorm / fly* from. (^Rami ofi 

*Enter Landlady, with a crowd of young couples, Pofti- 

lions^ bo/iiersy fervent s of the inn, i)T. carrying trunk t^ 

portmanteaus y ifand'b9xes\ (b'c. 

Land* Jofeph ! Thomas ! Betty ! Where arc ye all ? 
—Shew the Lion there.— If you pleafc to ftep behind 
the bar, ladies, for a moment, — Light a 6re in the Pc- 
Hcan. — O ! as private as you pleafe, ma'am ^ a two pair 
of ftairs room, Betty, for this gentleman and lady.'^-^ 
Blcfs me ! John Heftier, why don't fo\x look about you? 
There are two chaifes now jajoimed together in the gate- 
way.^Indeed, madam, you need be under no apprehen- 
fions \ nobody comes into my houfe to dillurb company* 
—Lights, there, lights ! I'll wait upon you prefent* 
ly, Sir^ be fo good to follow the fervants, you will find 
every thing commodious. — Here, James, take this candle. 
—That fellow is drunk now, but I will give it him ia 
both his ears when he is fober, I can aifure him.^.Goocl 
g^entlemen and ladies, J will attend you all as fjon as 
this budle is a little over.— Shew this lady to the lar- 
der 5 ducks, chickens, rabbits, eels, and all kinds of 
butcher's meat.-^lt ihall be as fafe, ma'am, as if it was 
in your own cultody j put it into the bar there.— 

Mercy on us, what a hurry do we live in ! But now, 
thank heaven, one may breathe a WtxXc, {Coming forwards, 

Well, thefe Scotch marriages are glorious things for 
our road. Heaven blefs their good hearts who hrlt 
thought of evading the law. Nothing but poft-chailes 
day and night, night and day ^ from London to Scot« 
land, from /Scotland to London ; up and down^ down 
and up: and then the young couples are inch openheart- 
td generous fouls, that 1 warrant yQ>u fome of them 
fpend half their fortunes in the journey.— What are be- 
come of all fny fervants ? Betty, I fay, Betty ! 

Enter Betty. 

Betty» Here, madam, here. 

r 2 Land^ 
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Land. What are you always out of the way for ? Prat* 
. ing with the chambermaid, I fuppofe, upon the ftairs, or 
letting fome of the gentlefolks footmen pull you about. 
Betty, Lord, ma'am! you feat me up fiairs with the 
gentleman and lady ? 

Land. Welly well, fo I dld«— Let the ftieets be aired 

for the Antelope -y — and do you hear, Betty, afk all the 

couples who are going down to Scotland, whether they' 

choofe one bed, or two. As to thofe who are coming 

' from it, we j^wX. them to bed together of courfe yoa 

:]^now, and fometimes, egad, againft their will. 

(Exii Betty, grinttiag^ 
Jofeph Chamberlain 1 

BMter Chamberlaia. 
. Cham. Ma'am! 

Land. Pray is that young couple come back agaia 
yet that we had fuch a fufs about the other day ? 

Cham, Not unlefs they came back in the night, ma- 
'am, when it was Thomas's turn to fit up, or called at 
the other inn. 

Land. Poor girl, (he was in a terrible taking. But 
he was a coaxing young rogue. 

Cham. Yes, yes, ma^am \ we men know how to ma- 

>«age ladies. {Rubbing bis handu 

Land. Aye, fie upon you, fie upon you. My poor 

hu(band, I am fure, had none of thofe wheedling ways 

with him..— *Go, go, there arc two or three bells ringing. 

{Exit Chamberlain, 
A good peat tight -made young fellow, now I have got 
him to wear white dockings and a chitterling. But I 
'ihail turn Betty away, I can aflure him that, if he fol- 
lows her in the manner he does ; a pert trollop ! I won- 
.der the fellow has not more ambition in him. 

Enter Betty* 
^etty. Oy ma'am, ma'iim ! 

Land. Well, what is the matter now ? Bawling e* 
><iottgh to -fplit one's, ears. 

Betty. The young couple are come again, ma'am, that 
;^0tt was fo fond of. 

Land. Lord blefs them ! Shew tliem in. 

Enter Mifs Grilkin as Mrs. Twinkle. 
ddind^ My dear mada^i ! ij^nning up to her. 
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Jfr/. Twini. O Mr». What-d^ye*call-*em ! I am glad 
to fee jou agaiuk Lord! I am quite another creature 

now, " 

Landi, I am^ mighty happy to fee your lad|r(hip in 
i^urits. 

Mrs, TjwmL Spirits] Lord> ota^am ^why, I am mar- 
ried, and every body that is married is in fpirits you 
i^ow. — ^Pray, Mts I cannot think of your name 

—How old was you when you was married ? 

Land. O dear madam, we poor folks don't marry b 
early as the gentry .^ I was on the wrong iidc of thirty, . 
I can aiTure yoiR 

Mrs. Twink. Blefs my foul ! Thirty ? Why, I (han't 
be feventeen thefe fix months. Qne may have half a« 
dozen hufbands before one is thirty.. If my dear Jem- 
my was to die to-morrow-— >Whak can be become ef ' 
him } He grows fo loitering. Haggling, I fuppofe, with 
the poflilions. I am fure they ought to be well paid, . 
for they drove moit delightfuHy. Whiik away, fplafli 
and da(h, through thick and thift > chatter went the. 
glafles, niddle noddle, bounce forward, bounce back- 
ward 5 O it was charming ! — ^Pray was you married in 
Scotland, Mrs. Thing'em'me ? 

Land. No, dear ma4ans* not I ^ .there was no fuch 
good doings in my time* 

Mrs. Twink. For my part, I will never be married 
any where elfe, if Lam married 'fifty times.— 'What can 
my hujtband be about ? My bujhandy he, he ! How I 
ihall laugh at Miis Flack.— Come, Jenrniy, come ! 

{Taking htm byibe hand as be enters 
Enter Jemmy. 

Jem. Don't be fo teafing,-;7-<You (hould not be fo fond . 
before company. 

Mrs. Twink. Lord ! you are grown fo crufty. 

Land. [Curtfyiag^ Give you joy, Sir. 

Jem. {Counting bis money. ^ Thank you, thank yott 
good woman.— They have cheated us of a mile or two, 
1 am fure. 

Mrs. Twnk. Well, arid what ddes that fignify ? have 
not we money enough to pay for it ?— Pray^ Mcs. What's 
your name, can I have a^diih of tea > 

F 3,. Land. • 
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Land, I will ord^r it immediately, madam. — Scf, fo ! 
{^Laoking at tbem^ and Jhaking her head as Jhe goes 
out.) 

(^Mrs» Twinkle fQmes up to Jemmy ^ leans her arm on 
his Jhouldevy pats his cheeky and then /peaks.) 

Mrs, Tivink, Won't you put our wedding in the 
newfpaper,' my dear ? 

Jem, Pftia ! yoU put every thing out of my bead. 

Mrs, Twink, Why, there is no company here now, 
is there ? 

Jem, When a man is married, madam, andjthe cares 
of the world are coming upon him, he has fomething 
elfe to think of than toying with his wife. We had 
fooling enough in th^ chaife, I think. 

Mrs, Twink,. Foaling, do you call it ? I am fure I 
thought it was very pretty. 

Jem, When do you thifik of writing to your uncle ? 

Mrs, TwinL I do«^ care a pin's point for my uncle, 
net I. 

Jem, But we mu(^ care about your portion, madam, 
or we fhall make a ftrange figur^ in the world.— Now I 
am thinking 

Mrs. Twink. Aye, but you (hould not think at aH, 
Jemmy, if it makes you fo fretful.— I am fure I think 
of nothing but you. 
{Taking him by the hand, and making him drop his money* 

Jem, Don't be fo fooliih.— See what you have done 
now ! 

Mrs, Twink, Well, well j I'll pick it up for you* 

J^and. (^Looking in ) The tea is ready, madam. 

Mrs, Twink, Very well,' Mrs. What-d'ye-call-'em: 

Jem, Go, go, drink your tea, and' let me con£der a 
little with myfelf. 

Mrs* Twink, (Going.) I won't drink a drop tUf you 
come. {Comes back,) Nay', I won't fUr a flep without 
you. How can you be fo crofs, Jemmy ? Are all your 
vows and promifes come to this ? Did not you tel] me, 
too, that you would write fome verfes upon our mar- 
riage, and put them into the newfpaper ? I'cod, if you 
do not, I will (liew the w6rld how you did love me once, 
that I will, and put in my own name too, norCaelia, as 
you ufed to call rae. I haye all your poems in my pocket- 
book* 
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book. — Tliere is, " On Cilia's fir ft appearance at Ha- 
" berdafhers-hall."— " On feeing Cselia walk down 
" Cbeapfide, wbile Bow-bells were ringing."— And 
tbat very pretty one " On Caelia's biting off tbe finger 

" of ber glove at Wbite- Conduit-houfe." 1 will be 

banged iJF tbere is any tbing like that in all Pope^s 
works. 

(During this fpeecb qf^vSn Twinkles, Jemmy 'scor^/r- 

tenance clears up gradually y till at lafl be /miles and 

/peaks.) 

Jem, Why, that, that is tolerable, I muft confefs. 

I was rather happy there.— ^6ut you arc a flatten Og 

huffey. 

Mrs. Twink. Flattering' I It ought to be printed in 
letters of gold. " Sweet lovely maid, were I a glove." 
— Eh Jemmy I — Come, you fliall go and drink tea with 
ine« 
Jem. Well, well ; I don't much care if I do, 
Mrs, Twini, (Taking him by the band,) I knew you 
would be a good dear at laft.. ** Sweet lovely maid, were 
"la glove" — I can fay it by heart, I can affurc you.— 
' }^.^ dear, dear Mr. Twinkle ! 

(Hanging upon him as they go out. 

Enter Landlady. 

Land. I am heartily glad it has ended fo well. I was 

fadly afraid they would have quarrelled. Men are men 

I fee in all flations ; it is her turn to wheedle now. 

{Anoi/e without,) What is all that butlle about ? 

Enter Chamberlain. 
Cham, O ma'am, ma'am, here are the flrangeft cou- 
ple come \ They cannot be going to Scotland, I am 
fure. 
Land, What are they ? Who are they ? 
Cham. I cannot guefs, ma'am j but the old man is fj 
• furioui and boifterous J he flounced out of the chaife, 
and hobbled away to every room he cowld come ^t, 
opened all the dodrs, difturbed all the company, and has 
put the whole inn in an uproar. 

Land, Where are all my fcrvants ? Call the Con ft able j 
nobody ftiall break open a door in my houfe. Blefs me^ 
what a racket he has made I ^ - 

( Several couples run in. very much alarmed, 
, ^4 * Thw 
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This way, ladies ^ tbis way, gentlemen •• Here, Betty • 
John ! Thomas ! put all the company into the great 
dining-room and lock the 4oor after them-— >Pray excufe 
k—- 1 beg ten thoufand pardons. {Tb^y go out in a kuflk^ 
He has not been above ftairS| has he ? 

Cham, Not yet, ma^lm. 

Land, Nor he fhaa't neither. Why donH you fend 
&r the conftable ? 

Enter Mr. Griikin. 

Grtf, Ay, ay^ fend for the conftable. I will fearch 
every room in the houfe, and every corner ift every 
apom. 

Land, Indeed but . you ihall not^ Sir. Where is yoni^ 
f^flScer? 

{JBuUing birfe/fitt bis way^ and fpraading ber petUcotOs^ 

Enter Fillagree, 

ViL Fie, fie, Mr. Griikin, how can you expofe yoar« 
felf thus ? — ^Dear good madam, reach me a chair ^ I am 
firighted and fatigued to death.— Don^t mind biniy Mrs. 
What d^ye-call*em, don^t mind bim^ 

Z^W, I am fure, madam^ I do nothing uncivil to the 
gemlctnap > but to have one^s houfe diilurbed at thi& 
amt e 

TiL For (hame, Mr. Griikin, be quiet.— Did not yott 
promife me in the poll-chaife not to be riotous^— I am 
]<feady to die-— —We ihall day here all night, madam. - 

• {In a langu^hing tone to tbe landlad/i 

Grif, All night ! I won't day an hour after I have 
fearched the houfe. 

FiL {Rifing bajiily^ Then by my (bul, fince you make 
roe fwcar,you (hall go by yourfclf. Is all your wheedling 
and nonfenfe come to this ? Have I expofed my charac- 
ter, expofed my perfon, to be ufed at this rate at lad \ 
-^Go, be a moniler,— -and leave me. 

Gvif, {Looking Jheepijh^ She makes an arrant fool of 
Qie. 

Land. Indeed>*'Sir,. the 4sn}y advifes you all for your 
own good. You had better be pacified. Shew another 
Bpom, Betty. — Your lady (hip and the gentleman lie in 
«he fame bed, I prefume ? 

. KU. In. tbp fame, bed, woman I In the. fame bed ! . 

LfinL 


land. Tou may have two Ipds in the fame room, or 
chambers adjoining, if your lady (hip pleafes. 

Fil. I am ruined, I am undone ^ my reputation is 
gone for ever !— See you wretch, how injurlbuily I 9m ' 
treated upon your account— -O it will break my heart ! 

Grif. Don't cry, Fillagree, don't cry. 

Fil, Don't come near me. 

Land, Nayt now madam, indeed your ladylhip is to 
blame \ tor the gentleman feems to grow very loving. 

FH. I (hall faint, I (hall die ! — Dou't uib fuch cxpref- 
fions, woman.— Heigh ho! — Have you never an honeil 
virtuous neighbour,>whQ could let me have a bed out of 
the houfe ? 

Land. To be^fure fuch things are to be had, ma'am ; 
bat if your ladyship does- not choofe to lie near your 
fpoiife ' . 

Fii. Spoufe ! 

Land I fay, ma'am, in fuch a cafe we have a long 
gallery,' where you may have fix bedchambers between 
you. . 

Fil, Have* not you two galleries ? 

ZaW. We had, ma'am, before the houfe was burnt * 
down*; but when the infurers built it up again, we thought 
as how that' one might be fufficient, and ^d made the 
rooms 00 the>fecond ilory, ma'am, more larger and more 
€ommodiou$« • They are all double beds, and mighty 
convenient^ I can aiTure you. I have lain in them all 
•jround in my poor hufband's time 5 but fince that I 
have confined myfelf entirely to the little room behind 
the bar^ where I have a fmall prefs-bed. ma'am, that I 
can eafily Hhut \ip) ma'am ; and then, as your ladyiliip 
knows, it makes a very prerty parlour. A gr^at many 
geotlemeii -who frequent this houf e 

Fi/. Well, well j I don't Vfant the hlftory of the bed 
OP the gentlemen ; I am -not ufed to fuch converfation— 
But the rooms you were fpeaking ofjare ypu fure there 
are ^x chambers between them > 

ZtfW. 'Atleaft, madam; your lady(hip may fee -them 
yourfelf, if you plcafc, and be an eye-witncfs. 

Fif, Well then, that may do. — But I muft have one 
oCyour maids to fit up with me, for fear of any intru- 

Land* 
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Land. Poor lady I — Silftll I lead you into the next 
room, ma'am, and bring you a glafs of hartfhorja and 
Water. 

FiK Any where to be away from him, 

\Exity leaning on the landladym 
Grif. What furprifing virtue ! Why, fiie is chafter than 

Sufannah. Let old Flack fay what he will, I muft 

make her reparation. 

Land, (returning,) Go, Sir, comfort youi poor lady ; 
(he is in a piteous taking. 

Grif. I am almoft afraid to go to her*. But I will ven- 
ture.- — I believe I had as good have a glafs of hartfhorn 
and water too. (Erijr. 

Land. Hoity, toity ! here is more fufs with one old 
couple than with twenty young ones. But I am glad 
the inn is quiet again.— You may let the company out 
of the dining-room.' 

Enter Chamberlain and Betty eagerly, 
Cham. O ma'am, the young couple you love fo much 
belong to thofe old folks who came laft. They were juft 
~ got to the lady as the old fellow came to her, and there 
is fine work among them. 

Land. Ay, ay, that fignifies nothing. The deed is 
done, you know ; and I warrant old Hocus muH come 
down with his money-bags. — I'll try if I can overhear 
them, for I love fuch fport dearly. — Let Betty alone,' • 
can't you ? 

' {^Pujhing out the chamberlain before her ; Bctfy^/. 
lows^ making mouths behind her back. ) 
Enter Cupid laughing andjinging^ 
Cup. Ha, ha, hs, ha ! Ha, ha, ha ! 
Cupid triumphs o'er all ages, 
Beardlefs youths^ and bearded fages 
All fubmit to Cupid's law. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Conqueft to the fair belongs, 
Be they foolifh, be they witty. 
Be they frightful, be they pretty, 
All, ay all, have flattering tongues ; 
All; ay all, have flattering tongues. 

He 
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' He /peaks. 

.Well, thus far I hare brought^ you fee, 
My couples pretty handfomely ', , / 

And every thing has been exprefs'd : 
— Then why proceed ? You know the reft. ^ 

•You know, in cafes fuch as thefe, 
How nature works by juft degrees ; 
What dreadful ftorms at firft arife 
Of clamorous tongues and weeping eyes, * 

Till all their griefs beyond expre fling 
End in a calm, and, Sir, your blefling. 
Suppofe we, then, our doating fage 
Has fpent his impotence of rage j 
That pouting mifs had wept her fill \ 
That Fillagree, with female (kill. 
Has touch'd efach kind confenting cftord. 
Has wheedl'd, threaten'd, and implor'd. 
And brought at length her feveral views 
Juft to the criSs ftie would choofe. 

By your confent the reft we'll fpare, 
Jump to th' event, and catch them there. 

{*He waves bis whip. 
They rife, they fpeak ! and I refrain- 
Be dourteous, and I'll come again. 

^ {Nodding to the audience, and exit, 

{^ On Cupid's waving his whip, the fcene Jhifts, and 

difcovers Mr. Griikin and Fillagree in earnejl con- 

verfation on a couch, Mifs leaning againjl one Jide- 

fcene, pouting and leering at Jemmy, who ieans a- 

^ainfl another fcene, twirling his hat and playing 

with his fingers. The landlady^ fervants of the inn ^ 

&c. appear lifiening at the feveral doors ^ 

FiL (Ri/ing and coming forward.) Well then, upon 

that condition, and upon thnt condition only, there's 

my hand. 

Grif. {Grafping hepf hand eagerly.^ 'Tis a hard one, 
Fillagree.— But I muft comply. Come^hither, you un- 
gracious couple you •, 1 am forced to forgive you.-— Get 
lip, get up, and don't plague me any more about it. 
You may thank Fillagree for it. I was as hard as ada- 
mant till ftie foftened me. (Ogling her, 
Jem. Ten thoufand thanks, my dear madam. 

Y 6 Mrs. 


Mtfi Twiat. (JEmhracing her.) My good Fillagree*T 
{Landlady fn^ants^ young couples, &c. run in^ in a^- 
. crouiy and Cupid among them,) 

Mt. Give you joy,, ladies \ give you joy, gentlemen y 
give you joy. 

Grif. Hey tofs ! here is a fine company of you !-*and;t 
the fiddles too ! 

Land. Yes, yes, Sir, we have always fiddles readyy 
for fuch joyful occafions. 

Grif, I^dod, then, we'll have a dancer 

{He talks apart with the- Landlady and Tillagree^ 

Mrs, Twink, Dear Jemmy, do look yonder ^- there is^ 
Mifs Trot, and Mifs Sneak, and Mifs Giddy<— and, as I 
hope to live, that little podilion that drove usib well-» 
Come hither, my dear j there's half a crown for you,. 
child. (jCbuciing Cvpid Under the ri&M«)-«^I'cod, Jemmy, 
if you grow crufty^ again, lULrun away with that pretty. 
poitilion, as fure as you are alive. ■ 

Cup. (Bowing and ^rutting,^ LAall be at your lady-- 
fbip^s fervice at a moment's waming. 

Jem. Getaway, you young .dog you«^ 

Grif. Ay, ay, get away ! — And now, Fillagree, I have • 
but one care remaining; if L could but. get over that^ 
curfed difRculCy of the Elack faanly, I ihould be a hap- 
^ man indeed. 

ji voice fiom the crowd. .0 Icanhcdd no longer 1^ - 

Gri/l What is the matter there ? 

^ young woman' coming forwards .0 Sir, O Mr. GriT— 
kin ! you know my friends, you know my relatmns— — 
3ehold uppn her knees -poor DoUy FlacL! . 

Grif. Mifs Flack ! Impoffible 1 

fil. Mrs. rwinh, ire. Miii ilaok 1 

Mtfs Tlaeh. >Ifow long has love reduced me i 

Grif. Rife, rife, MifsHack— — I (hall burft out »- 
laughing. (Afide to Fillagree, who lifts up her hands and^ 
eyes4') I do.know your friends, I do know your relations 
— But how— what— »Why, fuic yo\xr. education*^— I ■ 
cannot hold, Fillagree* (-4/^* 

Fi/. Hufti ! 

Mi/i Flack* Talk not of education ^ my- education- 
has undone me.. Alas, Sir ! from, all my reading I drew 
bet one idcaj 'twas that of hwc. Not formal mercenary- 

love, 
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love, wLicfacomes attended witli fettlements, and all the 
%t£oias . incumbrajices of jointures and pin-money ; but 
^at refiftlefs paffion, that inilanUneous emotion, that 
Mcination of eyes which kindles into rapture even at the 
firfi approach— Such I thought this gentleman's affeftioa 
fer me. Can it be wondered at then, that I (hoakl con- 
ient to elope with him ? 

Cbar. of young women. O no, certainly not* 

Grtf. {To Filagree who checkt bim,) IJbaUhnx^. 

M^s Flack, The morning was a fine one ^ a gentle 
ihower had laid the duft, and the air breathed fweetly.-^— 
To Barnet, to Hatfield, to Bigglefwade, to Bugden, no- 
thing fo kind as he ! At the next ftage, I know not 
why, he grew more cool, then fuUen, then ill tempered* 
His fighs for me were changed to execrable oaths The 
ioads> the pofliiions, and every inn, difgufted him*«^ 
Till at the lafl, even at this fatal place, he owned, the 
monfter owned, he loved no longev^ 

CAor, of young women. O fie, fie ! 

Gnf How is this : What is all this ? Come forward. 
young man, and anfwer for yourfelf. Who are yoe ? 
What are you ? 

Toung Man. My name. Sir, is Sotherton, Tom S<v 
^erton, at your fervice* My profeffion is that of a^ 
firolHng player. The accnfation which is laid again ft 
me is undoubtedly- a true one. And in order to account 
isr my behaviour, with the leave of^this good company, 
I will a round unvarnifhM tale deliver, 
How I did thrive in thia fair lady's love, . 
And (be in'«iine« 

Cbor, of young ynen. Ay, ay, hedir him.! hear him ^ ' 
' Grt/l Speak then, young man^ but let it be as (hort 
as you can,* and in plain Englifli. 

Soib. In plaln>^£ngli(h» then. Sir, I went to town in 
hopes of being engaged' at one of the theatres ^ when a 
friend of mine pointed^ out to me the happier prefpeA 
of *fucceeding. with this young lady. He knew, pardon 
the ezpreflion, the romantic turn of her diQx>fition ; 
{^Tbe young men titter j tbe girls look ^own.) He told 
me likewife that (he was certainly poflefled of ten thou* 
faad pounds in her own difpofal— — ** 'Twas on that 
'^^ hiat I fpake." 

'^ . Cher. 
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Chor, of young men. Right, right, Sofherton. 

Soth,, It was lad Monday was fe^n night, and it is now 
Wedncfday, that I had the firil opportunity of addreC- 
fing her. She was turning the corner of a narrow ftreet 
within ten yards of her own houfe, pafling, as it fhould 
feem by the thread paper in her hand, to a milliner's a 
few doors below. I gazed, I flopped, and expreffed 
my admiration by a low bow. She blufhed and curt&ed.^ 
I fcized her hand, fhe endavoured to pull it from me- 
1 protefted my intentions were honourable ; and {he not 
only let me keep her hand, but kifs it. We began then 
to be afraid of obfervation. We parted \ each with a 
ligh, but not without a promife ..of meeting again the 
next day, in the fame place, at the fame hour. In fhort, 
we met every day the whole week through, fometimes 
for a quarter of an hour, fometimes for half an hour j 
till at the laft our lucky flars gave us an hour complete j 
at which interview flie kindly confefited to elope with 
me. 

Grif, 'Heyday! Monday a quarter of an hour — ^Tuef- 
day-*-Wednefday — ^half an hour — a whole hour— -Why, 
then about three hours and an half did the buHnefsy 
He, his, he ! 

FiL You were very hafty indeed, Mifs. 

Mifs Fiack, Why, I was afraid of being found out^ 
Mrs. Fillagree, if I had let him court me any longer. 

Chor, of young women. To be fure, to be Aire ! 

Soth The journey proceeded as the lady has already 
defcribed. At Stilton, the poft where (he fays my cold* 
nefs began, an exprefs overtook me, fent by the fame 
kind friend who had firft propofed the undertaking^^— 
Fatal exprefs to both of us ! for it informed me that 
the ten thoufand pounds were fo far from being in Mifi 
Flafck's own power, that they depended not only on her 
father, but on a grandmother and two maiden aunts. 
What then was to be done ? Could I ruin the lady? 
Could I ruin myfelf ? No: with a truly heroic refolu* 
tion, I ftiflcd my own paffon, and by pretiSnded ill ufagc 
^endeavoured to put an end to her's. 

Chor, ofyoun'g men. Very honourable, very honourable 
indeed ! 

Soth. So that you will perceive, Sir, at lead the good 

. compaDy 
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company will perceive, that whatever effcft the late run 
of fcDtimental comedies may have had upon their au- 
diences^ they have at leaft made the players men of ho- 
oour. 
* Mifs FlacL You are a villain ! 

Mrs, Twink, He talks very finely though for all that, 
Mlfs Flack J and is a very pretty man too. — I wi(h you 
health and happinefs, Mr. Sotherton. 

{Dropping a curt/y, half qfide. 

Grif, I can hardly fpeak for laughing. — Come, come, 
Mifs Flack, never mind him, you (hall return with us, 
and I will make up the affair with your relations— Old 
Flack can't find fault with u« now, Fillagree, he, he, he 1 
There is nothing like having one's friend and acquaint- 
ance in the fame fcrape with oae's felf. — But let us have 
the dance ; for, by their looks, half the couples here 
clfe will have fome complaint or other to make, he, he ! 

Mrs, Twink. You may take out Mifs Flack, Jemmy 5 
I (hall dance with Mr. Sotherton. 

Fil. {In a halfwhifper.) Hark you, Mifs Flack, have 
you preferved your virtue ? 

Mifs Flack, O yes, indeed, Madam. 

Fil, Then you may defy the world ; and learn from 
my example, that the woman who prefer vcs her virtue 
will always be rewarded at 1 aft. 

[Before the dance ^ Fillagree comes forward with Cupid 
in her handy by way of Epilogue .'^ 

Fil, Ladies, you'll witnefs what this boy has done. 
What fools he makes us, and what riiks we Tun, 
When this rile gad-fly goads us 5 
This puppet thing, this miniature of vcnn ! 
What fay you» (hall I brain him with my fan ? 
Ot, in the very zenith of his glory, 
Here with my glove-ftring ftrangle him before you ? 
— You're tender-hearted. Well, then, fo am' I. 
Methinks it were a pity Love (hould die. 

Cup, Love cannot die, whilft fo much beauty reigns 
In yon fair circle. 

Say, ye nymphs, ye fwains, 
Was it not right, one knotty point to clear, 

That Love himfclf (hould be in perfon here > 

That 
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Tbat boys fhould match with girls, and girls with boys, • 
Mere oature can produce fuch idle toys : 
But Aire it aiks fome fupernatural aid 
'When fuch a lover iighs for fuch a maid.' 

IPointing to FUlagree aniGriJkin* 

Befides, ye fair, from me perhaps youUl hear 
What from mere mortals might offend your car. 

Between ourfclves, I cannot quite approve 
This modem bare-fac'd hurrying into love. 
My ancient chiefs, fo famM for love and war, 
BeiiegM whole ages the obdurate fair. 
Now, e*er the lover wooes, the ladyV woir,' 
And half the fex run poft to be undone. ♦ 

Be wife, be cautious \ keep this ^ruth in vicw^ . 
Few hafty marriages are-happy too. 
Approach with awe th' iadilToluble bands. 
Try well your hearts before you yield your handf. 
Let each kind pareotVvoice complete the plan, 
And blufh con fen t, even then, behind your fan. 

Ikuntry Dance of the Chara6iers^ Jed hj Cupid* . 
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Scene L 

Enter William and Dolly. 

^WiIXjo on, dear fifter Dolly-p— And fo my fwect girt 
was brought to the Widow Gadly\ as a relation of 
her*s from Shropfhire, and went by the name of Belton! 
Z)o/. Yes, yes— you had not been gone to London 
two days before your father and (he met in the widow^s 

garden*. 
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prarden* I was with him ^ he was very inquifitive in- 
deed, and was ftruck with her lively manner. I could 
hardly get him home to dinner. 

WiL Why thi« was beyond expedition j and fb,- 
Dolly. 

Dol» Yes, his liking went much beyond my expecta- 
tion or your wi(hes : In a week he fell in love with her, 
and is at this time a very dangerous rival. 

WiL I am fure to have fome mlfchief happen in all 
my fchemes. 
^^DoL Her finging, and twenty little agreeable fooleries 
^H^puts on, have bewitched him : Her mimicking the 
gipHes has fo enchanted him, that he has prevailed upon 
her to come to the May-pole to-day among the holiday 
lads and laifes and tell their fortunes. She has drefsM 
tip hcrfclf often, and been among 'em, without th^r 
knowing whov (he is— In (hort, (he has bewitched the 
whole village— I am to be there too as her mother— My 
father will have it fo. 

Wil, So much the better ; while you are telling for- 
tunes, I may^talk to her without being obfervM. Send 
but a fortune-teller, or a m\>untebank, among country 
people, and they have no eyes and ears for any thing 
clfe. Where is my father now ? 

DoL Upon fome knotty point with Roger Dozey the 
clerk — I muft go and prepare for the frolic. Don't be 
melancholy, Will; the word that can happen is to mar- 
ry the girl without your father's confent, turn gipfy 
- with your wife, and fend your children to deal hii 
poultry. 

WiL But harkee, Dolly, who is to have Mr. Good- 
will's May-day legacy ? A hundred pounds is a tolerable 
foundation to build upon— What is become of George, 
Dolly ? 

DoL I have not time to tell you — He is a rogue like 
the rcff of you : But as I have a heart that can make an 
honeft man happy that poffefles it, fo it has a fpirit 
within it to defpife a knave or a coxcomb. 


Would 
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Would women do as I do, 

With fpirit fcorn deje^lion ; 
The' men no arts could fly to 5 

They'd keep 'em in fubjedion. 
But if we figh or fimper, 

The lovc-fick farce is over 5 
They'll bring us foon to whimper, * 

And then good- night the lover. 

Would women do as I do, 

No knaves or fools could cheat *eroj 
They'd paflion bid good-bye to, 

And trick for trick would meet 'cm. 
But if we figh or fimper, 

The love-fick farce is over ; 
They'll bring us foon to whimper, 

And then good-night the lover. 

Wil, Well faid Dolly ! — ^but I am afraid, in my fita- 
ation, I mud give up all hope. 

DoL Then you'll give up the beil friend you have j 
make much of her, or, with a true female fpirit, like 
mine, (he'll leave you the moment you fcem to negle^ 
her. [£*!/. Dolly. 

Wtliiam, 
How can my heart reft, when I fee from the land 

Fanny's arms open'd wide to receive me ? 
If hope caft her anchor to fix on the fand, 

The windfe and the waves both deceive me. 

My love. to its duty ftill conftant and true, 
Though of fortune and tempeft the fport, 

Shall beat round the fhore, the dear objcdl in view> 
Till it finks, or Is fafe in the port. 

Scene, A hall in Furrow's houfe* , 

Enter Furrow and Dozey. 
Fur, Well, but Dozey, think a-little, and hear a lit- 
tle before you fpeak, and under ft and my queftion. 
Do%. Put it. 

Fur. You know that Walter Goodwill, Efq; left a 
legacy of one hundred pounds to tlfe couple who ftiall 

* be 


2|p JiAT«I>AT. 

be married upon certain conditions, m this parifhy em 
thefirft of May. 

Doz* I have ^em in my hand here, a true copy. 

Fur. You told me fo before. 

Dof6. Truth may be told at any time. 

Fur. Zojnds ! hold your tongue, or vrt (hall keep 
talking all day. 

Do%. Keep your temper, which is a better things 

Fur. But I can^t, if you won't hear me. 
^ Doz. I fay nothing, and will fay nothing. 

[Twirling bis thumbs* 

Fur. I know you are my friend, Dozey, and I have 
been your friend — I found you a good companion, and 
a fcholar, and got you raiPd from fexton to clerk. 

Doz. NecefOty ! There was but one perfon more in 
the parilh befide myfelf who could read, and he flam- 
merM. 

Fur. Well, well^ no matter, we fhall never come to 
the point. 

Doz. Never, if you travel out of the way fo. 

Fur. I fay then 

Doz. And I am filent. 

Fur, I am over head and ears in love. 

Doz. You had better be over head and ears in your 
horfe-pond, for that might cool you ■ ■ Put no more 
upon an old horfe than he can bear ■ A n exceUent 
faying ! 

Fur* You put tnore upon me than I can bear : I 
want no advice but your opinion. If I marry Fanny 
Belton, may I demand 'Squire GoodwilPs hundred 
pound legacy ^ 

Doz. I will read it. [Searching for hisfpeQ^cUu 

Fur. 21ounds, I have read it a thoufand times \ and. 
the bellman cries it all about the pariih. 

D9Z. Are you her free choice ? 

Fur. To be fure I am, as (he is mine. 

Doz* What age has fhe ? 

Fur, About twenty. 

Doz. Has (he her fenfes perfeft ? 

Jwr.^To be fure.^ 

Doz* I doubt it I-i— A girl of twenty marry threefcore 
]ftnd five, a free choice, and in her fenfes \ it can't be. 

Fuc^ 
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Far, You are grown old and flupid* 

Do%, She muft be young and (tupidy wliich u wor(cb 

Fur. May I plaim th^ legacy if I marry her ? 

iDtfs. You fay the choice is free ? 

Fmt. I do. 

D#z. But is it nc^fit^ another of the conditions ■ 
The choice muft be hoihfree and^^Ergo, I fay yoa 
can't have a penny of it. 

Fur, Why will you vex me fo, Roger Doxey ? I ani 
always helping you out of fcrapes and difliculties, and 
why won^t you aflift me ? 

Do^, I am getting you out of a fcrape now, by pre« 
venting your marrying. 

Fur, Pll tell you what, Roger— there is fomething fi> 
pcrverfe about you^ that though t am your friend, you 
are a^ays thwarting me. 

Do%. Becaufe you are always wrong— You are (b 
blinded with paflion, that you wouM thruft your hand im 
the fire, if 1 did not take care th^t you fliould not bura 
your fingers. 

Fur, Well, but dear Dozey, you are the fore>horfe 
of this pari(h, and can lead the reft of the team as yoxi. 
pleafe. Pray now con over this matter by yourfelf : yoa 
(hall fit in my little fmoaking room, and have a bottle of 
my beft Odober to help your fludy j and when you have 
fini(hed the bottle, -and fettled your mind with a dram 
afterwards, meet me at the May-pole, and give your opi- 
nien. I ihall be there by that time, to claim the girl 
amd the legacy— -If it is mine, a good large fee out of it 
fliall be your's. Remember that.— - [Estit* 

Doss, It is the only thing you have faid worth remem- 
bering—Let me fee— a large fee, and a good bottle of 
Odober will do wonders— And yet to make the unioa 
of one-and twenty with fixty-five Jlf^ will require more 
fees than his purfe c^n furniih, and more October thaa 
ever was, or ever will be, in his cella r H owever, net 
to be raih-— i^I^U ' drink the bottle^ and conBder the 
cafe. lExu» 

• 
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r^t MAY-DAY* 

Scene II. 

^j^ Country Prq/^eSf, 

^Village and a May-PoJey with a GarlanJ, 

hads and Lajfes, arh difcover^d dancings while others are 

playing on the ground. 

After the Dance y iheyfurround the May-FoUy andjing the 

following 

CHORUS. 
O lovely fweet May ! 
The firft of fweet May ! 
Spring opens her treafure, 

Of mirth, love, and pleafurc. 
The earth is drefsM gay, 
Wc fee^U around, and we hear from each fpray. 
That nature proclaims it a feilival day. 

Clod* Well fung my laffes— which of you all will have 
'Squire Goodwill's legacy ^ I don't believe that any of 
you are in the. right road to it — it muft be turn'd over to 
the next year, and then I ihall marry one of you out of 
pity, and get double by it. 

Bet, I'll affure you, Goodman Clod — I would not 
have you for double, and double, and double-^ 

Clod. The grapes are four, Betty— 

Nan, What a fin and a ihame is it— that a poor girL 
{hould mifs fuch a fine fortune for want of a fweet- 
heart. 

Bet, Its a fin and a fhame that there's no young fel- 
low to be had for love or money— The devil is in 'em I 
believe. 

Nan, They are like their betters in London — They 
marry, as they would do any thing for money — But theo 
they yawn, and had rather let it alone, v 

Clod, What the deuce, have we got any maccatonies 
in the country ? 

Bet^ Maccatonies ! What are them, Clod ? 

Clod, Tho'f I faw a pr vver of 'em when I was up a- 
xnong 'em, ypt I hardly krow what to make of 'cm.— 

Bet, What, were they living creters ? 

Clod. 


Clod. Yea, and upon two legs to o Such as they 
1?erc. 

Nan, What, like Chriflians ? 

Clod, *£cod I don^t know what they^re alike, not I— . 
tlicy look like fomething — ^and yet they are nothing— I 
heard a perfon fay I fat next to at the (how-play (for I 
would fee every thing), that thefe maccatonies fay them* 
felvcs they have no fouls, and I fay they have no hodies 
and fo we may well fay that they look like fomethiog 
and are nothing, *ecod. 

Bet^ Come, prithee Clod, let's hear all about what 
jou faw in London, and about the fine ladies too \ what 
did they look like, pray ? 

Clod. Like a hundred things all in one day \ but my 
fong that I got there will tell you better all about it 
than I pan. 

I. 

What's a poor iimple clown 

To do in the town, 
Of their freaks and vagaries V\\ none) 

The folks 1 (aw there, 

Two faces did wear 5 
An honefl man neVr has but one* 

CHORUS. 
Let others to London go roam 5 

I love my neighbour, 

To fing and to labour. 
To me there's nothing like country and home* 

n. 

Nay the ladies, I vow, 

I cannot tell how, > 

Were now white as curd and now red 5 

Law ! how would you ftare 

At their huge crop of hair, 
^Tis a haycock o'top of their head! 
Cbo. Let others, &c. 

; in. 

Then 'tis fo dizen'd out, 
An with trinkets about^ 

With 


With ribbands and flippets between (. 

They fo noddle and tofs, 

Juft like a fore borfe, 
With toflels and bells in a team^ 
€bo. Let others^ Sic. 

IV. 

Then the fops are fo fine, 

With lank wafted chine. 
And a little ikimp bit of a hat ^ 

Which* from fun, wind, and rain. 

Will not fhelter their brain j 
Though there^s no need to take care of that| 
Cbo» Let others, &c* 

V. 

<* Would you thefe creatures ape 

^^ In looks and their (hape, 
^ Teach a calf on his hind legs to go ; 

'^ Let him waddle in gait, j 

'^ A ikim-difh on his pate, J 

^' And heUl look all the world like a Beau* i 

€bo. Let others, &c. '*' j 

yi-. 1 

*^ To keep my brains right, | 

*^ My hones whole and tight, 
^ To fpeaik, nor to look, would I dare \ • 

" As they bake they (hall brew, i 

V Old Nick and his crew, 
** At London keep Vanity Fair* 
€bo. Let others, &c, 

jiil. Well fung, Clod : 

/Bw. But, tell us, Clod— How did young Will Furrow 
behave in London ^-^He rak'd it about, I fuppofe, and ' 
that makes him fo feomful to us. 

Clod. Poor lad ! he was more mopM than I was : he^s 
not icornful.— His father* (hame upon him, crofsM himia 
loye, and he fent him there to forget it. 

Nan. And he ought to be crofsM in love. What does 
he mean by taking his love out of the parifh ? if he has 
loft one there, he may find another here, egad, and I 
bad likM to have faid a better. 

Ckd, Ay, but that^s as he think$««>-If he loves lainb» 


Ire won't like to be crammM with por k- ' ■ ■ H a, ha» 
ha! 

Bet. His father wouM fend htm to the masket-town 
to make a fchoUard of him ) which only gave him a han- 
kering to be proud, to wear a tucker, and dcfpife his 
neighbours. 

Ciod. Here he cotnes, and let htm fpeak for himfelf-^^ 
he looks as gay as the bed of us. 

Enter William. 
Wil, My fweet laffes, a merry May to you all — I muft 

have the privilege of the day KifTes and the firft of 

May hat^e eVer gone together in our village, and I 

hate to break through a good old cufloro. [KtJ/es V/«» 

Bet. Old cuiloms are good all the year round, and 

there can't be a better than this 

{Curtfiys and hiffes him. 
\Tbe tahor and pipe is heard.'] 
Clod. Come, come, adorn with your killing, for here 
comes the crier to proclaim 'Squire Goodwill's legacy. 
Enter Crier, taber and pipe playing^. 
Cri, O yes I O yes ! O yes ! Be it known to all lads and 
laffes of this Village of Couple- Well, that George Good- 
will, Efq* late of Bounty-Hall, in this County, has 
made the following bequcft — ^You, my lads, open your 
cars, and yon^ my laffes, hold your tongues, and hear 
bis worftiip's legacy. 

Clod. Silence— Silence. 

Crier reads^ 
Is there a maid, and maid (he be, 
But how to find her out, who knows ? 
Clod, Who knows indeed.! 
Cri, Silence, and don't diflurb the court. 
Is there a maid^ and maid (he be, . ^Reads. 

But how to find her out, who knows ? 
Who makes a choice that's^/ ?jxdfre€^ 

To buy the. wedding clothes j 
If fuch rare maid and match be found 
Within the parith bound, 
The firft of May, 
Shall be the day, 
I give this pair a hundred pound. 
God fave the King I 

[Exit Critr, the lads and iajfes hu%%aing I 
Vol. VI. G Wih 
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Wil. WeTl^ fiay good girls, and which of yott iS ta 
have the hundred pound legacy i 

iVb/i. Any of us, if you will give us a right and title 
—What fay you tb that, Mr, William ^ The money 
ought not to go out of the pari(h. 

Bet, Ay come no^— Here are choice ; you inuft. be 
very nice indeed, if one of us, and a hundred pound 
won't fatisfy you. 

Clod, '£cod but he. knows a tiick worth two of that. 

Bet. Well, what fay yoti Mn Will ? 

WiL I like you all fo well, that I canH find in my 
lieart to take one of you without the others. 

Nan, What, would you make a great Turk of tis, 
«nd live like a heathen in a ferallery-^ 

Wlttl^IAM-. • 

I. 

Yes, I'll give my heart away 

To her will not for fake it. 
Softly, maidens, foftly pray, 
You muft not fnatch, 
Nor fight, nor fcratch, 
But gently, gently take it. 

IL 
Ever conftant, warm, and tru», , 

The toy is wor*h the keeping 3 
'Tis not fpoil'd with f«fhions new y 
But full of love. 
It will n6t rove ■ ■ ■ 
The torn is worth the reaping. 

IIL 
JVlaidess, come, put in your claims 

I will not give it blindly : 
My a heart a Iamb, though briik is tame) 
So let each kfs, 
Before me pafs j 
Who wins, pray ufe it kindly. 

IV. 
,v All have fuch bewitching ways,. 

To give to one would wrong ye ; 
4iti turns to eadi my fancy fti^ys^ 
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^o let eacli fair 
Take equal ihare, 
t throw zny keart among ye. 

'€/oJ» You may as well throw your hat ar jfig them, 
Mafler Willisana ', thefe lafles can^t lire upon fuch llen^ 
der fare as a bit of your heart. 

WiL Then they muft £aft, Clod j for Thave not cvea 
a>bit of my heart to givje tbem. (^AJlde^ What in the 
Qame of May, neighbours, comes tripping through far- 
mer Danby's gate^ and looks like May ^om top to toe. 

Ckdn As 1 hope to be niarry'd Uis the Little Gypfj 
that has got a bit of your father^s hcatt \ aye, and a 
good bit too, and holds it fafL 

Jen, ni be hangM if file's not going to the Grange 
now — Your father cafts a fheep's eye at her— ^-He hin- 
ders his own fon from wedding lawfully, while he is run- 
niag after this Little Gipfy — I hope (heUl ran away 
with his (liver taakard* » 

WiL Upon my word I think my father has a good 
tafie» How long has (he b^n amongii you ? who is 
flic ? what is (he ? and whence comes flie ? 

'jen. That we neither know nor can guefs-=-She al- 
i^rays comes out of 'Squire Grinly's copfe, but nobody 
knows how ihe gets there — Clod dogM her t'other night, 
but (he took care to throw fomething in his eyes thsit 
ilruck fire, and half blinded him. 
' Clod, Ay, feath did (he ^ and while I was rubbing 
them, ihe vanilh^d away> and left me up to m^^ middle, 
in a bog . 

WiL Poor CJod ! you paid dearly for peeping. 

Beu I wUh fhe would ^ng ! die is a perfed nightingale. 

WU, Huih 1 hark ! I hear fomething — ^let'^ go back, 
or Ae may be fham'd facsd---She's yery young^ and fecn » 
Tery modcil — ^True merit i^ always baihful, and ihouM 
never want for encouragement* iihe comes this way- 
let us keep back a little. £^^<y retire ^ 

Enltr Little Gipfy* 
Glpfy. . 

Hail, Spring I whofe charms make nature 'gaj, 
O breathe fome charm on me, 

That 1 may blefs this joyful day, 
Ififpir'd by Love and thee ! 

G A O Love ! 
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O Love I be all thy magic roine. 
Two faithful hearts to fave 5 

The glory as the caufe be thine, 
And heal the wounds you gave. 

What a charafter am I obligM to fupport ? I Ihall 
certainly be difcover'd— the country folks I fee are re- 
tired to watch me, and my fwect-heart among 'em — I 
am more afraid of a difcovery from thefe than from wifer 
people — Cunning will very often ovcrfhoot the mark, 
•while fimplicity hits it. I muft rely upon my drefs and 
manner — If I <:an but manage to tell other people's for- 
tune, though but falfcly, I may really make my own. 

Clod, She mutters fomething to herfelf 5 1 wiih I could, 
hear what fhe is maundring about. 

WiL Fortune-tellers always do fo — the devil muft be: 
always talk'd to very civilly, and not loud, or he won't 
be at their elbow. ^ 

Clod^ Lord blefs her, there's no harm in her — I wiih 
I was the devil to be fo talk'd to. 

Gip, What a frolic have I begun ! (hould I fucceed, 
our prefent diftrefs will double our fuccccding happi- 
nefs {Jthe country people come forward. 

Your fervant, pretty maids, and to you alfo young 
men, if you are good 5 for naughtinefs, they fay, ha» 
found its way ipto the country — I hope none of you 
have feen it. 

Wil» O yes, I have feen enough of it 5 it hangs about 
one like a peft \ and for fear my clothes fhould be infec- 
ted, I order'd that they fliould be burnt before 1 left. 
London. 

Clod, Ay, ay, wickednefs there fticks to a body like 
pitch. 

Gipn Then I'll fly away from the infe6iion. (Goings- 

WiL No, no, you little Gipfy, that won't do ; we 
muft hear that fweet voice again, and have our fortunes 
told before you go away. (They lay hold upon her,. 

Jen. I vow, neighbours, I think I have feen this face 
before. 

Gtp. It is not worth looking, upon a fecond time. . 

JVil, Indeed but it is, I could look at it for ever. 

Clod, ''Ecod; and fo could I, and bufs it into the bar« 
gain. 

Bef. 
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Bet, Law, don't make fuch a fufs with the poor girl , 
as if nobody was worth kifling but a gipfy — Sing away, 
child, and don't mind 'em. 

Gip,. No more I will, miftrcfs. {Curtfeyf. 

I. 

fpread thy rich mantle, fweet May, o'er the ground, 

Drive the blafts of keen winter away 5 
Let the birds fweetly carol, thy flow 'rets fmile round| 

And let us with all nature be gay. 

11. 
Let fpleen, fpite, and envy, thofc clouds of the mind,^ 

Be difpers'd by the funOiine of joy 5 
The pleafures of Eden had blefs'd human kind, 

Had no- fiend enter'd there to deftroy. 

HI. 
As May with her funfhine can warm the cold earth, 

Let each fair with the feafon improve ^ 
Be widows reftor'd from their mourning to mirthy 
' ' And hard-hearted maids yield to. love. 

IV. 
With the treafures of fpring let the village be drefs'd, 

Its jays let thefcafon impart^ 
When rapture fwells high, ando'erflows from each bread, 

'Tis the May of the mind and ^the heart. 

Wi/, Now you havc.charm'd our ears one way, my 
fweet Gipfy, delight our hearts by telling us our for- 
tunes. 

Clod^ Her^ are fine crofs doings in my bond* 

{Shewing it,. 

Jen, Pray look into mine firft. {Cleaning her hand. 

Do/, Her^s a hand for you, Gipfy ! {Shewing hers, 

Gi/f. I never faw a worfe in all my life > blefs me ! 
here is — it frights me to fee it ! 

Do/, Then I am fure it will fright me to hear it j fo 
I'll iUy till another time. 

Wi/, Little pretty Gipfy, what fay you to mine ? 

Gifi. {Looking into his hand.) You have a dozen lafT- 
cs in love with you, and are in love with none of 'cm. 

C/od. There's a little witch for Vou I 

G 3 Wi/. 
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WtJi TheVc you arc oot, Gipfy j Tdo love one truly 
and fiocerely. 

Gtp. As. much as you love me— Don't believe him» 
laffes— Come, come, let me fee your hand again — ^By 
the faith of a gipfy you are in love, »nd the lafs that 
you love 

j4IL Who is (he ? (Geiting about her. 

Gip. She IS in this pari(h, and not above twenty yards 
from the Maypole. 

Ghdi The dickens (he is ! who, who is it ? 

{All holing out. 

WiL Say. no more, Gipfy 5 you know nothing at all 
of the matter ; you (hould be whipM hit fibbing. 

C/o/i. .^nd VVL be the conltable ^ but Vcod I would 
not hurt her. 

Gip, Ay, b^ I da know, and Ike i« about my fiase* 

{T'bey alt meafure with h^r, 

Wil: Hold your tongue I fay— here comes yi^ur mo- 
ther I fuppofe. 

Enter Dolly, Khe an oidGipJj^ 

DoL What, did you run away from me, you little 
baggage ? Have I not warnM you from wandering in 
the fields, rfy yourfelf thefe wicked times ? 

G^^ 9x2Cf,^ mother, don't be angry 5 the morning was 
fb fine, th^ fields fo charming, and the lads and lafles fix 
merry, I could not {lay at home, and I knew yon'd come 
limping afte r *■ 

Dol. Hufly, huify ! have not I told you, that jnrhen 
the kid wanders from its dam, the fox will have a 
breakfafl; 

Clod. ^£cod and a good breakfall too-*it makes my 
mouth water. 

DoL I don't much like the company you are in^- 
Who is that young rake there ? 

V/il. One that hates kid,, inother, and is only givin|^ 
your daughter a little good advke^ 

DoL Indeed the young fellows of this age are not h 
rampant as they were in my days. — Well, my lads and 
Jfcaffcs, who among you longs to know th^ir fortunes ? I 
^UVtUe oWell, 4nd the beft fortune-teller under the fun. 

Ctb^y all gather about her. 


Wil. Now, my dear little Gipfy, yon rauft tell me my 
foriuM. {Tbcy retire, and the refiget about Dolly. 

'jen. Now for it, mother. 

Dolly, 
YouR: ivains,i{ you VecuriousOo know 

Wh ave, and what wives ; 

From ihat you'll do here below. 

Am le all your lives: 

>a'l fear, 
1 wife, 
And 1 read in your eje&— 
I mud whifper the reft in your ear. 
tf you, a &lfe man, (hould betray a fund maid, 

I'll read what the ftars have decreed } 
If you, a fond maid, ihould be ever betray'd, 
You'll be fony that page I ftiould read. 
Don't blufli, and don't fear, 5tc. 
If youth weds old age, though it wallows in gold, 

With fattins, and filks, and fine watch ^ 
Yet when for bate gold youth and beauty b fold, 
The devil- atone makes the match. 
Don't blulh, and don't fear, Sec. 
" If an old man's fo rafh to wed ■ young wife. 

" Or an old woman wed a. young man ; 
" For fucb hufband and wife I read danger and flrife, 
" For nature deteAs fucb a plan. 

" Don't blufli, and don't fear, &c. 
Clod. There's a flap o'the chops for old meafier, 'ecod, 
I wiAi he was here to talte it. 
^tn. But now, come to particulars, goodey GJpiey. 
Min. Ay, ay, to particulais ;' we mu ft have parti- 
culars. 
Clod. Ay, zooks, let'* underftand your gibberilh. 
hoi. Let me fit down upon the bench under yonder 
tree, and I'll tell you all I know. 

Clod. And he that'defires to know more is a fool— — 
Come along, Dame Dea In Devil. 

(^Tbey retire iviib Dolly, and then William 
and G\^{y CQue forward. - 
WiJ. May heaven profper what love has invented ; 
lad may this joyful day finifti our cares for ever. 
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DUETTO. 

William and Gipjy, 
Paflion of the pureft nature 

Glows within this faithful breaft, 
While I gaze on each lov'd feature^ 

Love will let me know no reft. 
Thus the ewe her lamb careffin|^ 
Watches with a mother's fear, 
While (he eyes her little bleffigg, 
Thinks the cruel wiolf is near. 
Fur, {Without. y Where is the Gipfy ? where is my 
Httle Gipfy, I fay ? ^ ^ 

WiL The wolf is near indeed, for here comes my fathexw 
Gip, What ihall we do? 

Enier Furrow. 
Fur, Where are the lads and. lafles, and what are you 
two doing here alone ? 

WiL. Had I my will, we (hoi^ld not long have been 

here alone : I would have put her into the hands of the 

conflable,^ and fent her to the pariQi. {Gipjy looks grave* 

Furl She has cheated him too— That's excellent 3 

this is a rare frolic, faith ^/^Jida^ You fend her to the 

conftable, you booby ! — I (hould have put you in the 

flocks if you had, Sirrah— Don't be grave, my little 

pretty Gipfy, that bumpkin fhan't hurt you — What 9 

iine May-game this is I — I love her more than ever t— 

I'll marry hec to-day, and have the hundred, pounds 

too {^AJide. 

Gip* I'll go home direftly, I can't bear to fee that 

young man look fo crofs. {Goings, 

Fur. You (hall go to my home, my dainty fwect 

Gipfy. and make him look croffep. 

IViL I wonder, father, you are not afham'd of your* 
felf, to -be impos'd upon by fuch a little pilfering crea- 
ture 'y Ihe ought to be whip'd from village to village, and 
made an example of.— 

Fur. How the fool is taken in I— I'm out of my wits 
{^AJtde^ I'll make an example of you, rafcal, if yott 
don't fpeak more tenderly to that lady. 

WiL Lady ! a fine lady ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 
' Gip, Don't put yourfelf into a rage with him, Kc is 
mad they fay- mad for love* 
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* Pmk "So am I too-r-I am his father, and haye more 
mght to be mad tha& he has.« 

m/. A lady !— A Gipfy lady !— ha, ha, ha ! 

Fur. And what is more, Mr. Impudence, (he (hall be 
my lady*— And then what will you fay to that, rafcal ? 

fVi/, That you've got a fine lady* 

Fur, Have I given you a good education, you un» 
grateful whelp you, to laugh at me ? Get out of my 
fight, or I'll fpoil your mummery— I will— . 

{Ho/ding up bisjlick. 

WiL I am gone, Sir— one word if you pleafe— You 
prevented me from being happy with the choice of my 
heart, and to one fuperior to her fex in every quality of 
the mind 5 and now without the excufe of youth on your 
part, or the lead merit on hers-»as you have made me 
miferable with great cruelty, you are going to make 
yourfelf fo without reafon. And fo, Sir, I am yours, 
and that fair lady's, very humble fervant — Ha, ha, ha ! 

- , (JElxit William«r 

Fur. If I had not refolv'd not to be in a paflion this 
firft of May, the feftival of our village, 1 (hould have 
tent him to the bottom of our horfe-pond 5 but I can't 
help laughing neither, you have don& it fo fcatly — How 
the poor boy was taken in 5 he I he ! he I — fine frolic^ 
faith \ And now, Mifs, I will open my mind more to 
you J why ftiould we lofe a hundred pounds ? — I'll marry 
you to-day-^Thc better day the better deed — ^What fay 
you, my little Gipfy ? 

Gip, It will make a great noife I 

Fur, I lave a noife— What is any body good for 
without noife — Befides, we (hall be the happicil couple 
lor a hundred miles round. 

Glp, Not while your fon is miferable— make him hap- 
py firft, and then nobody can blame you. 

Fur, What a fweet creature you are ! Don't trouble 
your head about fuch a fellow ; I'll turn him out of the 
houfe to feek his fortune, and fo he'll be provided for. 

Gip, If he is^ not happy I (hall be miferable 5 nor 
would be a queen at the expence of another's happinels 
for all the worlds 

Fur, What a fweet creature you are ! — And how hap- 
py (hall 1 be J the rafcal (hall know your kindnefs to 
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him, aird'how littte he deferves it— it flfiattbe Jbde^afidl^ 
the village (hall know it is all jota doings. And hers 
they come ! ilow for it ! I am ten times happtec than. £ 
was this morning ! 

Enter a/1 the Lads and Lajper. 
Come, where is my Ton, where is Scapegrace I 

Chd. Here, Mafter William^ « 

i?«/'<r Williami 
Kerens Scapegrace, Sir. 

Fun Now you (hall know what a fine lady this 19^. 
or rather how ^unlike a fine lady fhe is. This pilferer,, 
wretch, baggage^ and fo on— (he vowa n£jt to be- made 
happy till you are fo — and* fo being prcvaflM ifpon by" 
her — and her alo'ne — I give you. my confent to marry 
the girl you were fo fond of,' or any girl of charader;, 
and before all n^ ne%hbours here, on this^ joyful holi^ 
day, t% firft 'of May 5 and, .1 likcwife confent to give 
you the Bilbeny-farm to maintain her and my grand -^ 
children., • 

WiL if you indulge my inclination^^ P have no right- 
to find fault with yours— Be my choice where it will,, 
^jfou will be fati«fyTd. 

Fur, More than fatisfy'dt— .1 will rejoice at it,, and re- 
•ward it — Name the party, boy. 

{^he girls^Jland ati round wiib great feemin^ 

* anxiety, 

WiL r always did obey you, and will now. 

(JLeoking aty and pq/^hg by the other gir/h 
This — ^this is my choice. 

(Y^kes the Little Gipfy hy the hand^ 

C/od^ Z<6oks I here^s a.£ne oveiturn in ahorfe>pond. 

Fz/r. KJe'S cracVd,, fuie 1* 

JVi/, I was-, Sir, and almoft broken^heaxtcd 5 but 
your kindnefs-, confent, and generofity, have made me a* 
man agaia, gnd.thus we thank you* (^Hbey kneel to him» 

Fur, This is fome May-game — Do you know her — 
And docs- (he know you ? 

IVi/, We liave known ' each. other long — Thi* is (he,. 
fatherj I faw, lov'd, and. was betroth'd to 5 but your 
iiommand feparated us for a time— rin my abfence.ta* 
lyandcn, ihe was here under thc'namc of £elton ; you- 
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I fiw her often, and lik'd her, nay lov*d her— It wa« our 

[ innocent device, that you might fee her merits, and not 

think "^em unworthy of your fon — You over-run our ex- 

pcQ:ation5, and we delay 'd the difcovery till this^ wc 

hope, happy moment. 

C/oi/, You muft forgive 'cm, Meaft'er. 
; -/^/. To be fure. 

Fur, I can't — I am trickM and cheated— -I can't 
Tccal the farm j but I can, and 1 wil l 

[Walks ahovt angrily^ 
Ciod^ Be more foolifh if you pleafc — You have trick'd. 
* and cheated yourfel(, Meafter — But heav'n has been kind 
to you, and fet all to.rights again 

[Adarefjing be rj elf to Furrow.] 

I. 
Love c£igns this feafon, makes his choice,. 
And (hall not we with birds rejoice ^ 
O calm your rage, hear nature fay, 
Be kind with me thefirft of May* 

Would you, like mifers, hate to blefi, ' 
Keep wealth from youth you can't poffcfs ? 
To nature hark, you'll hear her fay> 
Be kind with me tbe£rjl of May-i 

I'lL 
Oh! then, bcbounieous-, like the fpriog, 
Which makes creation fport a.nd fing >. 
With nature let your 'heart be gay, 
And both Jje kitad this firftof Mayi 

Fur. I won't be fung out of' my fenfes 

EnUr Do2«y,^ drunh,^ 

Do=z. Where is he ? where is the 'bridegroom ? I have 
it, I have it — O£lobcr has done it !•=— It has infpir'd^me ! 
.and the legacy (hall be old George Furrow's, orT will 
never tafte OiElober again — 1 have got you the money, 
old boy ! {Claps him on the JljQuldcr, 

Fur, You are got drunk, you old fool, and 1 don't 
want the. money. ' {*Sulky. 

Do%. What, you are lick of marriage, anddon't want 

G 6 * t>ie. 


1 56 MAT-DAT. 

the wife perhaps— Did not I tell you it was not fiff was 
not \free enough to tell you fo I — It is not Jit, 
Fur. This drunken old fool completes my mifery. 
Do%. Old fool ! what, Mr. Pot, do you abufe your 
friend* kettle : — Old fool am I ? Now judge, neighbours 
—I have been drinking OBober to make this a joyful 
May-Day, and he wants to marry a young girl to tiira 
it into fackcloth and afhes— Who^s old fool now ? 
Fur. Take him away. 

Do*&* I fhall take myfelf away— rLa^^cSy if any of you 
long for the legacy, and are not engagM, I am yout man 
—that old fellow there would have married a child in 
fober fadnefs \ but I have been courting a good bottle 
of 06iobej: \ and now, having loft my fenfes, I 2m free 
andj^l to marry any body (^Exit reelings 

All. H^, ha, ha! 

Fur. Whereas, Dolly j — was (he in this plot ? 
WiL In that part of it you gave her : flie performed 
the Old Gipfy to a miracle, as thefe lafTes can tellify, 
and then went home to prepare the May feaft. 

Fur. I will have no.feaft. [Sulky, 

Jen. Was (he the old Gipfy ? 

iei. It was all a dream to me I 

Fur, I can't come to rights ag<tin.— — 

(T6e lads and lajfes pujh the Gipfy and William to^ 

wards biniy faying^^to himy to bun. 
' Clod. Never was known fuch a thing as ill-nature and 
unkindnefs in our village, oa the firft of May, for thcfo 
ten thoufand years. , 

FINALE. 
Clod. Shall our hearts on May-day^ 
< Lack and a-well-a-day ! 

Want their recreation f 
No, no, no, it can't be fo, 
J-ovc with us muft bud and blow, 
Unblighted by vexation. 
Wih Shall a maid in May-day,. 
Lack and a-well-a-day ! 
Die of defperation ? 
No, no, no j for pity's fake 
To your care a couple take, 

And give 'em confolation. 
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Gift, Shalt a youth on Maj-daj, 
Lack and a well-a>dayi 
Lament a leparatioa ^ 
No, no, noj the lad is true. 
Let him have of love his due. 
Indulge his inclination*. 
Fur, Shall my heart on .May-day^ 
Lack and a-well-a-day, 

Refufe its approbation ? 
No, no, no, within our breaft, 
Rage, revenge, and fuch like gueAs>- 
ShouM ne^er have habitation*. 
WiiJiam and Gipfey. 
We no more on May • day, 
O, what a happy day ! 

Shall never know vexation ^ 
No, no, no, your worth wcUl fing. 
Join your name to bounteous fpring^ 
In kind commemoration ! 

GRAND CHORUSv 

^ Cold winter will fly, 

" When fpring's warmer iky, 
^ The charms of young nature difplay ^ 

" When the heart is unkind,. 

« With the froft of the mind^ 
" Benevolence melts it like MsyJ^^ 
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, THEATRICAL CANDIDATE^ ' 


MtrSICAL PRELUDE, 

% 

Upon the Opening land Alterations of tbt 
« THZAriuE, Dku&t-Lame, 1775* 


DRAMATIS JPSRS.ONM. 

M K N.. 

^tnuty^ - - Ml". Vernon. 

MarUquin^ * - - Mr. Dodd. 

W O M K N. 

^agedy^ - - - Mrs. Smith.. 

Camedjf « • r Mis. Wrighteo, 

Pollmi'ert of Tragedyy CMtedy^ and Hartequin, 


I 

Enter- Mercury.. 
« Mejxury. 

' >• God of Wits- and. Thieves — ^birds of a feather, 
(For Wit and Thieving often go together) 
Am fent to fee this Houfc's transformatioD,. 
A& if the Critics give their approbation ; 
"OiV as in. other cafes——** Yawn at alteration." _ 

Old 
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Old Lady Drury, like lorn? other ladies, 

To charm by falfe appearances, whofe trade ly. 

By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 

Hopes a new face to pafs upon the town ; 

By fuch like art, dale Toafts and Maccaronics^ 

Have made out many a Venus and Adom$ : 

To bufinefs now — Two Rival Dames above, 

Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove ^ . 

And hearing in the papers — we have there, 

Morning and Evening as you have ^em here \ 

Juno loves fcandal^ as all good wives do, 

If it be frefli, no matter whether true y 

Momus writes paragraphs, 'and I find fquibs, 

And Fluto keeps a prefs to print the fibs : 

Hearing this houfe was now made as good as new,. 

And thinking each that (he was fure of you ; 

They came full fpeed, thefe Rival Petticoats^ 

To canvafs for your int'reft and your votes : 

They will not join, but fep*rate beg your favour^i * 

To take poffeflion and live here for ever. 

Full of their merits, they are waiting near j 

Is it your pleafure that they now appear ? 

V\\ call 'em in j and while they urge their claim s,. 

And Critics, you examine v^ell the dames, 

I'll to Apollo, and beg his diredion \ 

The God of-Wifdom's new at an eledioa ! 

SO N G.. 

Hark ! the pipe, the trumpet, drum \ 
See, the fifter Mufes come ! 

•Tis time to hafte away ! 
When the female tongues begiu, 
Who has ears to hear the din, 

And wings to ffy, will Hay ^ 
111 away, I'll away. 
When the female tongues begin> 
Who has ears to hear the din, 

And wings to fly, will ft ay ? (Runs offT^ 

Enter Tragedy and Followers to a March» 
Trag. Britons, your votes and int'reft both I claim ^ 
They're mine by right, Melpomene by name. 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

If dill your hearts can fwell with glory, 

Thofe paflioos feel your fires have known. 
Can glow with deeds of ancient flory^ 
Or beat with tranfport at your own T 
Succefs is" mine, 
My rival muft vefigii, 
And here I fix my empire and my thtxuie ! 
My nobler pow'rs ihall Britons move. 

If firitons dill they are \ 
And &fter paflions melt the fair, 
To pity, tendernefs, and love ! 
fAy merits told — ^who dares contend with me ? 

Ent^ Gnnedy afk/ Fo/Zowers, 
Com. I dare, proud Dame ^ my name i» Comedy- 1 
Think you, your ftrutting;' flraddling, puffy pride. 
Your rolling eyes, arms kimboM» tragic firide. 
Can frighten me ? — Britons, Uis yours to choofe. 
That murdMng lady, or this laughing mufe ? 
Now make your choice : — with fmiles 1^11 firive to win ye ; 
If you chooie Her, fhe'U iHck a dagger in ye 1 

SONG. 
^Tis wit, love,, and laughter, that Britons controut. 
Away with your dungeons, your dagger, and bowl : 
Sportive humour is now on the wiag ! 
'Tis true comic mirth, 
To pleafure gives birth. 
As funfiiine unfolds the fweet buds of the fpring ; 
No grief (hall annoy 

Our hearts light as air ^ 
In full tides of joy 

We drown fbrrow and care : 
Away with your dungeons^ &c« 

^rag. Such flippant flirts, grave Britons will defpifcv 

Com, No, but they won't •, — ^they're merry andare wife^ 

Trfl^. You can be wife too: nay, a thief C2iX\ be! 

Wife with ibale fentiments all Aolhi from me : 

Which long caft off", from my heroic vcrfes, 

liave (luff M your motley^ dull, fententious farces ; 

The town grow fick ! 

Cotm. 
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Com, For all this mighty pother, 
Have you not la ugh 'd with one eye, cry*d with t'other? 

Trag, In all the realms of nonfi^nfe, can there be 'I 
A monfter like your tomic-tragedy ? , f- 

Com, O yes, my dear !-7-your tragic-comedy* 3 

d\j E T T O. 

Trag. Wou'd yo\i lofe your pow*r and weight ? 

With this flirt- girl laugh and prate*. 
Com. Let this lady rage and weep ^ ' 

Wou'd you choofe to go to flecp ? 
Trag. You're a thief, and whip'd (hou'd be* . 
Com, You're a thief, have ftol'n from me* 
n ,L y Ever idiftant will we be, 
* t Never can, or will agree. 

Trag. I beg relief— —fuch company's a curfe ! 

Com* And fo do I 1 never yet kept worfe t 

Trag, Which will you choofe ? 
Com,' Sour Her, or fmilisg Me ? 
There are but two of us. 

JS'w/^r Harlequin, &c. 

Har, O yes, we're three ! 
Your votes and int'rcft, pray, for met (/o tbepi^ 

Trag^ What, fall'n fo low to cope with thee ? * 

Hot, Ouy, Ouy ! 

Com, Alas^ poor We ! 

(Jhrugs her Jhoulders and laughs,, 

liar. Though this maid fcorns me, this with paflioii I 
flies out, ^ - , 

Though you may laugh, vaAyou may cry your eyes out j 5 
For all your airs, fharp looks^ and fharper nails. 
Draggled you were, till I held up your tails : ' ' 
Each friend I have above, whofe voice fo loud is, 
Will never give me up for two fuch dowdies j 
Sht'*s grown fo grave, 2Si^J}ie fo crofs and bloody,. 
Without my help your brains will all be muddy l 
Deep thought and politicks fo ilir your gall, 
When you come here you (hould not think at all) 
And I'm the beft for that j be my protedors ! 
And let friend Funch here talk to. the eledlprs. 
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I. 

ShouM Harlequin be baniOiM hence^ 
Quit the place to wit and feoie, 
What wouM be the confequence ? 
Empty houfesy 
You and fpoufes, 
Aod 70u%pretty children dear. 
Ne'er wou'd come. 
Leave your homey 
Uolefs that I came after } 
Friiking here, 
WhUking tb^re } 
• Trippings {kipping, cv'ry where. 
To crack your fides with laugh^tcr, 

II. 
Though Comedy may make you grxQ| 
And Tjragedy move all within^ 
Wky not poll for Harlequin > 
My patched taeket 
Makes a racket, 
O the joy when I appear ! 
Houfe ia full. 
Never dull ! 
£riik, wanton, wild and clever ! 
Frifking here, 
Whifking there. 
Tripping, fkipping, evVy where^ 
Harlequin forever ! 

Enter Mercury put of breath. 

Mer, Apollo, God of wifdotn and this iile. 
Upon your quarrel. Ladies, deigns to fmile ; 
With your permiflion, Sirs, and approbation, 
Determinesthus, this (liter altercation. ■ ■ 

You, "f&ragedy, muft weep, and love, and rage, 
Afld keep your turn, but not engrofs the ftage 5 
And you, gay madam, gay to give delight, 
Muft not, turn'd prude, encroach upon her right : 
Each'fcp'rate charm : you gr2i\c,you light as feather, 
Unlefs that Shakefpear bring you both together j 
On both, by nature's grant, that conq'ror feizes, " 
To ufe you whertf and where ^ and /&010, he pleafes. 

' . Fojf 
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For you, Monfieur ! {to Har,) whenever force or fon^ 
Are fick or tir'd — then you, without a tongue, « 

Or with one if you pleafe— in Drury-Lane, 
As Locum Tenensy may hold up their train. | 

Thus fpoke Apollo-— but he added too, 
Vain his decrees until confirm^ by you ! i 

> (/o (be audience* ^ 

SONG AND CHORUS. 

Mer, The mufcs may fing and Apollo iufpire. 
But fruitlefs their fong and his lyre, 
Till you (hall their raptures proclaim : 
'Tis you muft decree, 
For your praife is the key, 
To open the Temple of Fame. 

U^lf, My thunders may roll andmy voice (hake the ftage^ 
But fruitlefs my tears and my rage, 
Till you (hall my triumphs proclaim ! 
'Tis you muA decree, &c. 

7baL Though poignant my wit, and my fatire is true^ 
My fable and chara6ters new \ 

'Tis you muft my genius proclaim ! 
'Tis you muft decree* &c. 

Har» With heels light as air though about I may friik^ 
No monkey more nimble and brKk, 
Yet you muft my merits proclaim | 
*Tis you muft decree. 
You may fend me to be 
To» Fool to the Temple of Fame. 
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IN TWO ACTS. 


From Mrs. Centliver*s Man Bewitched, or 
tTi&tf Devil to do about ber» 


DRAMAriS \P ERSONJE. 

MEM. 

^M Jeffrey Conftant^ " - - Mr. HoUocombc. 

Captain Gcnflant^ - • Mr. JLoveman. 

'^rujly^ - - • . Mr. Remingtoa. 

Clinch^ - - 5 Mr. Jefferys. 

itger^ V - . • . Mr. Waker. 

WOMEN. 

itiinday . - - - Mrs, Anftill. 

Dva%, « e g • Mifs Vandcrmerc. 


ACT I. SCENE I , 

*rh€ Minfter Yard in Peterborough, 

Enter Captain Conflant and Clinch in mournin^^ 

(^9nJI, Clinch ! Where are you, firrah ? Why don't you^ 
come along ? 

Clin, A pox of this riding poft— Look ye, Cap- 
tain J if you have threefcore miles farther to go I am 
your humble fervant. 

Confl, 
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Coirjl, Nd, firrah, I am at ngr jourftey*s end T his 
town of Peterborough is the bound of all my wishes. • 

Cl'iTu Say you fo^ Sir ! Pray be pleased to make it 
mine too. 

(7(n/>/. Why, what is your wifh ? 

Clin, Why, with fubmiflion, Sir, to know the reafbn 
of your expedition and gravity of habit : Have you a 
mind to fet up the buiinefs of an undertaker here in the 
oouutry ? 

Conjl^ No,. Clinch, my buiinefs is with the living, not 
with the dead, I'll affurc youi 

Clin, Then can^t I for my blood imagine why you are 
thus drefs'd j your father, nay, your whole family are 
well \ not fo much as a nephew or fecond c^^fin dead | 
nay, nor no f6ar of peace— Then why the devil arc we 
in black > You laugh— But, Sir, to the pwatj either let 
me into the fecret or difcharge me. 

Conji, Ha, ha, ha ! Why then if I muft tell thee, this^ 
habit, if fortune favours me, will be worth to me two 
tlioufand pounds. 

Clin. Say you fo, Sir 5 and pray how much will it be 
worth to me ? for I am drefi*ed like you— I hope you 
have 'no defign to rob upon the highway* . 

Conft. Rafcal! 

Clin* Nay, ben't angry, Sir^ His whiat many an hooeft ' 
gentleman mud come to : I have no s^yerfion for the 
name, but I have for the puni{hment.> therefore what 
good can I do you ? 

Conjl. Ha, ha> ha ! You can weep, firrah, canU you. 

Clin, Ay, Sir, I (h^U weep, that's certain, to feeyoil 
come to the gallows < 

Conft. Ye dog you, I tell you there is no danger. 

Clin. No danger— ^Why then <ball i weep for joy> 
Si r *- But how Sir, how P muft I roar or (bed tears \ 

Csnft, So ydu do but counterfeit well, no matter 
which. 

Clin, Ah, let me alone for counterfeiting ^ I defy ^ 
woman to out<lo me 'in that- ■ ' Look ye, Sir, you Aall 
hear«*.hem, hem. (Roan out* 

Conft. Very wel l b e fure when I weep ■ ■ ■ 

Clin, I'll make terrible faces What think yoa> 

Sir, is not my pipe very mufical for weeping ? * 

Cottfti 
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Conft. O! excellent. 

C/in. But what does this fignify ! Where lies the 
ayftery ? 

Conji, Well then 'Since you muft know it j you 
are not infenfible how my father has treated me ever 
£Qce I refiftTed.to marry Mrs. Homebred, whofe man- 
ners fuited with her name, and her face was coarfer thaa 
either \ and becaufe I drew a bill upon him for fifty 
pounds lad campaign, he threatens to difinherit me \ nay, 
and fwears, that if for the future I don't make it ap« 
pear I live upon my half pay, heHl n^ake my ferjeant his 
Heir, who was once his footman. Indeed I can bear his 
ill ufage no longer* 

Ciin, Ah ! Sir, had you married that lady with twen- 
ty thoufand pounds, you need not have drawn upon 
him for fifty. 

Conft. If (he had twenty times as much I (houM re« 
iiife her for Belinda's fake. 

Ciin, But Sir Jeffrey reiblves again il that 'match-«--« 
you muil not marry his Reward's daughter. 

Conft. I hope to prove you a liar, Sir 5 and by this 
drefsto carry my defign j which is to perfuade 1'rufty 
that my father died of an apoplexy )«by which means 
he mujt account with me for the half yearns rent he fent' 
the old gentleman word was ready for him. 

Clin. How much was it, Sir ? 

Conft Two thoafand pound, Clinch--«This letter I 
furpriz'd by an accident ^ 'tis from my father to him. 

(Reads* 
" Mr. Trufty, 

" The fcveral fums which you have returned me, 
** without any receipt, amount to eight hundred pounds; 
^ there remains behind two thoufand two hundred 
^ pounds, which you tell me is ready for me. ^ Don't 
** give yourfelf any trouble about remittbig that, for I 
^' defign to be down myfelf in a fortnight ^ and the 
^ leafes which you ^ention'd (hall be renewed. You ; 
^ ifted write no more till you fee 

Your real friend, 

JcflFrey Conftant/^ 

iG/ftV. Excellent) Sir ! Why here may be a pretty pen- 
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ny toward s if the devil donH crofs it. But, Sir, if 
iby old mailer (hould take a maggot and write to Tnidy 
to return his money after all — his letter and our dory 
wou'd have fmall connexion 5 we fhould be oblig'd to 
alter our note- I wbu'd advife you to take the old 
fleward to the tavern, and day as little in his houfe as 
you can for fear of a difcovcry : befides, Sir, a glafs of 
wine and a fowl makes bufinefs go on cheerfully, Sir. 

Conji, Cheerfully, firrah ! You don't confider that 

it is not my bufineis to be cheerful. 

Clin, Indeed, Sir, you'r right j for here comes Mr. 
Trufty J therefore put on your crying face. 

Enter Trufly. 

Ttj/, There*s a report that Sir Jeffry Conftant is 
flead ;, pray heaven he fettled his affairs before he died : 
for I have no receipt for the money I paid him. (^Afide,) 
Captain Cotiftant, your fervant* (Conftant takes out his 
handkerchiefs andfeems to weep,) Good lack ! the news 
is really true then, Sir Jeffrey is dead. 

Clin, Ay, poor gentleman, he's laid low '^ 

Trw. I confefs I heard fo, but I hop'd it might be 
report only j I did defign to have fct out for London 
as foon as I had din'd— — My heart akes— Blcfs mc ! 
what have I paid without any receipt ? I lov'd Sir 
Jeffrey like a brother j truly 1 am very much trou- 
bled—^—— (JSeems to weep* 

Clin, Grief is very- catching, I find : it make^ mc 
weep too — Be comforted, Sir, {to Conftant.^ fathers 
muft go as well as fons 

We are all mortal, Sir, grafs and hay, 
Here to morrow and gone to-day. 

^ru. Pray of what diftemper did he die ? 

ConJi, A pox on the do6^ors for giving death fo many 
Grange names ; of an apoplexy. v , 

C/in, Yes, Sir h e tiied of a perplexity. Sir. 

Tru, Of an apoplexy ! why then I doubt he died fud«< 
denly ' , 

Con^^ In a moment's time, Sir, he was alive and 
dead. 

CJin, Ay, without ever fpeaking one word, Sir— — 

Tnt. 
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Tru, {Roars oat,) Oh , oh, oh ! Did he fettle his af- 
fain in his health ? did he make any will '— — 

Clin. No, Sir, he has left all at fixes «nd fevens. 

Tru. Oh, what have 1 loft ! 

Confi. I know you have loft a friend in my father > but 
jou ftiall find him again in me. 

Tru. Oh, but he has left all things at fixes and fevens. 
Clinch fays D id he fay nothbgto you about me be- 
fore he dy'd ? 

Con/l. Not a fyllable— But I fnppofe your- concern 
proceeds from having paid him money without any thing 
to (hew for it under his hand > ^ 

Tru. Ay, Sir, there's my misfortune— —Oh, oh ! 

C/in. Let not that trouble you, Sir, my young 

mafter has been informM to a farthing what it was 
Tell him, tell him. Sir, jour father appeared, and let me 
alone to clinch it. l^ffiJe /o Conftant. 

Tru. Informed I 

Conji. Yes, Mr. Trufty ; my father could not reft till 
he had difclosM yo\ir affair. 

C/in. Ah, good hone ft foul ; feeing he was fnatch'd 
away fo fuddenly, he has feveral times j\ppeared. 

Tru, How I appear'd fay you ? . 

C/in. Aik my mailer elfe. 

CghJI. Moft certain. Sir 

C/in. He haunted us fix days like the devil ? fome* 
times like a ftiag-dog — fometimes like a white pigeon 
—At laft he came in the ftiape, Sir, of his own ftiape ; 
and with a hollow voice, he fays — Clinch, fays he, do you 
know me ? Yes, Sir, fays I, I do. Then addreftlng bim- 
fclf to my mafter, doriH be afraid, faid he, I come to 
tell you, that at feveral times I have received from Mr. 
Trufty—.— 

Tru. Ah, dear ghoft, dear ghoft ! How much did he 
fay? 

ConJl. Eight hundred pounds. 

Tru. Right to a penny. Look ye there now, fee whrt 
it is to de^l with honeft men j one lofes nothing by them 
though in their graves. 

C/in, Oh, the dead, Sir, are the honeftcft people 

living-~And he charg'd me to tell you, for your fatis- 
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fa 8 ion, lie would come, and give you an acqtiittance 
himfelf. 

IrU By no means, I am content ) let the dead vifit 
wbo they will for me. 

.Confl. Oh fear not, Sir. he^ll not trouble you« But 
to our budnefs, Sir \ v^hat you have paid 1 will ^U 
count 

7ru And the red of the money is at your fe^vice, and 
my daughter too. Sir John, if you have not lolt the re» 
nlembrance of her. 

Confl, To (hew you that I have not, Mr. Trudy, I 
afiure you (lie will be the welcomdl prefent of the 
two. 

Tru. Say you fo. Sir John ! Well, I'll fetch the writ- 
ings, and difpatch fome affairs, and then I'll carry \oo 
to my daughter — But upon fecond tlroughis, pleafe to 
walk into my ftndy, "*tis more convenient. 

Conft* With all my hearty I'll follow you. 

SC£N2 II. 

Trufly in bis^uify with Conftant andCX\xic\i. Paper^ 

and Monty upon the Tub/e, 

Tru, There, Sir John, -there are in thefe bags two 
and-twenty hundred pound, which, with the eight hun- 
dred I remitted Sir Jt-fliey, isjuft three thoufand pound} 
if you pleafe you may count it 'tis moll in gold. 

Conjf No, I'll t?ke yoi r word for it. Here, Clincli, 
carry it to Drive the carrier "he is juft now going to 
London : order him where to pJty it in, d'ye hear r You 
jire fo much a6Iif>ed, Clinch, I am afraid you cau't carry 
it. 

C/in. No, Sir*— -I can hardly carry myfelf 

\Exii with the B^gu 

Tru. Poor Sir* Jeffrey, rcfl his fouU did promife to 
bale me twenty pound a-year ; for I have paid him, two 
hundred pounds a-year thefe fixteen years for land whi(?h 
]S not worth a hundred and fourfcore. 

Enter Roger a Famiir. 
Bog* Morrow, landlord, I ha' bi ought yen a little rent 5 
and in troth kis but little neither ) for we ha' had but a^ 
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forry crop ^f barley ; ftnd the crows, a marrain take'*eiii» 
ha* eat up all my beans I think. ^ 

Trif. But you have a new landlord, Rogei^. Old Sir 
Jeffrey is dead, and there^s hts Ton. 
' Rog. Sav you ^o, mafter ! BlePi yiMS, Stt. I did not 
know your father, not I, though I have paid him luany 
a fair pound— —Nor I don't know you j but an* you be 
my landlord, I'm an honed man ; and, though I lay it, 
pay my rent as well as any body 

Conft. I don^t doubt it, friend ■ I am fotry your 
barvetl has not provM as good as you expelled. ' 

Rog. I hope, mailer, for luck*s fake, now, you'll bate 
me fom;: thing of my rent. 

Confi. 1 can't do that, Roger ■■ F or the taxes tak^^ 
away all my money. * 

Rug, Nay, as you fay, rai'ler, thefe taxes arc hA 
tKing-., that's the truth on't— — v)d they fini out ttran^e 
Wiys; they had got a trick hi-re once to mike one pay 
for oneV head-— — VIercy on us ! I was afraid they 
wou'd make one pay for one's tai' tjo— — — My 
neighbour what do you call 'um— — fays it coil him the 
Lord knows what in buryinirs and chriilenii^s*— 
Adod 'tis a fore thing, a man muit pay iot lyi.ig with 
his o.vn wife. 

Confl, A grievance indeed ! but taxes can't be help'd 
fo long as the wars continue. 

Rog. sVars I W^hy what need there be any wars ? 
Can't people live peaceab'y and quietly among them elves 
—If they will fquabble and play the rogye. let 'em go to 
law J can't they fet the lawyers to work ? I warrant 
they'll quickly make them as quiet as lambs. 

Confi. Bat we are at wars with a piiiice that cares for 
no laws but his own y nay, he breaks them too, whea 
'tis his intereft. 

Ro^. Why then, mercy upon us, I {-^y * 'Veil ati* 
how ! may one wi(h you much joy ? Ha you got a wife^ 
landlord ^ By the mefs you are a pretty man. 

Confi. Vm not fo happy yet, Roger. 

Ro^, Say you fo ? Good lack, I am forry for't. ■■ 
Why now here's Mr. Trufty has a good fweetly-look'4 
gentlewoman to bis daughter — ^What think you of her, 
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laadlprd ?-— Od, and all parties were agreed, ihe^d make 
a rare bedfellow Pia perfuaded. 

€orifl. Have you any int'reft with her father ? 

Rog, Not I, in troth, but the gentlewoman is of 
a fweet temper. I wifh I could perfuade her to run 
away with yo u For a pretty woman is the beft lug- 
gage in the worl d f or when a man is weary he may 
reft upon it \ ha, ha I 

Confi, You are waggi(h, Roger. 

Tru, Yes, yes, Roger will joke; there's your ac« 
quittance, if Sir John pleafes to fign it— 

jConfi. 'Tis the fame thing if you fign it, Mr. Trufty. 

{Signs the «#/<», 

T;tr. I find my daughter flands fair in your opinion, 
"Roger. 

Rog. Xook ye. Sir I hope you arTnt angry— 
I meant no harm I fpoke as I thought ^ an^ I had a 
hundred daughters, you fhouM have them all, an' they 
wou'd, ha, ha ! 

Cohjl, I am obliged to thee truly. Prithee haft thou 
never a iingle one at prefent ? 

Rog. Not that I know of, in troth, Sir j but an^you'U 
do me a fmall kindnefs^ Sir, I may chance to get you 
one about fourteen years hence. 

Confl. That will be fomething too long to ft ay j— — 
But what can I ferve thee in, Roger ? 

Rog, Why, Mrs. Belinda has a kind of a maid called 
Dorothy \ I have had a hankering mind after her thefe 
two years j but the iliving baggage will not come to a 
xefolution yet. 

Tru* You muft apply yourfelf to my daughter, Ro- 
ger, fhe'll be the befl advocate \ but I doubt (he's too 
fine for you. 

Rog* Too fine \ nay, nay, I'll never quarrel with her 
for that, an* (he can win gold, as the faying is, e'en let 
.her wear it# 

Tru, But I doubt you are not fine enough for her. 

Rog, Mayhap fo, as you fay \ indeed I have not fuch 
^.ay clothes as thefe gentlefolk have, becaufe I can't af- 
ford it, do you fee 5 clfe I fhould like 'em well enough-^ 
In troth, I believe I have feeds of a gentleman in me j 
for mcthinks now I like broad cloth better than my lea- 
thern 
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thern breecKcs, and a Holland (fairt far before an hem- 
pen one^Adod methinks, I, I, I could be well enough 
contented with a bottle of wine eirery day-— I am mainly 

inclined to ilrong beer and don't care a farming if £ 

never were to drink any fmall. 

Conji, Oh ! extraordinary fymptoms of a gentleman 
I'll aflure you — rWell, we'll fpeak to Dolly for you. 

7r«. Ay, ay, we'll all fpeak for you j go, go into the 
cellar then, and drink thy belly-full. 

Confi, Be fure to drinks Dolly's health. 

Rog, Thank you kindly, Sir,— —Ay, ay, mafter, that 
I will, I promife you, in a full horn— ^o landlord, good 
bye to you with all my heart— {Exit. 

liru. Now, Sir John, I'll fend my daughter to keep 
you company till I look for leafes your father order'd 
me to get drawn \ which if you think fit to fign- ■ 

Confl, If the tenants are able men, with all my heart » 

Trw. Oh ! very fufficicnt men, Sir John. 

{Exit. Trufty. 
Enter Clinch* 

Clin^ Well, you have fecur'd the money, Sir, and my 
advice is to difpatch the woman as fad as you can, and 
ind feme pretences to defer thcfe leafes for two or three 
days— Sir Jeffrey is whimfical^ and if he (hould alter 
his mind and come down— 

Confi, Merc wou'd be no ftaying for me, if he fhou'd^ 
therefore I defign to be as quick as poflible— — Come, 
Cliach, let's away. 


ACT IL 

Scene, 7be Street before Mr, Trufty'/ door, 

Roger comes out of the houfe with a pitchfork on hit 
JhottldeTy and a lantborn in bis band. 

Rog. 1^ yj\]i |,g ygjy ^jj^ g^yg J gg^ hom e Od, I'm 
main merry 5 Mafter Trufty keeps rare nappy ale, and 
Dick the butler is an honeft fellow. Lord, firs, how 
bravely thefe gentlefolk live ■ ■ Methinks I like it 
hugely 5 and I'm perfuaded I was deftga'd for a gentle- 
nan, but was fpoil'd in the making i Nay, nay, I was 
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i^ade well cnougli too, that's tlie trath on't ; but 'tis 
that damn'd'jade Fortune that has fpoilM me •, for an' I, 
had an edate now, I kijow how to live like a gentleman 
. I could fcorn the poor, and fcrcw up my tenants, 

and viouM fooner give ten pound to a wench than two*; 
pence for charity : I could quickly turn my. cart 

into a coach, and my man Ploid into a coachman-—! 
could hurry into the tradefmen's books— wear fine j 
clothes, and never pay for them— ly with their wives, 
and make my footmen beat their hufbands when they ■ 
came to aik me for money. Get drunk w!tb lords, and 
break the watchmen's heads— fcour the ftreet«j, and flecp , 
in bawdy houfes— fell my lands,, and pay no debt* j 
—get a charge of bailards for the pariib to maintain [ 
—Then by the help of a commiffion,t ran (port royfclf . 
out of their reach. 

Enter Sir Jeffrey Conftant in a riding habit* 

Sir JeJ Do you hear^ friend ? 

Rog, Mayhap \ do and mayhap I do nojj what 
then. Sir ^ 

Sir Jcf. Nay, the matter's not great ■■ Do you lire 
at that houfe ? 

Rog. i did a little while ago— —when I was in the. 
cellar. 

Sir Jef, A comical fellow* Then you don't fcrvc Mr* 
Trufty > ^ ^ ^ . ^ 

Rog. No, Sir, I ferve his mailer though, as mofl far- 
jeers (^o their landlords. 

Sir Jef I underftand you : you rent one of tt« 
Knight's farms ? \ 

Rog, Ay, and a plaguy dear one too — — 

Sir Jcf. ' Say ■ you fo ! that's a pity 5 I'll fpeak a good 
Tford for thee -Is Mr. Trully at home ? 

Rog, I thank thee heartily. Yes, Sir, he's at home. 
^Runs to the door and knocks. Trufly opens the door ond 
Jhrieks outy and throws it to again.^ Wookers, what'j 
the matter now ? 

Sir Jef. Was not that Mr. Trufty ? v: 

Rog, Yes, Sir, I think fo. 

C/in, {Within,) Oh undone-, undone^ {QVluA peeff 
0ut as affrighted) here's my old mailer. 

Sir J^. What's that i 
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Rog. Na]r, I heard a noife, but can't tell vrhat they 
laid— —But an* you pleafe to come wo' me, bir, PU 
carry you in the back way. 

Sir Jef. The back wa y - ■ what can be the meaning 
of this ? why^ (houM he ilart at Hght of me ? there mull 
be fomethia^ more in it than 1 c^n fathom ^ and yet I 
think he's an honed man. 4 never found any thing to 
the cttDtrary* Prithee, friend, knock again. 

[Roger knocks^ then lifienu 

Rog, They are all affeep. Sir—- For I cannot lo much 
ts hear a rooufe ftir— — 

Sir Je/l Afleep ! that's impofliblc— But come, friend, 
fliew me the back door you fpoke of— *- 

Rog, /\y, Sir ; but upon fecond thoughts,— I mull 
be a little warv too. Are you not (bme rogue that 
comes to rob the houfe, with half a doien piiloh about 
you ? for, look ye^ Pm an hone It man, and won't b« 
drawn in for a halter. 

Sir Jef. You rafcal, do I look like a thief ? , 

Rog Nay, nay, as for look*— t^t's no matter, do 
ye fee 1 hjve known many a rogue with as good a 


—No difparagemcnt to your's I promife^ 
I (hall not Itir oue Hep without you^U 


countenance— 
you So thit 
(land fearch. 

Sir Jiff. I (hall break your head, Crrah, if you pro- 
Toke me, I tell you but that. 

Rog. And wha^ mull I be doing in the mean time ?— 
Ha ! old gentleman ; break my head, quotha I— — 
You are mfftaken— — we don't ulo to take broken 
heads in our country, mun ■ Ha, ha ! 1 won't ihcvr 
Toa the back door now, and how will you help your* 

^^'' 7^/* I know all the doors of this houfe as well as 
you -and can (hew myfelf in {Going, 

Rog, Can you fo — but I'll watch you— I vyonder 
who this old fellow is. 

Sir Jef» Sure fome madnefs has feiz'd the family; fgr 
certainly I'm not chang'd— -Without difpute Trufl./ 
knows me ; but I'll find the caufe prciently. (^Exit, 

Rog, And fo will I {Exit. 

Enter ^ out of the houfe y Captain Conftant and Clinck« 

CfiHs So, Sir, here's mufic to your wedding with a 
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-witnefs. What do you intend to do now ?— — — Do you 
think it poflible to peiiuade your father too that he died 
of an apoplexy I 

Conji. I fear, Clinch, that's beyond the art of thy 
impudence to do, 

Clin. Nay, this plot was none of my impudence^s con« 
triving, that^s my comfort— I'm but a fervant^ 
you told me you was in mourning for your father 
And faith I refolve not to believe the father to the con* 
trary, 

Confl, Why, thou can'il not fure have the confidence 
to (land it out to his face ? 

Clin. Never fear me. Sir-— You don't know what I 
can do— What fay you. Sir ? (hall we perfuade the old. 
gentleman into a ghofl > or will you own your fault and 
refund the money ? 

Conjl. Neither, Clinch— ^I hare more duty tlian to at* 
tempt the one, and more neceflity than to lubmit to the 
othe r - ' 

Clin. Nay, if ym be fo divided c ■ —W hat da youpro- 
pofe ? 

Conji. 1 know not vfrhat to do— —I'm glad the cere- 
money was over before he came : but flay and ufe yout 
own difcretion — if you can banter Sir Jcflfrey, and lave 
;your bones, do^ but be fure to give us notice of all that 
paiTes. 

Clin. What, if my bones are broke ? - ■ I thank you- 
heartily for your love. Sir. 

Conft, No, no, Clinch^ take heed you keep out of the 
reach of his cane. 

Clin. Or heUi make me feel he's ileih and blood.- 
Hark, I hear him coming, good-bye to you, Sir.- 

(Rum ink 
Enter Dolly. 

Dolly. Well, Pm glad my lady's marry 'd j for if thl* 
old fpark had come three hours fooner. I wouM not have 
ventured two to ten of thie match— —I can't imagine 
where the bridegroom^s gone— nor what he will ^o^ 
when my mailer comes to have a right underflanding y 
but I reiblve to keep him ignorant as long as I can* Ho^ 
here he comes, 

Entet 
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Enter Tmfty; 
Oh, Sir, I am frighted out of mj wits^ I went to ferre 
mj ladj^s Italian greyhound, and I found a great fwing- 
ing dog as large as an ox, with two great eyes as big 
as bufhels > and before I could call out,— whip, it was 
vanifli M 

Tru. Mercy upon us— *Twas certainly Sir Jeffrey 

Clinch ! CHnch ! Clinch ! 

Enter Clinch* 

Ciin. Sir, did you call ?— — 

Tnr. Did not you fay your old mafter appeared inthe- 
ihape of a dog ? 

Ciin, Ay, Sir, fcTeral times* 

Doily, In a huge great dog ? 

l^ru^ As big as an ox ? 

Doiiy, Ay, Sir, as big as an elephant* 

Ciin. Ay, Sir, five times as big as an elephant* 

Boiiy. Ah \ then it was certainly him I faw. Oh- 
dear, oh dear, if- the houiie be haunted, I muft leave it* 
I cannot live in't if I might have a thoufand pounds ; 
and maybe he^U appear to nobody but me-— lam fiire I 
aeve'r did him any harm ; 'tis true I did not love him, 
becaufe he was fomething ilingey-— He never gave me a 
&rthing in his life 

Tru, Nay, for that matter, I have got many a fair 
pound by him, and yet he appearM to me to-day. 

Ciin. Indeed, Sir ? in what (hape, pray ? 

Doiiy, Like an ox, or an elephant } 

Tru, No, in his own- (hape ; but I wi(h I may never 
fee him more, for I wa$**horribly' fcar^di 

Ciin* What, had he a cloven foot. Sir, did you mind ? 

TrUn Nay, for my part — I know not whether he had 

any feet or no. Ha !• blcfs me, defend me pro- 

tcft me " ■ a void ^zX?kn,'~-{Retreating aii this wisiie,) I 
^ever wrong M that form which thou haft ta^en > fo tell 
iiim — and for money^ I have accounted for that, and all' 
things are reftifyM-— — {Exit. 

Enter Sir Jcflfrey aniav&!di, 

Doiiy, Oh ! (hield me ye (lars-. (rRuns in- 

Ciin, O legs ! favc me, favc me. (Runx in*- 

Enter Roger. 

Sir Jef, What, am I become a moniler? Do I af- 
fright all I come near ? What can be the realbn of this ? 

Hs Xhe, 
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The doors arc all barricaded ; ard when I knock none 
iwrili a nfwer— Prithee, friend> aik fomebody the caufc 
of thefe ditordcis ? 

Reg-, No, Sir, I'll not badge a foot ; fur I don^t 
know what to fay to you. I'he family were all well, 
and in their right fenfei, when 1 left them ^ and now 
upon light of you they are all didraCted I think— I wiOi 
you be'n't a conjurer. 

Sir Jef, Sirrah, I believe you are the Devil : This 
fellow will make me mad. 1 hi& mull be fome (Irata- 
gem to abufe me > and thi^ rogue is in their intered. 
Why don't you go about your bufinefs, Sirrah ? What 
do you hanker after me for ? 

Rog. Nay— an' you go to that, whait do you lounge 
about this houfe for Qh ! Dolly, are you there y 

here's an old. gentleman h quite out of patience^ 

Dolly » {Tremblmg above,) Oh, oh, oh, oh !^ 

Rog. Heyday ! what, have you got the palfy > 

Sir Je/i What ails you to tremble fo, fweetheart? is 
Mr. Trail y within ? 

Do/Zy. I, I, I, I, I, O, o, o, o, o, Roger — Ha, ha, 
have a care, ca, care— Don't yo, yo, you come near 
him' ■ n or let him to, to, to, touch you even with his 
little finger 

Sir y./i Blefs me 1 what ails the wench ? 

Rog, No, why, what's the matter ? He has not the 
pi igue about him, has he f Or, is. he a fpy from the 
king of France ? — Od an he be, I'll maul him-— 

3»//y. Oh, oh !— — 'lis a, a ghoft ! 

Rog» The devil it is- {^Taies his pitchfork off hi^ 

Jhoulder^ and holds it at Sir Jeffrey. 

Sir Jef. A gholl, where ^-— Who— —what's a 
ghoft ^ Death, what means (he ? 

Rog. Od's jfie(h, my hair Hands an end. Look je-^ 
keep off > r Beelzebub, or — or 

Sir Jef* Look ye, fweetheart, what frenzy has pof- 
fefs'd you, I know not— 'but if you 'ta<e me for a ghod 
*— .you are deceived. Therefore look well at me.—- Do I 
not appear like fieO) and blood ? 

Dolly. Ay, bo bo. bo, but we, we, wc know yo, 
TO, you a, a. a, are not fo, Sir. 

Sir J^(/I ZoaodS| will they pecfuade me out of my 
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life ? See« friend,— do I walk like a (pint ? Do tbe dead 
inove, and talk as I do ? 

Rog. When I am dead, i f 70U afk me, Pll ttColvit 
you, if I can. 

*5ir Jef. Why ! feel me, feel mc. 

Reg. Feel the Devil— —Mercy upon me ■ ■ K eep 
•ff. I fay— Will yc— or 1*11 flick your godihip through 
the guts. 

Sir Jef, What ftiall I do >— Nay, prithee, friend. 

Rog, Friend me no friends — Look ye, I am not to be 
coaxed by the Devil when I know 'ti* the Devil, In- 
deedf when you are got into a lawyer or a handfome wo<« 
man, one may be trapann'd. 

Sir Jef, Why will you be fo pofitive ? Has any 
body impos'd upon upon you ?— — Pray, who told you 
was dead ! 

Dolly. Thofe that knew very well, Sir. 

Enter Clinch. 

But I am not able to bear the fight of you any Idng- 
er — Now let Clinch take his part. {J£»xiu 

Sir Jef, Gd to be hangM Hell and furies ! ■ 

Ha, what do I fee My fon'« man I Sirrah, what 
makes you here ? 

Clin* Mercy upon mc,— — — 

Sir Jef, What do you ftarc at, rafcal, ha ? 

Clin^ But that I believe you are dead, Sir, or I (hou'd 
fwear you arc alive— 

Sir Jef You believe I am dead, rogue Hoyr 

dare you believe fuch an impudent lie ? Where's the 
rake your mafier ? 1 find now who has raised this re- 
port. Sirrah, what's your bufinefs here ? 

Clin, To wait on my tnall^r, Sir 

Sw Jef To wait on your y after ■ And where is 
your maftcr, pray ? 

Clin. Nay, fot my part, Sir, I am not qualified 
enough to anfwer a fpirit—— There's Mr. Anthem, tbe 
afternoon-ledurer within \ Roger here may ftep and call 
him out a little. 

Rog, With all my heart If there be any thing 
that trouble's his mind I'll go this minute »« 

Sir Jef, Sirrah I'll qualify you for an hofpitali-i- ; 

I will ye dog—— (Runs ofter him* 

H 6 . CSn. 
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Cltn, Ohy Ay oil ! 

Rog, Well run, Clinch : wcU run ghoft !• 
a plaguy malicious fpirit though. 

Ciitt» Oh, oh^ oh ! (JRuns in^ 

Rog. Vl\ venture to ipeak to it once more ■ In the 
name of goodnefs ■ ' what is it that diflurbs your reft ? 
Pray tell me ^ and as I'm an honeft man lUI do you 
juftice, as £ir as twenty pounds a-year free-land, and all 
the crops of my farm, goes— For I perceive you waa 
my landlord whilft you was living : and though your 
fon fecms to be a very honeft gentleman ^ yet I don^t 
know what he may prove for a landlor d ■ Then pray* 
fpeak, can I fcrve you ? 

'Sif' ^c/- 'Tis in vain to be angry — I muft feem to 
comply with this fellow— Yes, friend, tis in thy power 
to ferve me ^ if thou can^fl procure me the fight of Mr» 
Trudy, His with him my bufinefs is. 

^og^ lUl do my beft endeavours. Sir b ut keep 
your diflancc— (Hp ^otf J a little way, then turns bach,) 
But hark ye. Sir, fuppofe he won't come out, canH I 
tell him your mind ? 

Sir Jef, No, no, I niufi fpeak witfe him myfclf— — 
Peath! — .— 

tiog. Good lack— What, pcrhapS'— your foul won't 
reft elfe — ' ' ' .. 

Sir Jef, Heaven give me patience. - ' \ 

Rog, (Going, turns bach,') But after you have fpokcn 
with him, will you be quiet ^ and haunt this houfe no 
more ^ that's the quoMbn look ye.. 

Sir Jef. A pox of thy impertinent interrogations. 
No 

Rog. That's enough ! But hold, nmft he come 

out, or fpeak to you through the window ? 

Sir Jef Any way, £> I do but fpeak to him-— 01i» 
oh ! 

Rog. Very well, very well, (Going.) But hark yfr, 

Sir Ghofl— youni be here Or Mr. Trufty will be 

, woundy angry with me. 

: Sir Jef Oh, patience, patience! or, I fliall burft 
(-/^^^.) Ay, ay, I'Unot ftir. 

Rog. Well, I'll take your word. (Going.) Hold, hoU» 

one thing more, and X ha' done— — p ray tell me the na- 
ture 
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.tare of a ghoft « ■■ D o you troubled fpirits ffy in tbe air 
er fwim in the water, pray ? 

Sir Jef. Oh ! the Devil^ ► 

^c^. Mtrcy on us ! what are you the Detil, fay 
70U? Oh heaven help you ! Well then, are you ftirc he 
will fee you ? for cfvery body canH fee a^hoft, they fay, 
.cfpecially if the Devil be ia't. 

Sir Jef, Zounds, I tell you he^ll fee me as plain as 
you fee me* 

Rog. Nay, nay, that*s plain enough W ell, III 

knocks but, but, but donH you come an inch nearer me, 
I charge you, {Knocks. 

^^^ J^f* Would I had been an hundred miles off 
when I firft faw thee. What has my gracelefs fon been 
doing ? 

DoHy. Who's there > {Speaks wiibin^ 

Rog. »Tis I, Do//y. Prithee tell Matter Trufty, that 
he muft fpeak to this ghoft, or there's nothing to be 

Do/fy, I doubt he will not be perfuaded to it, 

Rog. Why, let him fpeak to it through the window, or 
from the t<^ of the houfe^-fo he does but fpeak to it ^ 
but in (hort it muft be ipoke to, and by him, for it is a- 
confounded fullen fpirit,*and will JOH^ts aind to nobo« 
dy elf e h e fmells curfedly of brimflon c Look ye,. 
if Mafter will come out, it ihan't hurt him— -for Pll 
keep it off with my fork ^ fo teU hkn, Dolly. 

Do^fy. Il) inform him* 

Trtijiy opens tie window. 

Rog» So I have done it, you fee H ere's Maflev 
Truity. (Going to the window. 

Su* Je/, I thank you. 

Trufi, I am not able to ftand if it comes near me.— 
Why are you thus diffurb'd. Sir Jeffrey ?-— I affure you, 
your fon has done every thing very juftly. 

Sir Jef, Why are you thus impofed upon, Mr. Trufty, 

' to believe I am dead ? My fon quotha t Oh that X 

had never got that fon {Weeps* 

Trufi. I know not what to think ^ fure His no ghoft. 

Rog. Well, this thbg is the likeft^fleih and blood that 

ever I faw- 

Sir 


Str Jef. Pray do but touch me, Mr. Trufty, ■ \ im 
Very odd you will not be perfuaded to touch me. 

(^Pufs Ota his band towards the windoWm 

Rog. Take heed, Mr. Trufty. 

Trtf. Why ffaould I fear, I never wrongM him— — ^ 

1^1 venture 'y but firft {holds up bis bands as if be 

prayed) now how hah ! *tis a real hand,— ^ 
he^s living \ Sir, I am convinced. 

Rog, Say you fo— Why thert if you are alive, the 
fright's over, and Pm glad on^t with all my heart. 

7r/y. I aik your pardon. Sir \ I have been abusM— * 
grofsly abusM. Sir Jeffrey, your Ton came down ill 
mourning, and affured me yon was dead. 

Sir Jejf. V\\ make him mourn for fomething, I war« 
rant you. 

Tru. i )h ! undone for ever ■■ ■ Oh, oh, oh ! 

Rag, Here's fmall fmirth towards, a» far as I can find* 
I'll e'en take t'other horn of ale, and t'other bufs of 
Dolly. {^Exit into the boufe. 

(Clinch iiflening,) 

Sir ^jef. What has the rogue's extravagance coft me \ 
but if he (larves for the future, I care not \ he never (hall 
get a groat from me. 

Clin. Nay, then we may all go for foldiers. {^AJide. 

Sir Jef. Where is he ? 

Tru. Oh. oh, oh ! I know not j but wherever he is 
■' ' I am wretched } he has made me miferabley I'm 
fure. Oh, oh, oh ! ^ 

Sir Jef. No, Mr. Trufty \ though you have ufed me 
dirtily, in making me the jeft of your family ; for you 
might have difcover'd the impofture with lefs precaution; 
ye^ I'll not take that advantage which the laws allow. 
You have ferv'd me long; and I believe you honeft. I'll 
difcharge you from what you have paid my undutifal 
child Let him take what he has^ got, and make the 
fceft on't. 

Clin. That's fomething, however. ( Afidi, 

Tru% You are generous. Sir Jeffrey, even beyond my 
hopes ; ^ut', oh ! there is yet a greater offence behind^ 
w-hid;'. cuts me deeper than the mone^ ■ alas^ my 

daoghter — 

Sir Jef. What of her ? 

7m^ 
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Try, Is married to your fon ——Oil, ohf oil ! 

Sir Jef, Then he is completely wretched A wife, 

and no eltate ^ ha, ha, faa ! I'm glad on't with all my 
heart. 

Ciin. There's a kind father now— I mud give my 
mafter notice of his good fortune, {^Exiu 

Tru, Oh ! fay not fo. Sir ; be not glad of my child^s 
ruin 3 had I known you livM, the match had never 
been. 

Sir Jef Go ; you are not the man I took you for—* 
you are but a knave \ you ought to have been as juft t9 
my heir as to my felt* — What, was your blojd fit to be 
popt into my ellate ^ Ha ! or have you been really 1 
ilcward, and cheated me out of a fortune for your 
daughter ? 

Enter Captain Conflant and Belinda. 
—Oh, thou gracelefis wretch, get out of my light. 

CunJI, {Knee/i'ng.) 1 con fell. Sir, 1 am unworthy of 
your merty, but throw myftlf wholly upon your good 
nature and fatherly affection 3 with this relolution> never 
to attempt aught againit your pleafure more. 

Sir Jcf, No, Sir, nothing you can do for the future, 
ihall either pl^afe or difpleafe me 3 mark that. 

Be/, Give us your blefling, Sir, and we fhall never 
quarrel with fortune for her favours ! love ftiall fupply 
that defed j my chief concern Ihall be to fliew my duty, 
»nd by my care to pleafe you, prove the entire afftdlioa 
1 have for your fon *, and that way make up the inequa* 
lity of my birth and fortune. 

Sir Jcf. You (liail never make up any thing with me, 
I promife you, madam, whilll he is your father — Death^ 
marry my flave ^ 

^r«. The name of flavc belongs not tp us free-born 
]>eople 'j but were I your Oave, (he is no child of mine, 
^hut daughter to my Lord Belviile, which 1 have brought 
up ever fince (he was three days old. 

Sir Jef, Is it pofliblc ? Od, madam, I wi(h you joy 
with viJiX my foul ^ and if this is matter of fa6l, you*ihalI 
go to Flanders no more, Jack. 

Enter Roger and J^oWj* 

Rog, Save you all.— 'Maiter and landlord that was, and 

mader 
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maiter and landlord' that is, I'm glad' to bear all is over 
with all my fou l ■ I hope you'll not forget your pio- 
mife» though to your poor tenant Roger— which was to 
fpeak to mafter— No, no, fpeak to yoUrfelf now, Sir-^ 
my farm is woundy dear. 

Trw. You are wond'rous merry, Roger. 
Rog, So is every body you know, Sir, when they are 
prepared for the parfon ; are they not, Mrs. Belinda > I 
hope 1 (hall have your confeot ^ for I have got DoUy m 
the mind at lalt. 

BeLl wi(h you joy, wiih all my heart, Roger. 
Con/I. Vm glad to fee you follow your lady> example,, 
Mrs. Dorothy. 

DoL She fet too good a pattern not to imitate. Sir. 
Conft. Now I am happy- 
Belinda mine, and you my faults forgive : 
'Tis from this moment I begin to live. 
Love fprting the mine, and made the breach in doty. 
No cannon-ball can execute like beauty. 
But Pll no more in fearch of pleafures rove. 
Since evVy blefling is comprized in love. 

{Exeunt^ 
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A C T I. S C E N E L 


Shatterbrain^s Lodgtngu A Drefftng TabU with m 
Glafsy isrc. Frank afleep in a Cbair. Landladjr ^>f- 
ters in a hurry ^ 

land. Mr. Frank— -Mr. Frank ! 
Frank. What'* the matter ? 
Land. Roufe^ roufe, man. 
Frank. Is my mailer come home ^ 
Land. Your mafter come home ! no, he's not hut 

thece^s 
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tiierc's the dodor below in his chariot come to carry 
liim to hts bride. 

Frank, Yaw— —have I flept loiig > 

Land, You are afleep ftill, one would think— I tell 
you there's your marter's father-in-law ,that is to be^ 
come to fetch him away. * ^ 

Frank, My mailer's father- in-law, that is to be, come \ 
to fetch him away ! 

Land, Ay. 

Frank, Well — what (hall we do > 

Land, N^y, I don't kno v — I com** to afk you. 

Frank, If I was not acquainted with my maftcr notr, 
I fhould naturally conclude that he had either hanged 
or d'own'd himfelf, in order to avoid being raarrtcd. 

Land. Oh. he's a fad gentleman ! 

Franks He is a little out of the way fometimes. io- 
deed. 

Land, But the Do5lor waits — What excufe wifl you 
make him > 

Frank, Whv, none — 1 remember it was a maxim with 
an attorney I once ferved, always to tell the truth—— 
when I he could not ferve his purpofe better — "and I 
thinly we mull' e'en follow his example at {refent. 

Land, Then I'll run do«vn aa^ain, though I make a 
grange d'irty figure. {Looking at herfelf in the g^o/t.} 
Lord I how I'm alter'd within thefe twelvne years. 
. Frank, I will but rub my eyes and follow you. 

Scene II. 

Fx^nk /^andin^JUnt for fome times fallt into an tmmoie^ 

rate Jit of laughter. 
Well, if ever I {Laughs again,) if ever I heard the 
like of this fince I whs born. I wi(h I may be married ta 
a woman of threefcore, with the oon'.litution of a girl of 
of (ixteen — vVhy it will be the general joke of the wholft 
town — that a mm {Laughs again.) that a man fliould be 
fucii a — :)ut (lay — I'll tell the Itory to myfelf, and trf 
bow it will found — Doflor Gruel, a phytic iao of noted 
worth and eminence, comes to a certain gentleman, M^ 
Shatterbrain by name j and on account of an ancient 
friendih^ ^'ubfiiiing between their families, and for fome 
•tier reaibns, which (hall be namclcfs, offers hia his oo- 

If 
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lydaugYiter for a wife — ^Mr. Shatterbcain accepts the, 
propo'al \ and. in (hort. the happy day arrives, in which 
k is to be put in poiTeffion of the amiable objed^ wheo^ 
belfold you, the Dodlor coming to call on his deflined 
fon-io law, preflo, pafs and be g;one, the bird is flown % 
my gentleman is not to be found— He took himfelf off 
tbe fame morning about feveo oVlock— and nobody caa 
tell what is become of him— it will never do— —But, 
liark! the Doctor is marching up llairs — perhaps he ma]f 
be able to give a phyiic^ rralbn for this. 

SC£NB II L 

Franks, Do£lor Gruel, Landlady. 

2)o(7or. So, young man, w here's your maftet f 

frank. Really, -Sir, I don't know, 

LhShr, When will he come in ? 

Frank. Upon my word, Sir, I can't tell. 

Do6ior. liid he fay nothing to you when he wti ga* 
ifig out ? ^ 

Frank. Not a fyllablc, Sir. 

DoHor. Nor to you, Madam > 

Land. Nor to me, Sir, as I'm a ChriftUn. 

Bothr, Mercy on us ; I fuppofe you know what ctt*^ 
gagemeiits he had upon his hands this evening i 

Frank. Yes, Xure, bir, very well, and I thought ho 
kad known it himfelf ; but it leems I was miftaken. 

Do^ior. Serioudy, I am afraid lomc accident has hap« 
pened to him. 

Frank. No, Sir, I donH believe any accident hm 
Opened to him. 

Land. Nor 1 neither, Sir. 

Docior. What's your opinion then ? 

Frank, I believe I need not tell you, Sir, that my 
Oiafter is, one or other, the mod abfcnt man this day 
^P^in the face of the earth. , 

Docior. Truly 1 have often heard hitn remarked for 
^M nay, I have myfelf taken notice of feveral glaiing ia- 
ftances of it in him ; but that is a failing he* will looQ 
get the better of when his thoughts arc properly em- 
ployed ; and matrimony "^ ■ ' 

Franks Will in all likelihood perfedly cure him. *Tif 
panted, Sir, matrimony is without doubt an excellent 

re* 
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remedy in fuch difiempers ; a kind of manna and cream 
of tartar ^ a mixture of fweet and four, wonderfuIl]f 
adapted to purge the mind of its grofs humours, and re» 
duce the underftanding to a perfedl regularity of confti* 
tut ion. 

Do€ior, A good comical fellow this. 

Frank, But you cannot ezpe£^ that the patient fhouM 
Recover, Sir, before you have adminiflered th« remedy 
you intend to prefcribe for his difeafe : therefore, yob 
muft net be furprifed if my mailer happens to labour un* 
der a very violent fit oi his out-of-the-way malady at 
this prefent moment. 

DoSfoTm How do you mean ? 

Frank, Neither more nor lefs than that he has for» 
got he was to be married to your daugbtcc to-night^ 
Sir. 

Docior. Forgot? 

Land, As fure as can be he hits, Db^lor. 

Frank, Ay, Sir, forgo t ■ and giving the reins t» 
his wDd imagination, fu£FerM it to run away with bim 
the Lord knows whither. Why, Sir, when he is in thr 
forgetting mood, his memory is a perfc6l fievt— Any | 
thing will fall through it— I have known him forget ; 
his own name before now. 

Do6ior, I am unwilling to think my friend Shatter* ; 
brain defign'd to affront me — But if his memory was a \ 
fieve, to which you compare it, that only yields a paff- 
age to minuter particles, while the more grofs remdn ; 
behind— And an affair of cohfequence, like——— ' 

Franks Lord, Sir ! I could tell you fuch ilorics of 
him, as would make you credit this with very little dif- 
ficulty— —For indancfe, the ^thei; day he was fitting in 
a coffee^houfe, when a fly which had buzzM about him 
a good while, and he was watching an opportunity to 
kill, unluckily fettled upon the cheek of a perfon who 
ilood near him — Ha ! fays he, I believe I have you now j 
and with that, Sir, he up with his hand, and hit the 
poor gentleman fuch a confounded dap as made the 
zoom ring again ^ one ilarted, the other flared; in fljort, 
fwords were drawn, and the cafe would infallibly have 
been transferred to Hyde- Park, had not the acquaint- 
ance on both fides interpofed) fo he begged pardon, con- 
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fefled he did not know what he was doing~} it ended in 
a hearty laugh, and the general aftonifhment of the 
whole company.. 

Land. About a fortnight ago. Sir, he locked up a 
lady and a gentleman in bis bed-cbamber here, in the 
way of a joke only j was call'd down about fome bnfi- 
ncfs, forgot it by the time he came to the foot of the 
flairs, went out with the key in his pocket, and it was 
fis o^clock before we could fet the pounded cduple at li- 
berty. 

Frank, His ideas are fo confufed fometimes^ Sir, that 
I have known him write a letter to one perfon, dire^ it 
to another, and fend . it to a third, who could not devife 
who it came from j becaufe he had forgot to put his name 
to the bottom on't. 

Land. A beggar takes off his hat to him on the ftrect, 
w hopes of receiving an alms j Mr. Shatterbrain makes 
him a low bow,, tells him he's his moft obedient humble 
farvant, and walks on. 

Frdnh. But the be ft thing I have heard of him a good 
while, was, what he did lately at a gentleman^s houfe in 
«e city •, where, taking his leave with an intention to 
go away, in one of his abfent fits he mounted up three 
pair of ftairs into the garret. The maids that by chance 
were ironing there, wonderM what the plague kept fuch 
« ftamping about the rooms 5 when one of them taking a 
candle to fee what it was, found my poor matter j who, 
Jn the utmoft confufion, told her, he fancy 'd he had made 
feme miftake, and begg'd to know if that was not the 
^ay to the ftreet door. 

DoQcr. Well, I don't know, but if his prcfcnt beha- 
viour proceeds from his forgetfulnefs, it is the moft ex- 
traordinary inftance of the kind that ever was heard of. 
A.T\d how ihall I proceed in this cafe ^ my daughter 
« at home ready drclTed ; the lawyer will be there pre- 
fcntly with the writings \ I have taken out a licence, 
appointed the clergyman to come and marry them ; how 
fliall I put it off after this, without making us all ridicu- 

^ranh, 'Tis very true, Sir \ I am fure I have been at 
»y ^its end about it all day. . 

Land^ Suppofc, Mr, Frank, you were to go and look 

for 
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{or yoar maftcr agaia ^ what if you gave ft peep Into the 
Befl ford- Cofff c- Houfc. 

i^'rank. Shall I. Sir > \ 

Do 'or. If you think you will find him there* 

Trank. It can be no harm to try, Sir. 

DoSior, Very well, Pil wait for you -, go, and make 
'what haile you can. 

SCJEKX IV, 

Do6lor Gruel, Landlady. 
ZaniF. I hope he may find him, 
DoBor* So do I with all m/ heart ; for on many ic» 
counts I would not wi(h to have my daughter's marriage* 
delay'd. Her own iiidifcretitin, Madam, has bccafioncd 
tne to treat her with a fevcrity of late very iikfomeboA 
to herfelf and me. 

Land, That's a pity, Sir. 

Dofior. In truth and To it is. Few fithers hare 
taken greater caie in the education of a child : nor has 
thai care been wholly unprofitable 5 for I think I majr 
fay without vanity, that there is not a young woman ia 
England, of her age and Qation, moie completely ac- 
comp'iihed than ray Flnvia. 

Land, And yet ihe has no more pride, I warrant than 
9 boarding-fchooJ girl in the tirii row of her fampler. 
' Doctor That's her fault. Tvladara — a proper pride is 
\coman'j> virtue— 1 ihoald be lorry to fee my daughter 
give herfelf airs*, but at the fame time I would have her 
know her proper value \ 1 would not have her throw I 
herfelf away. 

Land, No. to t)e fure, Sir. , 

DoHor, And yet had 1 not interpofed my parentil au- 
thority fuch was her purpofe. Madam ; if 1 may call xt < 
throwing herfelf away, to marry a young fellow not 
worth a groat. 

Scene V. 

Do^or Gruel, Landlady, Frank out ofbrcathi 
Frank. My mailer's coming. Sir. 
',Land, As I'm a Chriftian I'm glad on't. 
^D^or^ Where did you meet him ? 

Trmk. 




Frank I met him. Sir— O Lord—- 1 net him at tli« 

rnd of tlie (\t( tt Sir.—— Where be has been Heaven 
loows*, bai Aicb a figure— So, Sir. } told him I had 
;en infearch after him all day, and how \ou vrcrewait- 
ig here— but if 1 had fnapped a piftol at hit breaft, it 
>alil not have put him in greater con (le.Dati(>n— -he 
to hiH heels dire6(ly like a madman ; and I have aU 
loil run myfelf brcathlefs in order to get home before 
lim, and bripg the tidings t^ your worlhip, 

Do&9r, N\ by, this is as it Ibould be. Madam. 

Land, Ay. ay Sir, all's right again — but 1 hear Mr# 

jatterbrain coming up, fo Til take mv leave. 

DoSior, I wiih you a good evening ; we (halt hear 
sow what this wbimfical gentleman will have to fay for 
umfelf^ 

• ScENx VL • 

DoAor Gruel. Frank, Shatterbrain, 
Shatter, Come, my things to drefs quickly— ray thing! 

dtcfs. Do6lor Grucl, your moll obedient humble 

Ifcrvant — I beg ten thoufand parHons. but I'll I e rtady 
ptowait on you immediately— Frank, why dou't you 
TJnake haj^e > 

Frank. I ara miking all the hafte I can, Sir. 
JjoHor^ Time enough, time enou-.h. 
Shatter I« hope Sir, your raoiher's very well ? 
^3^^?or. My mother I Sir ? 
Shatter, Yes, bir F hope (he is — a — 
Doctor. I hope (lie is happy, iVlr. Shatterbrain. Poor 
^oman, ihe has b^-en de^d thefe nine vcars ; but I be- 
iJtve you mean to a(k me tor my da gl>tvr. • 

Shatter. For your daughter ! Upon my word, and fo 
i do — blc fs tn V foul, what was 1 thinking of- Did I 
% your mother ' No, no j your daughter to be fure<-«>- 
How docs Mifs Gruel, Sir 

Do^ior, Very well, and at your fervice heartily. If 
you recolle^^. we agretd to confunnnate our affairs this 
evening. -Accordingly, I have difpofed every thinjs; for 
that purpofe ; and having a patient to vifit in your neigh* 
hoviihood here, called in my reti.rn home to take you a* 
^^Z ^Uh me— -*Gutfs then how 1 was furprifed when the 

people 
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people tdd me you bad gone out early, and nobody kneff 
whither. ^ ^ 1 

Shatter* Really^ Sin I am quite afhamed \ but vepom. 
taj word it went out of my head. 

DoBw. Why, fo your fervant (aid he was fure it 
had \ and I am very well pleafed to find he was not mi£^ 
taken, for in tiuth I was apprehenfive that it proceeded 
from a wprfe caufe, and fome ill accident detainM you-**^ 
But where the 4euce have you been with your flioes antf 
flockings? 

Shatter* Frank, what are you doing ?— >My (hoes andi 
dockings, Sir ? Why, they are in a very beailly pickle,! 
that's the truth on^-— and now I look at them again, 
upon my ibul i am amazed how I could contrive to make 
them fo-— though Jthe roads were confounded deep^ and if 
they had beep^ a fathom it would have been juft the fame}' 
for I never pick my fteps, but wade through the middle 
of every^ thing— -I had like to have been run over once 
or twice. 

DoBor. Then you walked into the country ? 
Shatter. Faith, Sir, I had no thoughts of it when I 
left home— but I don't know how it was, the beauty of 
the weather had enticed me as far as Putney before I per* 
ccived that I Was on t'other fide the river j where, meet- 
ing with a party of friends' going to dine at Richmond, 
I made a fifth in their vehicle*— .by the way J was ob- 
liged to get one of the ladies to pay my reckoning \ for - 
when I came to put my hand in my pocket, the deuce a 
farthing had 1 about me. 

Frank, No, that I will anfwer for— ——Here is yoor 
purfe, Sir \ you left it on the hall table la(l night when 
you were difcharging the chairmen j and 'twas very well 
I went down as I did, or ten to one but fomebody might 
have whipped it away. 

Shatter, Which would have been a lofs to. me, I fee 

though I don't know how much was in it. 
DoSior. But did not you talk of drefling ? If you 
have any fuch intention^ you had better do it fpeedily? 
and as you will be fome little time about it, I will make 
ufe of the opportunity to difpatch a few vifits, which I 
mud neceifarily make this afternoon— You will come as 

foOB 
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bon as yon ate ready-^and believe me, ^hen I affurc 
70U, I long to fee you one of my family. 

Scene VII. 

Shatterbrain, Prank, -^ 

Frank.' By dad, Sir, we had like to have been all to 
•pieces here . I believe the do£tor thought you had 
given him the dip, and that you would not take the 
goods oS his hajads after you had bargained for them. 

Shatter, Very well, he might think fo and yoti, 
Mr. Dunderpate, when you knew how my affairs Were 
•circumftanced, why did not you put me in mind ? 
Frank, Becaufe, Sir, I thought 
Shatter, Becaufe you always think wrong, Sir ■■ " 
Was there any one to enquire for me here to-day ? 
^ Frank, Yes, Sir, Mr. Welldon was here five or fix 
, tiojes. 

Shatter. Mr. Welldgn ! 

Frank. 1 believe he is but jufl come to town, Sir, 
lor he had his boots on—— he faid he'd call agaim 

Shatter. If he fliould, let him know I (hall be glad 
to fee him at Dr. Gruel's, which will be my place of 
lefidence henceforward. S^^fter picking his teethy in a 
^^S^igcnt manner^ while Frank feems to put his things in 
opder.) Well ! upon my foul Mrs. Junket is a very a- 
greeable woman, and io is her friend Mifs Froiick* 1 
bavc not fpcnt a day more pleafantly a great while--— 

Frank. Was your honour with thofe ladies to-day 
then > I faw them go by in a coach and four with Cap- 
tain, Slang and Mr. Coxcomb— But let me look at 

you a little, Sir if I may be fo bold as to a&. the 

<]Uellion, pray do you intend to falute this young lady 
tkls evening ? . , 

Shatter* What would the puppy be at ? 

Frank. Becaufe, Sir, if your mind is bent that way, 
I would beg leave to falute you firft with my razor 
Odds bobs, if you (hould attempt to go near her with 
that briftly beard !— 

Shatter^ • Give me my cap. 

Frank. Now, if you'll fit down. Sir, and let me put 
this cloth about you, I'll make your chin as fmooth as 
tbe furface of a bowling-green in a twinkling ' 

VoIm VI. I {^Shatterbrain 
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(^Sbatierhrainjits Jown to bejhaved •, Frank puts on the 
Jhaving-cloth, Sbatttrhrain talking whiU the Jervant la^ 
ibers him ) 

Shatter, Apropos, Frank, cou'd you ever learn where 
I. loft my boot the laft day I was out a-ridiog ? 

Frank. Lord, Sir, how (hould I learn ) I never heard 
•f fuch a thing in my life ! 

Shatter. I have been thinking with myfclf that one 
of the fellows at the livery-ftablcLjmufl have ftolc Jt from 
xne, as I was getting off the horfe— 

Frank. It's well your legs arc not loofe, we (hould 
foon have you reduced to your Humps. S^AM^* 

Shatter, Whu, whu. 

Frank. Coniider what I'm doing. Sir ! If you whittle 
I (hall cut you. 

Shatter. Cut me !* 'Sdeath that razor is fit to cut no- 
thing but deal- boards ^ 'tis a perfedt faw : change it 
^ire^ly. • 

Frank. I will, Sir, T will. 

Scene VII I. 
Shattcrbrain, Frank, Welldon, 

Shatter. My dear Welldon, ten thoufand welcomes. 

^S\i?itX.txhx2\vky forgetting the condition he is. in^ rifes vihh 

the cloth about him^ and runs andjalutes Welldon on both 

Jidcs the face, ^ My fellow .tells me you have dcfigned 

me this favour two or three times to-day. 

Well. I hive calPd here more than once, I believe. 

Shatter. Becaufe you had any particular commands 
for me» or only en pajfant ? - 

Well. Oh, no very particular command s But I 
feem to have broke in upon you abruptly. 

Shatter. My friends can never do fo. Sir, thougli I \ 
muft own I could wiih you had timed your vifit a little J 
better 5 for fuch is the malignity of my flars, that I 

cannot at prcfent flay to ejijo'y the benefit of it. 1 

muft leave you, my boy, Rnd I will give you half an 
hour to guefs the occafion which forces me to do • 
thing otherwifc fo repugnant to my inclinations. 

Welf. I am the worft diviner in the world j I canbot 
even draw confequendes. 

Shatter. Then, without farther circumlocution, Sir— 
I am going to be married. 
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WelL Married ! 

^aiier, (Taking out bis fnuf-hex,) The devil take me 
but I am, 

WeiL Then my inteliigeoce is juft, and all mj fears 
aie true. 

Shatter, Do you ever take fauff ? 

Well Confufion ! 

Shatter. Hey ^you, Sir Frank ^What hare 

jou done to my/nuff, blockhead ^ 'tis wet and fmells 
of foap. 

Frank. Wet, and fmells of foap, Sir ! ^Well it 

mey *, is not yoUr face all over lather > Sure I had but 
juft begun to (have you. 

Shatter. Oh, follow me into the next room, and make 
an end of it. You'll ezcufe me taking this liberty. 

SCENS IX, 

V^^WAon^ and afterwards Yx^i\\i. 

Well, Pray make no apologies ■ Unkind Flavia*-— • 

but why do I upbraid her with unkindnefs who may 

poffibly be in equal diftrefs with myfelf ?— if I can't 

prevent the match, it were better almoft that I had got 

no intelligence of it Yet he feems to be ignorant 

tbat I am his rival, and I will flatter myfelf that my 
good genius has brought me here thus critically, to 
found the whole truth of the affair, and, by fomc un- 
forefeen means or ot^er, make me indrumental to the 
advancement of my own happiocfs. 
Frank. Mr. Welldon, what's the matter > 
Well. But I deferve it aU— Oh, Frank, how (hall I 
tell you \ 

Frank. Out with it. 

Weil, Your mafler is going to be married to the only 
no^an upon earth that can make me happy. ^ 
' Frank. Toll loll loll loll. 

Wei, ' ris true, by Heavens — I am his rival— and if 

you don't aflift me 

Frank. {^Looking very gravely in hisfaceT) What a 
ftrange and unaccountable thing is love — which, like an 
inundatioa, turns everything that Hands in its way topfy 
turvy— miileads the judgment—blinds the underAandi 
ing— and, from rcafonable creatures, leaves us little bet- 
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ter than whimpering idiots — The ftrongcft It overpowers 
r— the moft wary it circumvents — it fmarts the wife .man 
-—and it tickles the fool. 

Well, What nonfenfe is this !— — Do you laugh at 
me ? 

Frank. 'Fore Cupid, ivot I, Sir- 'But how, in the 

name of common fenfe, can you imagine that I (hould 
be able to aHlft you ? 

WelL I donH know . Vm almoft mad* 

Frank, So one would think ■ But if this young la- 
dy makes fuch tearing work in your hearty 'tis feven or 
eight day^ fince her father offered her to ray mafler -— 
What have you been doing all this time ? 

WelL Nothin gs » In daily expe6lation of receiving 
a letter from her, I never dreamt of any thing of thi« 
kind, till a friend writ me word he heard fuch a report \ 
upon which I immediately took horfe, and judging that 
all accefs would be denied me at Do£^or Gruel's, came 
here the moment I got my foot out of the dirrup. . 

Frank. And to what purpofe ?— — You did not fup- 
pofe that my mafler would give her up to you ? 

Well. I fuppofed he (hould ^ nay, and I fwear he ihall 
give her up to me 

Frank. Fair and foftly, good Si r W hat would yott 
fay now if I fhould tell yftii, that this match is made up 
with the young Jady's own cohfent j and that fhe likes 
JMr. Shatterbrain better than you ? 

WelL I^ppoflible !— -If there be any fuch thing ai 
faith or conftancy in woman. But I'll know the truth 

of that prefently I'll go to her father's houfe 5 by 

fome means or other get admittance \ and, if I find her 
falfe 

Frank. You'll go hang yourfelf in your garters , a 
very heroic revenge truly ! W ell, I (hall not men- 
tion a word to my malter of what you have told mc-*-^ 
JBut mum. 

Scene X* 

Welldon, Frank, Shatterbrain. 
Shatter. Frank, where is my fword ? I have been 
looking fgr it all over the next room and can't find 
.it. 

Frcni* 
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Frank, Your fword, Sir !— Your fword {looking 
about for i/^^ Why, it hung in the next clfamber behind 
^edoor. 

Hhaiter, Oh ! it hung, it hung ■ Y ou are the moft 
carelefs fellow 

Frank. Why I'm- very iiire, Sir I did not— (Zooliir^ 
aboul^ Lord, is not that it in your hand, Sir ? 

Shatter, Ha ! upon my foul it is. 

WelL Well, Mr. Shatlerbraini I'll take my leave. 

Shatter, Why in fuch a hurry ? 

. WelL I have (pme particular bufinefs— and fhall-but 
detain you. 

Shatter, Nay, if you have bufinefs But I hope I 
ihall have the plcafure of feeing you when I can enjoy 
your company longer, and entertain you better. 

WelL You may depend upon it t he pleafure will 
be to myfelf. 

' Scene XI. 
Frank, Shatterfoxain^ . 

Prank, Come, for heaven's fake. Sir; get your- 
fcir away } the Do£lor will imagine ^you have forgot 
again. 
Shatter, Is their a chair at the door ?' 
Frank, Thete'^ always half a icott ftinding at the 
next coffee -houfe . 

Shatter, Well, the boy below will get me one. Do 
you take tare of the things in the next room : and, d'ye 
hear what was I going to fay ?—— Bring my night- 
gown and dippers to Do6ior Gruel's precifely at ten.- 
Frank, I'll take care. Sir. 

(Frank goes outj and Shatterbrain takes his hat 
/rem ihe table as if going otu too^ but fuidenly Jlop^ ' 
at the door,^ 
Shatter, Frank, Frank ! 
Frank, (Within.) Here, Sir 5 coming. Sir. 
Shatter, Frank, why don't you make hade, Frank? 
Frank, ^Entering.) What do you want, Sir ? 
Shatter. Nothing. 

(^Exit with his bat over bis nigbt-caj^m 
Frank, Hey, Sir! mailer, Mr. Shatterbrai n- . . ■ O ne 
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•would think tlie devil bad poirefl*ed itte as well as him— - 
-Ho, Sir! V , 

Shatter, (Returning.^ What ails the fellow? What do 
you bawl fd for ? . 

Frank, Your wig, Sir. 

Shatter, Well, Sir, and could not 70U fay fb, with- 
out making a uoife as if the houfe was on fire ? Give it 
ne. 

Scene XII, 

• 

. Frank, Landladly. 
.Frank, Thanks to providence, he's gone at laft. 

Land, At lafl, indeed ! 

(^A violent knocking at the door* 

Frank, Hey-day ! Who have we here ? 

Land, Lord be merciful to me, I'm fure no fuch vi- 
'fitors come to me. (Knocking agatn,y Again — ^Why^ 
Sally, Sufan ! Are you all deaf! One had need keep 
a porter at this rate. ^ ^ 

Frank, By the imp&dence of this rap now, it ihotdd 
be either a perfon of quality or a dun. Who is it ? 

Land, {Havirrg gone to the door,) I can't tell) there'* 
a whole coach full inquiring for your mailer* 

Frank, My mafter I 

Land, See if they ate not coming. out. 

Frank, Let me look— The people he dined with at 
Richmond by thq maqkins^ 

Land^ What do they want here, i wonder I 

SCEKE XIII. 

Mrs. Junket^ Mifs Frolick^ Slang, Coxicomb > tie Co7n% 

pany enfer laughing, 

Mrs, Jun, But where's Shatterbrain ? I want him to 
'pay me my two and twenty (hillings, Shatterbrain^ 
you poor brute, wherje are you ? 

Mifs Frolick, Mr. Shatterbrain,, 

Cox, Mr. Shatterbrain* 

Slang, Hilloa, ho, ho* 

Mrs, Jun, Suppofe, Sir, you were to iaform ytuy 
.mailer that we- are here. ^ 

' Frank, My mafter is not at home, Madam* 

Jftts, Jvn, Nqt at hQn:;e i 
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Slang. What will you do now ? 

iff/J J5>o/iri. Why he left us as foon as he eat his 
dinner, with an inteot of coming: home direaiy. If he 
IS no better a walker, he migbt^as well have ftayM for- 
the coach. 

Cox. And yet 1 thought he fct out a good round pace 
too. 

Mrs. Jun. I take tny death this is very pretty •, I 

wonder we. did not pafs him on the road !— But he Is 

wch a ftrange creature ! I'll be hang'd if he has not 

gone fome round-about way. — I wiih now we had not 

been m fuch a hurry to leave Richmond > for ten to one 

whether hem be in this half hour. 

Mi/s Froiick. And all that time we (hall have nothing 
to do. * 

Mrs, Jun, Here's four of us ; what if we fat down f 
name at cards ? 'twill ferve to amufe us a little, and I 
want to win fome moneys— Your maftcr has invited us to 
^"PP«r, Sir ; fo fince he is not come in yet, if you'll let 
the card-table, and get a couple of packs of cards, we'll 

Piay a game or two till he does j-Heigh ho ! 

Y'^nk^ Madam ! — Invited them to fuppcr ! 
^««</. Oh crimine ! 

Frank. My maftcr has been at home, Madam, and 18 
^*^7 ^^ again for the remainder of the night. 
*««§•. Affair hum, by the Lord. 
\ox. Is not this high ? 
Mifi Frolich. Vaftly high, indeed. 
iCrr. 'jun. I am at a lofs what to make on^t.— You 
*now where he is gone I prefume ? 
'^nd. Yes, Madam, he's gone to be married* 
^rs. Jun. How ! 

^ifs Fro/ick. This is better and better, 
(^ox. 'Tis fomething funny, faith. 
^/ong. I wifh, however, he had omitted the jeft of 
wing us to fupper, 

iMnd. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with him, I'll be 
'"^orn he did not think of it then-r—The DoAor came 
'for him himfelf— He has but juft left the houfe. 

Mrs. Jun. Hift— What Dodor came here for him ? 

Land. Do6lor Gruel, Madam 

Mrs, Jun. Whofc daughter he is gone to be married 
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to, depend upon^t. I heard foinething of this be- 
fore — — Frolick, do you rcmeinbcr a letter 1 read you 
fome time ago concerning a certain reltition of mine and 
Flavia Gruel ? Perhaps one of you may know him, Billy* 
Wclldon. 

Siang. Yes, I have feen him about the Garden. 

Mrs» Jun, 'Tis fcarce a month fince he was within 9 
Kifs offnapping up this girl. Poor fellow, I wifh he 
had got her. fint her old father is fuch a-' 

Mt/s Fro/ick, Oh) an old huncks ! and loves money 
bj all accounts. 

Mn. Jun, By the way, I could put you in a method 
of playing a.charming trick— What if we were to follow 
Shattcrbraih to Dr. Gruel'S ? 

Altfs. FroHck, An admirable projeA. 

Cox. But of your own propofing, ladles $ remember 
that. 

S/ang, Damn me, 1^11 do any thing. 

Jiri. Jun^ Give me your hand, thm— -This will be 
ferving Shatterbrain right for the niaxtner he has treated 
us. Beiides, I owe ihe Dodor a grudge on my cooin'l 
account^ and I know«at will fret his guts to fiddle- Ariflgs. 
Frolick, what do you think of this ? 

Mifs Frolici. It diverts m« of all tkiogs. 

Mrs, Jun, She and I are very intimate there— -But 
what do we ilay for ? — ^follow your leader. 

Cox. Madam^ will you do me the honour of your lit- 
tle finger ? 

Miff Fro/ick, Heavens ! dont hurry one {6mmm(Tread' 
ing on her toes as they go out Jbe puJJjes bim,) Oh, yott 
devil, you have kill'd my corns. 

Scene XIV.. j ' 

Frank and Landlady. 

Frank, Qh, the devil break your neck— And have 
not you done a very pretty fpot of work here?— I (hall 
be afraid to fee my. maimer's face, now y to be fure he^ll 
lay all the blame <df this upon me. 

Land, No, no j if there be any words about it, I'll 
take the fault upon myfelf. Will you ilep into the par- 
lour, and drink a di(h of tea ? and afterwards we'll have 
a gamft at Pam Loo : there's coufin Spriggins, and Mrs. 

AUunv, 
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Allum, tlie baker's wife at next door^ You know I 
won four-pence halfpenny from you laft night, and. Ill 
give you your revenge— 

Frank. Pflia, rot my revenge — ^I (hall be played the 
mifchicf with, and all becaufe you could not keep your 
tongue within your teeth. 


ACT IL S G E N E I. 


Changes to an Antichamber in Dr. Gruel's Houfe* 

Weldon, Robin. 

Robin. "Pt^lj now. Sir, walk foftly 5 can't you tread 
upon your tip-toes as I do P 

^e/. My honeft little lad, I tread as foftly as ever I 
can. 

Robin. Did you fcrape your (hoes before you came 

up? 

^€/. I did. 

Robin, If the old codger fliould come now !— we 
€xpedls him every minute-^— -'Ecod I would not for 
fixpencc, fo I would no t ■ If Jie did, and knew I let you 
ID, he'd lick me to pieces; ■ 

•^/. Never fea r But you hate done nothings 
s^tcr all, without you procure me a fight* of Mifs Fla« 
via* 

^ofo«. Whatr 

^/. Without you procure me afight of MifsFlaVia,, ~ 
^ %» you- might as well have left me .(landing: in the- 
fccct ftiU. 

Robin. Oh ! faith I can't; 

W?/. Try. 

Robin. I can't, as I 'hope to be favedrf 

^el: What did you think I wanted to come into t^e.: 
koufcfor then ? • ^ 

Robin. Nay, I did not know- j I thought you onl}j^' 
wantcd^o come im <•? > 

WeL Pfha ! ; ^. 

. Robin. Why, 'tis true 5 you did not fay nothing abouH^^^^, 
Wanting to fee Mi& Elavia. Befides, {he has company^r " - • 
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with her : and I could tell joa a fecret^ fe I amid, if 
youd fwear you i^ould not mention it. 

Wei. I won*t, upon honour 

Robin, She's to be married to-night, then j mafterV 
gone for her huj(ba«d and thie pkrfon^ 

Wtri. I'll tell you what, Robin, if you*Il contrive to 
let Mifs Flavia know that I am here, and would be ^iaA 
to fpeak with her, I'll give you this half-crown, 
' Robin, No bu» you won't, 

Wei Take it, and put it in your pockefe 

Robins Give me your hand— Odds bobs, you're a 
tare fellow. Stay here, J am juft going to carry in the 
tea ^ I'll give her a fly pinch, and bring her out to you 
* diredly. 

SCSN£ II* 

Weldon^ tb^fi Robin > who runs acrofe thejfagey anJTht 

via, vAofolhvjs him„ 

WeL Thu# far I hayc fucceeded then, to the utmofl 
bounds of my wifhes y and, if I can but go on witb equal 
iuccefcp—- -* 

FI0. SoxxMcbody wants mcl Oh heaven*! Mr. Well- 
ion! 

WeL You wonder to fee mjg Perhaps you arc dif- 
pleas'd.. 

FIam Not fo J and yet, every thing confider'd* I don't 
know whether I have not reafon What brought you 
to town, and how did you gain admittance here I 

Wei, I have no time to anfwer fuch fuper^ous quef* 
t ions 9 rather let me afls. you why I have never received 
a line from you iince you left the country ? 

Fla, To what end could my iif riting to you have fer- 
▼ed? 

Well, Oh ! Havia, I little thought wh^n we parted 
laft, that the next time we met I (hould find you (fo hi 
from being mine), that you would be on the very point 
of bdfiomTng another's. 

Fli Can you blame i6e for my obedience to my fa- ^ 
ther. 

Wei, I am anfwered. I was. told before I came here, ' 
indeed, that you were going to be difpofed of with your 
9mn Qoakm* I xauH coufeJGs I 'was weak enough not 

to 
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to credit it ^ but that errcfr of my judgment being ful- 
ly redi&ed) I fhall take my leave, and trouble yoa no 
farther. 

F/a, Stay— 'tis true I bave given my confent to 
a match which (as you are informed, I fuppofe) within 
tkefe few hours is to be concluded } but if you imagine 
I gave that confent in compliance with my own incll* 
nation s ■ ■ 

IVe/. Can I imagine otherwife ? 

x/a. To do me juiiice you muft-^ 

SCENJB III. 
Welldon, Flavia, Robin. 
, Rohitt^ Mifs ! Mifs ! here's your papa. 

F/a. My father ! 

Robin. Come with me. Sir, and I'll put you into the 
back-garret. 

F/a.^ Dear Welldon, there's my dreffing-room j the 
boy will (hew a clofet in it, where you may hide till 
^e go into the next room, and then fteal down unper* 
ceived. 

We/. How cas you make me fuch a cruel propofal ? 
V Fla. Where's the cruelty of it ^ 

We/. What ! do you think I'll go tamely away and 

leave Shatterbrain to triumnh ? By heaven^ I'll no t ■ » 

1*11 ftay and confront your rather. 

. F/a. Pray pity me ^ I'm ready to die with apprehen-* 
fion, 

^/. No, no, 111 il-ay, Vm determined. 

F/a. Avoid him but for this moment, and make your 
©wn conditioBSr 

Robin. By the Lord Harry I he^r him« 

We/. Well, upon one provifo, difpofe of me as you 
pleafe. 

F/a Name it. 

JVe/. Swear that yon will not marry Shatterbrain to»- 
Bight J fwear to me that yoa will never bellow, yourfelf 
on him, or any one elfe, without my previous approba- 
tion, and Pll go wherever you would have me. 

F/a. I fwear I never will, let what wUl be the ^^on- 
fequence* 
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Wf/. Enough Where (hall I go ? 

Robin^ Follow me^ Sir, and I'll {hew you* 

Scene IV. 
Dodor Gruel, Flavia, and then Robin* 

Dr, Flavia, child, I hear you have got company 
within ^ \vho are they ? 

Fia. Mrs. Junket and Mifs Froli'ck, Sir, with two 
gentlemea»I never faw before. 

Dr, Iropertinenee ! What brought them here ? And 
was it not my pofitivc commands— 

F/a. They were told at the door, Sir, that we were 
not at home \ but it feems they would' take no denial. 

Dr. Pftia ! What have you been doing in your young 
lady^s dre^ffing room, firrah ? 

ii^bin. What (hall I fay, Mi&^? 

Dr. The oaf dares as if he had feen a ghoft. 

Fla. Pm frighted out of my wits. 

Dr. Why does he not anfwer me ? 

F/a. Robin, why don't you anfwer my papa i What 
have you been doing in my drefling-room ? 

Robin. Sure, Mif», you know very well what I have 
been doing there. 

F/a. if he difcovers mc I am undone. 

Dr* Is the rafcal playing tricks.? Speak, firrah, or 
VW make you. 

Rabtfh {turning to the dotrJ) Puffy, puffy, puffyi 
puffy. 

Dr. What does the rafcal mean by pufiy, puffy.^ 

pfibin* Why, Sir^ I was looking for the ■ 

Dr. Get out of my fight How long has Mft 
Shatterbrain been come ? 
' F^a* I hav^ heard nothing of htm^^nce. Sir. 

Dr. Grant me patience ! Go defire one of the met 
to run to Mr. Shatterbrsun*8. lodgings, and tell him.we 
wait for hita. 

Robin. Yes, Sir. 

Scene V; 

DoetoT Grueli Flavia, Mrs. Junket, Mifs Frolic, Slaflgj 

Coxcomb. 
iirs. Jun^ Oh, Doftor Glruel I I'm vaftly glad yoU' 
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are come ] I have been longing for you here at fuch » 
rate ■ Give me leave to prefent a couple of friends- of 
mine to you Thi» is Captain Slang. 

Slang. I hope youVe pretty well, Sir. ; 

Mrs. Jun. This is Mr. Coxcombs 

Cox. Sir, your mod devoted. 

Mtfs. Froiick. Do£lor Gruel, how do you do i 

Doctor. At*your ferviee, Madam— Wel>, the familiar 
impudence of fome people is aftonilhing ! [jl/Uek 

Mri^ Jun. I faielteve you did not expeft to find us 
here, did you ? 

Doctor, I cannot fay^ Madam, I expelled to meet 
quite fo much good company. 

Mtfs Frotick. Nay, we thought we fliould furprife yeu 
—-But one of the drolleft accidents has happenM td 
us this afternoon. 

Slang. She^s in earned, Si r ■ w e have had a helliik 
droll adventure, I afiure you. 

Mrs. Jun^ Something' fo- whimfical jmd out of the 
way, you'll die with laughing when you hear it. 

Doctor. Then I don't defire to hear' it at all, Ma» 
dam. 

Mrs. Jun. Shatterbrain dined with us to-day in the 
eountry. 

Doctor, Did he fo ■ ■ t hen, I fuppoi^» it is to his 
iantation I am indebted for the honour of this viiit ? 

Mtfs FroJick., It is, and it is not owing to his invita* 
tioD. 

Cox. Riddle me, riddle me ree, 

Doctor. I don't unde^ftand you, Madam. 

Mrs,Jun. No i Liften then, and you (hall hear 
how that moniler of rudenefs has ferved us But here 
he comes 'to anfwer for himfelE 

SC£M£ VI.- 
Bodor Gruel, Slangs' Coxcomb, Mrs. Junket, Mifs Fro- 

lick, Flavia, and Shatterbrain, who pops in and run^ 

back again. 

Doctor. Mr* Shatterbrain, Mr. Shatterbrain ! do we 
frighten you ? 

Shatter. Cry yoU mercy— feeing fo much companjs^ 

I thought I had made it midake again. 

Doctor^ 
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Doctot\ Agtin ! 

Siatfer* Ay.t Si r ■ ■ " I Am juA come from doiDg on* 
•f the curfedd things^*— the people will ceitataly think 
J was either mad or diuak-i^but you mud. make, my ezr- 
cufes. 

Mrs, Jutt. He takes no more notice of va than if. mre 
were not in the room. 

Doctor^ Ta whom mull I make your , excufes^ and 
what about > 

SbaUer^ Ave yoa acqu^ioted with the fatoily a^ next 
door ? 

Dociior. They and I have lived upon the fame fteps 
thefe twenty years. 

Shatttr, I with, with all my foul, you bad livM twenty 
leagues afunde r - The damned fellows that brougbt 
me from my lodgings, not knowing your houfe, when i 
they fet me down. in^«4d of knocking at this door, 
knockM at that ^ to which, when a fervant came (who I 
afterwacds found thought me an apotbecary)^ I made no 
more ado« but deiirM th^m to open the chair^ and walked 
iQi without any.farther ceremony, taking it for graatcd I 
was here. 

Doctor, You did hot ? 

Shatter, [ did, upon my foul, Sir, and have made th9 
firangeil rout that ever you haard of. I went up ftairs, 
where I founda chamber very elegantly furni&^d (folike 
this La every particular, egad, that. 1 never once, minded 
the difference.) Well, Sir, there I fat, and fat, cxpcd- 
ing every minute when I ihould fee you come in ^ till a^ , 
lafl, my patience being quite exhauiled, I ventut*d to , 
^en a door behind me, which led into another apart- 
ment. « 

Doctor^ Oh Lord ! that wa» poor Mrs* Feeble's ^ (he 
has been bed-rid a good while. 

Shatter, Pox on he r i ■ 1 had not. got into the room 
two yards before I tumbled aver a (loel y wiiich roufed 
the old beldam, and (he cried out in a voice between 
hoarfe and fqueaking-^WhoV there. ? to which I made 
no reply ^ for I began to fuipe6l that I had comnutted 
(bme biunder. When,^ putting her head out of the cur- 
tains, and perceiving by the light of the fiic a^ pexfoa (he , 

did 


did not know, (he {et up ker pipes, and fquallM to Aicb 
a pitcb, that the whole houfis was.about os in an inftant* 

Doctor, And how did you get clear of then ? 

SbaHer* Why> after looking pretty much like a fool, 
as you may guefs, I afked if that was not your houfe \ 
f To which being a&fw>ered in the negative. I oScrM » 
f tboufand apologies ^ told them the plain truth ; aud one 
\ of the footmen, luckily happening to know me, I marched 
off with flying colours, a whole ^n, and a tolerable good 
leputation. 

S/ang, When^ if they had been as well acquainted with 
70U as I am^ they would have fufpe^ied that yuu came 
with a villainous defign. againfl the old woman, and us'd 
jou accordingly*. Come, come^ Mr. Shatter brain, gentle- 
men don't ileal kito ladies bed-chambers lor nothing. 

Sbauer. Whait, my fellow travellers! Mrs. Junket^ 
Mifs Frolick, Mr. Co^omb ! 

Mrsh Juff' O Y yott have found us. out at lafl ! 

Mi/jf. Frolick. You are a very pretty genilcmao,' truly I 

Cox. I hope you got fafe to town. Sic ? 

Shatter* Very fafe i but do you know that I am be* 
ginning- to recoiled that I have been deviUlh ri^e W 

you I 
Mrs, Jan. You arc, are you ? 
Shatter, Did not you aJQc m^e to fup with you (amt* 

vdiere to-night ? 

Slang. No, by the Lord j but you afked us» 

Shatter,^, l^^ I ■ taith, I believe it was lb 5 well, 
I beg your pardons 5 but you muft forgave me this time^ 
for you fee I lay under an engagement, which I could 
not poffibly podpone. 

Doctor jLadies and gentlemen, Mr. Shatterbrain, mj 
daughter and I, have fome private bufiners to tranfad \ I 
expe£l my lawyer heie every minute; and if you will Hep 
into the drawing-room, wc^U da ouffelves the pleafure t» 
attend you there prefently 

Slang, Ay, ay,, don't let us interrupt bufinefi. 

Mifs Frolick, No ceremony, I befecch you, 
. Cbx. Ladies, you'll fhew u& th^ way. 

Afi/jFr«/Ki. Goodbye, Crazy, (^<i//i?^Shattfirbi?ain tm 
the hack asjbegi>e$ ouA,^ 
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Scene VII. 

Dodor Gtuclfjeetng the company to the doofy Flaria, 

Shatterbrain, and Robin with a letter. 
Robin. Here's a letter, Sir \ the ^entleman^s fervant \» 
below. 

Shatter, A letter !* give rt me taking the letter without 
looking at the fuperfcriptiony be opens and reads it to htm-r 
felf,) Blefs my foul, Do^or Gruel, heie^s a very od<l 
thing ) egad, I don't know well what to make of it, 
but I believe I mufl go from you for a little while, for itr 
feems to be on an afi^ir of life and death. 

Doctor, Indeed, I am forry to hear this^ pray explain^ 
what is the matter ? 

Shattar, Why, faith, that is what I would be glad ta 
know myf elf ^ but, as I told you before, I don't very well 
nnderftand-^'Tis true, I am acquainted in my Lord's fa« 
mi]y, but not very intimate, and they deiire me here to 
come in all hafte, for they are afraid he's in his laft mo- 
ments: What the devil can they want with me > I can 
be of no fervice to him. 

Doctor. Pr'ythee ! Pr'ythee, let me look at it. Why, 
this letter's/ to me me, firrah : how came you 

Robin, Pleafe your worfhip^ I faid it was for you, but 
the gentleman took.it out of my hand. 

{Here Flavia Jlurting her fan^ Shatterbrain tales 
it from her in an ahfentjit^ and begins to fiddle 
with it^ 
Doctor. This is an e)cceeding unlucky affaii;* Is my 
Lord's fervant below ^ 
Robin. Yes, Sir. 

Z)cr/or..Why did ypu fay I was at home^— tell him— 
Robin. He fays, if you ^n't come dire6^Iy, my Lord 
"will be dead. 

Doctor. Nay, then I muft go— Well, my dear Shat* 
terbrain, you'll entertain my daughter till I come back* 
Robin, fet wine and glalTes upon the table ; it is but at 
the end of the ftreet, and I'fhall be back in twenty mi- 
nutes at fartheft. 

Shatter, Pray offer no excufes.— 'But won't you take 
this along with you {offering him thefan,^ 
i>0c/ar. It is my daughter's^ L belie ve« 
^ Shatter^. 
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Shatter^ I beg tea thoufand pardons— I hope, Mi&, 
I have not done it any mifchlef. 

{Giving it la her tot n to pieces* 

Scene VI 11. 
Shatterbrain, Flavian Robin, who fets wine upon th4 
' tabley and afterwards Welldon. 

Shatter Madanvj won't you choofe to be feated. A 
chair,— (Robin places an arm chair which Shattcrbrain 
Jits down in bimfelf; mufing and laying one leg carelefsly 
9ver the other without taking any notice of Flavia. He 
pulls out his fnuff box yf pilling his Jhuff\ takes a letter for 
his pocket-handkerchief; then garters his Jlockings^ (fa'c.) 

Flavia* I am very oddly circumftanc'd here 5 how- 
ever, I'll keep my word with Welldon, that I'm deter-- 
min'd : but how to do it is the thing— —Mrs. Junket 
is a pure body In thofe cafes y I'll e'en go and advife wit]| 
hen 

Shatter {not perceiving' that ilavia has Jlolen off?) I'll 
affure you^ Madam, it is with infinite fatisfa£lion that 1 
eonclude this alliance with Do6tor Gruel's family^ and 
though I have not had <an opportunity of paying my 
court to you as much as you might expedb, I am not lefs 
warm in my wifhes^ nor dncere in my attachment j nor 
have I the lead doubt of our being as. happy when mar^ 
ried, as if my addrcffes had been longer : for a man, Ma- 
dam, may make a very afFe£lion^te hufband, without ha« 
ving been a very violent lover. It indeed often happens, 
that the length of prelimininaries weakens the vigour of 
the contra^ \ gnd io^^{Turning about by degrees and look" 

ing all round the room!) Mifs-; Mifs Flavia ! Heyday, 

gone 1 left me {Tapping at the door where Welldon if\ 
where arc you ? 

WeL Here» here, (Welldon opens the dqor^ and Shat- 
tcrbrain takes him by the hand without looking ai 
him. 

Shatter, You were gone before I mifsM you ! 

Wei. Shatterbrain J the devil. {Struggling to get loq/ei 

Shatter. Nay, I hold you now, and you Ihan't e- 
fcape. Come, fit down here, I muft have a little fe* 
aoiw converfatian with you {Seats him in the chairs and 

pulling 




pulling anoibep fir bimfelfy percewts bis mi/lake,^ Wdl- 
don ! 

JVel, Plague on it ! 

Shatter » Sure I did not aflc you to fupper too* 

IVel. Does he banter me ? 

SCENB IX. 

Shatterbrain^ Welldon, Mrs. Junket^ Mifs Frolick, 

Flavia. 

Fla. Defend me ! What do I fee ? 

Mr^, Jun, Never mind (To Mifs Frolick) ; do yoa 
draw off Shatterbrain. 

Mi/s Frolick. I will if I can. Mr. Shatterbrain, yoa 
have had no tea this evening ; if you will (lep into the 
next room, I will give you. a cup. '"'[ 

Shatter. I {hall be proud to receive any thingr from 
your fair hands, Madam W elldon, I'm glad to fer 
you. 

(Shatterbrain goes out with Mifs Frolick* /eaxung 
Welldon, Flavia, ^/n/Mrs. Junket on the Stage.y 

Tla* How came this about \ why did not you Hay whei*^ 
you were ? » 

WeL 'Sdeath, I^min amaze, I thought you called mc^l 

Mrs. Jun* Hold your confounded tongues ^ is it not i 
time enough for you to fquabble when you are man and 
wife ? 

Fla. Heaven knows when that will bew 

Mrs, Jun. If you follow my dire^lions, I will, put yo« 
in a method of bringing it about iinmediately. 

WeL My dear creature ! 
, Mrs, Jun. Haads off} none of your raptures, I beieec^ 
you. U not the parfoa who b to marry you and Shat- 
terbrain now in th^ houfe p 
. Fla Yes. 
. Mrs. Jun. Who i« he ? 

Fla- dupple, my Lord Courtland's chaplain. 

Mrs. Jun. I think you faid within that he and Shat- 
Icrbraio were utter ilrangers. 

Fla. I heard him aik my father yefterday what fort of 
ft loaa Mr. Shatterbraii?^ wa««. 

Mru 
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I Mrt, Jun. Does Supple, my Lord Courtland's chap^ 

lain,* know any thing of you ? 

Wei. He never faw me in his life, I'm pofitive. 

Mrs. Jun. Then the bufinefs'is done, if you will onlf 
take my advice, and have a little confidence. (i# hud 
Jaugb without,^ Blefs me ! 

Wei. Somebody is confoundedly tickled, but the jeft 
■oves this way. 

» 
Scene X. 

Mrs. Junket, Welldon, Flavia, Slang, Coxcomb* 

Cqx. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs, Juft. What^s the caufe of this immoderate 

ttlrth? 

S/aag, I can't tell you— ha. ha, ha !— Oh, zounds I 
. Mrs. Jtffi. I hop^ you can ipeak, Mr. Coxcomb. 

Cox, Not I, by Ga4, Madam *, nor do I believe I 
^fliall ever be able to fpeak again. 

Mrs. Jun, Let us leave thefe people to their laugh* 
ng« I tell you once more I have a fcheme in my head 
that muft be attended with fucceis, only do as I bid you : 
Billy, take her by the hand, and follow me down ftairs* 

^ia. Nay, but have a little patiencQ ^ it is a matter 
of confequence, and ihould be weigh'd. 

Mrs, Juft^ Weigh figs and raifins ^ it is an a£Fair of 
confeqaence, and we have no time to weigh it^ ^^Uj^ 
'•by don*t you take her ? - 

^<?/. Nay, my dear Flavia, don't hefitate j 'tis true 
uuifed, w^ havo no time to lofe ^ fhe is out friendy aa4 
*ill confult bath our interefts, 
[ f/fl. Well, do with me what you pleafc. 
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Scene XI, 
Coxcomb, Shatterbrain, Mifs Frolick, anJ iben Mrs^ 

Junket. 
^0x4 Art you fcalded j' - 

^Batter, I believe 1 ihould if the tea had been hot 
tnougb 5 but, as it happens, I am come off pretty well 
wto that particular. I am extremely forry though 
tbal I v?as fo unfortunate as to break the china bowl. 
S/of^, What, in the ttame of vengeance, were you 
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SbaHer^ Why, I imaging there had beea a chair be. 
hind mcw 

Mifs Froikh. And how could you, heedlefs creature, 
go to fit down without looking back } 

Mrs ^ Jan. FroHck, come hither, I have fome thing 
to fay to you. 

Mt/f froiick. Where are Flavia and Welldon ? 

Mrs. Jun. Softly .-^Tacking together in the ftudy^i 

Mifs Frolick. Tacking together ? , 

Mrs, Jun. Marry ing— dot s that content you ? I 
put them upon the proje6i 3 the parfoH takes Welldooi 
for Shattcrbrain, and is now adually performing the ce* 
iremony. 

Froiich, I don't believe it. 

Jun. Go and convince yourfelf* 

Mifs Froiick. I will, if it be only to catch you in a fib*^ 

Scene XII. 

Slang, Coxcomb, Shatterbrain, Mrs. Junket* 

Mrs, Jun. Shatterbrain, what was it you did juH now' 
to make thofe creatures laugh fo ? 

Shatter. A piece of my old giddinefs. I had got a^- 
bowl of ^tea from Mifs Frolick^ and was going to fit 
down to drink it^— but there being ne^er a chair behind 1 
me, foufe 1 went to the bottom, and ipllt the liquor over 
me^ as you fee. 

Mrs. Jun. Thou wilt ever be a mad creature— Ltord^ 
I'm in a mighty joyous humour to-night. I wiQi we had 
fiddles here, I could dance from this till fix o'clock to* 
morrow morning. Tol lol lol. 

{Taking Coxcomb b^ the bandy and dancing about 
theflage. 

Coxcomb, we'll pofitively come to your lodgings one of 
thefe evenings, and you (hall give us a dance and a bit 
of fupper. Tol de rol lol. 

Slang. {Taking a glafs of wiH€.y Mr» Shattcrbraia 
here's to you. 

Shatter. Pretty well, I thank you, Sir j 1. hope you 
are very well. 

Slang. Hey-day, crofs purpofes! Why, zounds, mao, 
I drink your health j I don't aik you how you do. You. 
have been at New-market, I fuppofe ? 

Shaft er^^ 
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Shatter. You have a better opinion of me than Ide« 
ferve. 

Slang, The devil ! never at Newmarket ? 

Shatter* Never. 

Siang, There was excellent fport there laft meeting; 
"Ae Earl of Sweepftakes rid his own horfe Fleabite, the 
heft of three heats over the Beacon courfe for a thou- 
&nd 'y I was within ten yards of him when he came to 
the pod. But it had like to. coll me dear, for i rid a 
rdamn'd fkittifh little jade ^ and flriving to rein her blck, 
^e took headj and in fpite of all I could do run over a 
quarter of s^ mile with me— I was obligM to fling myfelf 
off at laft, which I did— at the diftance-<-Aye, by Gad, 
1 am fure it was as far as from this to that there door* 

Shatter* Yes, I believe it might be there, ^r there- 
abouts. 

Slang. Why, you were not by ? 

Shatter, Sir ! 

Slang, You were not by, I fay ? 

Shatter. At what, Sir ? 

Slang, Why, when my mare run away with me. 

Shatter, Your mare ! 

Siang, V\\ be curfed if you know what I have been 
faying to you all this time. 

Shatter, Upon my word, Sir, not very well— but if 
you will be to good as to repeat it again, 1^11 take care 
4o be more attentive. 

Scene XIII. 

Slang, Coxcomb, Shatterbrain, Mrs. Junket, IVGfs 
Frolick, and then Do£ior Gruel. 

Mrs. Jan. Well, did I tell you truth or not ? 

Mifs Frolick, Yes, but a truth that exceeds the ex- 
ample of romance. Why, 'tis over 5 they are as much 
one as the church can make them : the Do6lor is come 
home too, Welldon has been a lucky fellow. 

Mrs, Jun, I would fay fo if he had got the girl's for- 
tune. Where is he ? 

Mifs Froitck, With Flavia, ^ijiiting their cue to ap- 
pear — Th« Doctor will be up in a moment. 

Mrs, Jun, Here he comes — Now for it. 

Doctor. Your fcrvant, good folks— Mr. Shatterbrain^ 

whaj. 
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what is this I hear > I am told you have Hole a match' 
on us. Did you think I had defer ted you, of that 1' 
would go back of my engagements, which occaiioned 
you to be in fuch a hurry \ 

Mrs. Jun. Obfctve how Shatterbrain looks at htm. 

Shatter, Do you dired your difcourfe to me, Sir ? 

Doctor. I cannot fay that ever I was much more ailo«» 
nKhed in my life. But for Heaven's fakej my dear, 
Shatterbrain, what unaccountable crotchet feiz.M yoUj 
both? \ 

Shatter. Pray, Sir, explain yourfelf, ! 

Doctor. Nay, there's no need of explanatio n ■* 

Only I think you might as well have ilay'd till I Gsime 
home, as hav<e married my daughter in my abfence« 

Gox. What's this !— Are you married, jShatierbrain f 

Shatter. Not that I know of, upon my foul- 

Doctor. Why, fure, Sir! — I'll take my oath it is net 
three minutes fince Mr. Supple told me he had juft mar- 
ried you and my daughter at your own requei!ls. 

Shatter. Did Mr. Supple tell you fo, Sir ? 

Doctor, I fuppofe you did not deiire him to keep it a < 
Tccret. , i 

Shatter. Not I, faith, Sir — for I never fpoke a word 
to Mr, Supple iince I was born* 

Mifs Frolick. bhatterbrain is in doubt whether be is 
married or not. 

Mrs. Jun. I'll plague him.— ^But, Mr. Shtfttetw 
brain, you had better recol left yourfelf a little upon 
this affair j perhaps you may have forgot. 

Doctor, Ay, Sir, recoiled yourfelf 5 pray don*t be 
pofitive. 

Shatter. Well, Sfr, I "^von't be pofitive — ^but you'll 
permit me to fay, that, to the beft of my knowledge, I 
am no more married to your daughter than I am to the 
cm.prefs of Ruflia. 

Doctor, Here is my daughter— I fuppofe, if it is fo, 
(he will remember it, though you can't. 

Scene XIV. 
Shatterbrain, Mrs. Junket, Mifs Frolick, Slang, Coi- 
comb, Do6tor Gnuel, Flavia, and afterxvanis W^ell- 
• doh# 

D»ctor» 
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Docfon Flavia, I hear you hare been marned fince I 

went out ; is it true ? 
F/a. Yes, Sir, 
Doctor. There now, Sir ! 
Shatter. Are you fure you have been married, Ma« 

ilam ? 

Fh. Very fure. Sir. 

doctor. What do you fay to that, Sir ? 

Shatter, Nothing, Sir ) only it has efcaped my me< 
^Ittory — ^that's all. 

Doctor. Still in the fame drain— —^Look'e, Mr. 
Shattcrbratn, I have pafled by a very fingular piece of 
your behaviour to day already, imputing it to abfence 
of mind, or I know not what ^ but this is too grofs to 
w alleged to the fame caufe \ His a puplic affront both 
tome and my daughter, and as fuch Lihalk edeem it : 
nowcver, to fatisfy the4iompany who waits there—- dedre 
Mr. Supple to dep up here. 

Fla. Come back. — I am indeed married.-— 

Wf/. But not to Mr. Shatterbrain, Sir. 

Doctor, ijow ! 

Shatter. I hope you are convinced now. Sir, that % 
was m the right— Damn it, I knew I could not be mi- 
ftaken. 

^/n. Dear Sir, pardon my fird odience, and give tm 
your buffing. 
I ^ang. Now the murder's out. 

Fla, Can you lefufe us your bleffing, w&en we afk it 
«u our knees ? 

Doctor. Pho, pho, dand up. ' I take it for granted 
your name is Welldon. 

^f/. That is my name, Sir. 

Doctor. Ungrateful girl— by what means have you 
twncd on this intrigue ? by what meaus brought it to 
this end ? But don't give yourfelf the trouble to anfwer 
^^> for I have done with you. ■ 

. Mrs.Jun. Shatterbrain ! 

Shatter. Hah. 

wj". Jun. What are you thinking of? 

Shatter, Upon my foul, I can't fay. 

Mrs. Jun. I never knew you otherwife : but pray 

loufc a little, you are a party concerned •, here arc a young 
X * couple 
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couple in diftrefs^ and they expe6i you will make ufe of, 

your intereft in their favour. 

^ Shatter, That I will, with all my heart. | 

DoSor. I beg you may not, Sir 5 for the ill treat-] 
ment you have met with is one of my chiefefl caufes of 
anger. 

Shatter. Is it ? why then to ihcw you that I don't 
harbour the leaft Tefentment upon that account \ here^ 
Mr. Welldon, take this young lady ^Giving him Doc 
tor Gruel's hand by miftake) whatever right and title f 
was like to have in her, I freely re0gn to you. 

Siang. Give you joy- - 

Cox, Joy, Madam. 

DoSfor. This is very generous of you, Sir.* 

Mrs, Jun, If you think fb, why don't you f(dlow his 
example f 

Scene XV, 
Shatterbrain, Mrs. Junket, Mifs Frofick, Slang, Cox- 
comb, Doftor Gruel, Flavia, Welldon, Robin. 

Rohin, Mr. Shatterbrain, here's your fervant has 
brought your gown and flippers. 

Shatter, Well, let him leave them. 

Slang, Leave them, for what ? 

Shatter, Pho, pho, I mean let him take them back 
again. 

Mifs Frolick, Come^ Do£lor, won't you forgive them ? 
I (han't love you elfe. 

DoBor, Well, Madam, 'tis more than they defcrve^ 
however, cliildren, fince it muft be fo, Heaven blcfs 
you, and make you happy together. 

Mrs, Jun, And now 1 think we have nothing to do 
but go in, and order fupper as<]uick as poiHble. Bo, 
my dear Flavia, order fupper as foon as you can, for I 
am flarving with hunger. 

Shatter, Ay ! come, let's in to fupper. 

But hold— I had fomething or other to fay, 
<' Kind ladies and gentlemen" — ^how was it-s— flay. 
Hifs our Farce, if you lik'd— — hifs ! No clap — marry 
Tot it : 

In fhort, .gu«fs my meaning, for I have forgot it. 
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MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 


IW TWO ACTS. 


BY DR. ARNE. 
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i^RAMATIS F£JRS0NJS. 


MarttMy the Cooper, ^ - * 

C«&«> Shopman to Martui, in loTc with Fanny, 
7«w^, a drunken Fanner, 
yar^hf a Miller of the Village, pncle to Colin, 

W O M K IVk 

FMtmy^ a ypOBg country girl lining with Martin, 
beloved by him, but in lave with Colin, 


Mr. Parfonff. 
Mr. Robfon. 
Mr. Wefton. 
Mr. Baddely. 


Mn* Jewell* 
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ACT I, -SCENE I. 
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^ copper* s Jhop^ at the farther end of which ^ on eachjide 
'(f the fiage, are two doon^ one' fuppofed opening to a 
had room, the oppo/ite tt> tbefireet, in the middle cf 
tbejtage^ at uJmaU diftaneefrom the front^ i> a large 
Vol. VI. K . cajk. 
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caji* Te the rightjiands a hind ofjforfe that e90f€fi 
work upon ; and between the JceneSy on one fide ^ half 
on and half off thejlag€yjlands a large hucking^tMb, 

Enter G>lin ahd Fanny. 

Fan* LsAVKxne, Colin ! 

Col. No, Fanny, no. 

Fan, A little prudence then wouM become yon; for 
our mailer only ..watches a decent oppo^unity to diC- 
charge you.— —Have not you obfervM of late that he 
is always grumbling and out of humour when he is 
.Q)eaking to you ? 

Col. I have. 

Fan. Yefterday, as I was taking a turn in the garden, 
I (pied him all a^one in the arbor, raving and beating 
his foot again fl the ground— Hwas all on your account ^- 
for, faid he to himfelf, that cunning £ellow^ that rafcal 
Colin, I cannot bear— He does nothing in myhoufebat 
mifchief, lofes all his time in talking to Fanny, and 
il rives to prejudice her againil me in favour of himfelf; 
I am determined to get rid of him the firft opportunity* 

Col. Surely, at his age, you donH imagine bejsia 
loviB with you, Fanny ? 

A I R. 

Fanny. 
O yes, I've obfervM, that in abfence of thee, 
He lays down, his work to gaze fondly at me» 
Draws .near with a^fighy gives my elbow a {hove| 

Though from laughing, in vain, 

I ftrivc to refrain, 
-He chuckles, and thinks it a proof of my love. 

When oft in the garden for pleafttre I run. 

He eyes me and fi^lows- you'd fmile at the fun , 

FuihM forward by love and drawn backward by {hame> 

Now eager, now cool. 

He ilands like a fool ^ 
Then creeps to his work full as wife as he came. 

df finging's my humour, 'tis much the fame thing, 
, >\Jah raven-like voice he endeavours to iing. 

The 
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- The jar of our notes .hits roy iiinile Tight, 
That old folks and yoang 
(Mark th* end of my fong) 
Make jufl fuch a difcord whene'er they unite* 

CoL What ! dares'the old wolf lurch after my little 
cade«lamb-^Let me go, Fannyl 

fan. Why, what will you do ? (holding 'iim» 

CoL No matter— ril 

Mar» Very well, very welL (Jfebind ibefcwnn. 

Fan, Be quiet, if you love me— here he comes— go 
to work, dear lad (be is going) i Hark you, Colin 1 if 
' he (hoidd be furly, or find fault with you, keep your 
temper and leave him to me^^Vll manage him, 1 war- 
r^wt you. 

Same n. 

^nter Martin with a bundle of hoops finer bis Jhoulder^ 
and twining for them in bis band. 

Mar. What arc you both doing here ? 
Fan* O mafler | you can't imagine how well we 
tffiploy ourfelves in your abfence. 

Co/. Very true — ^look here, mafter Martin !— I am 
new hooping your neighbour Twig's bucking'*tub« 
Mar, Who fpoke toyou^ firrah ? 

AIR, 
Mar, I always fee my Fanny bufy, 

But that young villain ever (lops j 
Oy what a charming morfel is (he ! 
CoL That's" true-*— but not for your old chops. 

{4fide. 
Mar. What's that you are muttering ? 
■ Coi. I was only finging. {Continuing the tune^ Tolde. 
Mar, I won't allow you to fing. 
CoL What the deuce ! mayn't a body——* » 

Mar^ Hold your tongue— I won't have you fpeak« 
CoL Heyday ! neither (ing nor fpeak ! 
Mar, No— 4nind your work. 
^oL Ha, ha, ha ! 
Mar, Laugh at me too ! 

Jan, Silence, Colhi (^Afide,) La, maftcfr Maitin, how 
diffcreD^.your face is, now 'tis &av'd I {Stroking bis chin, 

K a Mar. 
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Mar, Yc», Fanny, I believe I look better. (S$m&i^, 
Fan, Smugger and baodromerthan ever I faw you. 
/ Co/. Yes, he's a beaut j, truly, Tol drroL {Singing. 
Alar,' i^gain ! i^gfy» 

• Fan, Why won't you let him fing ? it^ makes us mer- 
ry — Here, take your tools, fit doyvn and work a little 
with us* Colin can iing and work too- ■ C ome lad, 
begin. j^Tq Co£n, 

A I R. 
C^/, O the little cunning laflie ! 
She has iloPn my heart away. 
Zooks, (he is a mine of treafure : 
When I catch her, then for pleafure f. 
How we'll dance, and ikip and play ^ 
Every day. 
Skip and play, 
Sweet we'll pafs our time away. 
^ • Every day, 
Skip and play, 
Sweet we'll pafs our time away. 
Fan, There, mad er» isn't that a pretty fong? 
Mar, No, I don't like it at all. [JPeew/bljt 

Fan, No? — ^You^re hard to pkafe, soafter Martin* 
Mar, You (han't fay fo, if you'll give mc the^prctty 
fong which I have heard you fing to your companioni 
under the oak in the garden. 
Fan, Was it tliis ? 

There was a young damfel-^ (Singing* 
Mar, No, not that. 
Fan, Perhaps this is it — 

How happy were my days— (Singingp 

Mar, No, no, no, nor that neither— dear me !— - ^ i t 
begins with Chloe ilealing grapes— then eomes fcmc- 
thing about love — and it ends with ruin. 

AIR. 
Fan* Chloe, alone, had walking been, 

Opprefs'd bc&eath the iioon-tide ray, 
She faw a vineyard, enter'd in, 

To fteal'the tempting fruit away. 
Stop, Chloe, ft op ! harm watch, harm catch ) 
To jguard the grapes love keeps the watch* 

Clofe 


4Bt n%% OGofsiL as^ 

Clofc by the vine, in ambufcade. 

Sly Cupid lay \ be fei^d a dart. 
Then aim^d k. at the beedlefs moid \ 

Which, fwift as. lighi;*ning, reacVd hex heart : 
To wrench the (haft in vain yon try ^ 
Ah, Chloe \ Chloe^s doomM to die. 

Triumphing, flraight the god appearM j 

The fatal deed« faid he, is done : 
Go teach yoang wantons, make it fear'd 

To raikly truft themfelves alone. 
One thoughtlefs a6k may blaft their £sime | 
For lawlefs pleafure ends in (hame. 

3for. Ay, ay, remember that, Fanny, remember that 

*-— However, 'twas fweetly fung, and I muft kifs thee 

for't, 

CoL {RwtniKg befort bimJ) Matter, mafler, fee here ! 
how I have loofen'd the baiidle of my adze ! 

(Thrti/iwf in between tbem^ 
Mar, Damn yoor adxe, and you too— a troublefome 

Fan, 'SsLjy nay, you muft not fpoil your fmug face by 
frowning. Come, clieer up— we go together to the 
icaft to-morrow, don't we f 

Mar, Yes, yes, my little canary biid^ wc two will go 
together. 

Ftf«. O delightftil T then we'll dance and be fo merry 
^^llian't we, mailer Martin ? 

Mar. Certainly 5— but now I muft (he gone« So you, 
^nny, away to the garden and water the Howers. You 
**y gather % no&gay too for yourfelf ; but none for 
"lat fellow, i charge you. As to you^ Colin, mind your 
work, or— 

Fan, But .we have not had your fong yet^ I muit 
^ave it before you go. 

Mapy, Will it pleafe tbee^ my pretty dear ? 

Fan, O vaftly f {Hanging fondly on him, and broking 
his face.) Eh, he, he I I love dearly to. fee you in a 
J[ood humour. Come, begin. 

Mar, Well then, —but you muft join the chorus. 

. V K, AI BL 
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AIR and CHORUS. 
One night, with friends, in merrj chat^ 
. As D»mon o^er a boltk fat,. 
Fair Celia came to fcold ^. 
But he, ftill carelcis^, gay- and free* 
Crj^d^ peace, my dear,— I drink to thee: 
Believe me lafs, 
A cheerful glafs 
Keeps love from growing cold. 
Then hafte we on. 
Our work t^have done. 
That love and wine may inule in tunu 

CHORUS. 
Then hafte, &lc^ 

All day (houM tcnlfome bufinefs frown, 
Brilk wine at night our cares can diows,. 

And fet the heart at reft. 
O joy of joys, in mer^ gl^ 
The purple beads in dance to fiee f 
I circling glafs. 
To toaift the lafs. 
That give oor wine a xeft. 
CHORUS. 
Hafie, hiAe wc on, ^c. 

€oL How dexteiottfly die little cenxing Iwfley his 
playM him off. My feet itch to go after her.. Ok lor 
pair of ftocks tb kvofine thea ! ior flKwkl old Sedjy- 
boots come biick and catch os together, I flMtold 
hoop another tub in his hoofc- ^ 1 11 c*eii go to 
If Fanny is as impatioit to return as I am to kavc ha» 
iheHl not let dip thb lucky opportunity Ibr 
every fiep towards our future kappinds^ 


Colin mt nW^, wb^img. Emter Fanny, wM m J%^ 

gmy im her B^fim. 

/««. Coli» ! 

tV. My Fanny ! This ffuck return is ^\mA IffVr 
m lovely nolegay yoo have gatkcrM ! 

Fma» 1 would prcicnt it to jee if I darV! 9 kowevcr, 
as Toii*!! be at the fieaft to —jtw, take tUs libboB.— 
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it was given me by a woman of the ▼illage. I ac 

ted it for thj fake, that you may wear it for mine. 

CoL Arc you furc it was given you by a woman ?• 

faih, What ! jealous already ? Prithee quit this folly. 

CqL So I Would, if 1 could contrive fome method to 
iri'ng about our marriage. 

Tan, I am very much afraid that mafter Martin will 
DcvcF cbnfent to it. 

CoL What matter's that ? he is not your father. 

Tan, But ever iioce I loft my parents, he has brought 
me up witE'fuch care and tend^ncfs, that to hurt his 
mind wou'd go to my hea^t 

Co\, Perhaps youM*rather marry himf 

Tan. Fie> fie, Colin ! you know better. I wifli you 
«ouM propofe ibnle manner of breaking it to hiaiy that it 
aay not cfome immediately frtim us. 

Co/. Let me think ! 0<Ub, I have it. 

R«, Out with it then ! 

Cok He owes my uncle Jarvis fifty pounds. Now, a» 
% old kinfman is fOnd of us, 111 tell him of our en- 
gagement—he'll, come idiredUy and demand his money 

mafter Martin has it not — oir which my uncle—. 

Tan^ 'Twill do \ 'tis the very thibg. I'll be gpne, 
that we may not be caught together.-— FaiewelL 

(Gokg, 
Co/. One kifs. 

A I It, Rondeau. {Gently repulfing bim.. 

Softly, Colin ! by and by 

You.may kifs-^and fo may 1 5 
_ Nay, perhaps, grown weary, you 

...4 Then may cry out— -fofitly, too. 

^^ , Foolifh woman, at a call. 

E'er Ihe's married, granting all. 

Nothing new can after give, 
.^ Y ^^ *^ little can receive. 

; Since J've love, and nought befide,* 

-J 1 'U refer ve^ it till . a bride 5 

j Tempting fweets the fooneft cloy,. 

.^ Short delay improves our joy; 

« 

^ K4 SCKNJI 




^24 ^"^ eoopnr. j^%, 

SCBNJI III. »- 1 

To/. Charming creature ! O what bappinefs (hall I en- \ 
enjoy, poflefiing a maid in whom beautj and virtue are 
united ! 

AIR. 

When J'm with my Fanny, my Fanny, my Fanny, 
There Aire is not any> not any, aot any. 

So happy, fo happy, fo happy as I. 
The tranfport repeating, repeating,: repeating, 
]My fond heart is beating, is beating, is beating ^ 

Then ends, ends, ends with a figh. — 

With conjugal duty, with duty, with duty, 
A flavc-to her beauty, her beauty, her beauty, 

I'll cheriih, I'll cheriih, I'll chcrifh my faijr* 
When paflions requited, requited, requitedi 
True lovers united, united, unite4> 

Then fly, fly forrow and care. 

Scene IV. 

Enter Martin. 

S/tar^ Where*s Fanny > 

CoL {Working on ajlat piece qf board!) Heigh ho ! 

(Not tnifiding yuM. j 

Mar. Where's Fanny, I fay ? {^Angrilf. 

€oi, Is't you, maftct ? Wafunds, you bawl as if I wa» 
deaf. 

Mar, Why didn't you anfwer then at firfV ? 

Coi, I'd give a crown that this ilaff wa5 fimfticd to my 
mind. 

Mar, Rot the ftaff! Where's Fanny? 

Co/, See what a pretty turn it takes— ^A^^^V grace, 
/AiT^'j delicacy. ' 

Mar, Blockhead ! puppy ! 

Col. Zounds ! after that, 1*11 work no more-r-let it 
go to the devil. {Throws the board auMartin^s feet,. 

Mar, Oh I-*-you impudent rafcat, you have broke 
my toes.-^Hark you, friend I to nqiakc me amends, will 
you grant me one favour } 

Coi, What is it ^ 

ilfrr* 


Mar. Only this — that you v?ill for ever quit xny 
hoofe. 

(^o/.Who, I?. 

Mar, Yes, you. 

CoU P(haw ! you arc joking. 

Mar. The devil fetch roe if I am. 

CqL Very well, Matter Martin, very well eoougli 

faid Pll go. Now, as I fo readily granted joirr fa* 

vour, I hope you'll grant me one. 

Mar. Come then, let's hear it. 

QoL Only this ■ . t hat you'll dance at my wedding. 

Mar. Thy weddiiyg *. are yea going to be married 
then? 

(7o/. Certainly. 

Mar. To whom ? 

Co/. To one of your acquaintance. 

Mar, My acquaintance ! Who the deuce can it be ? 

CoL O ! a very pretty, jemmy, delicate wench, that 
you love a& the eyes in your head W hat think you 
of Fanny ? 

Mar, Blood and thunder ! Do you fee this arm > 

Col, Yes, and mind it no more than an old BrooiA* 
ftick. 

DUETTO. 
Mar, Beware I 
CqL Take care ! 
Mar, Beware of my rage ! 
CqL You dare not engage. 
Mar, A cudgel will Ihew thee 
Co/. Zounds ! you don't know me« 
Mar, Away, (irrah, hie ! . 

Col, Good bye, Good bye I {JRuns out. 

Scene V* 

Mar, Death and furies j what apaflion the rogue has' 
put me in ! yet why \ Fanny's tcndcrncfs convinces me 

there is not a word of truth in what the dog fays 

Let me recover myfelf (^Seeing the dram bottle takes u.) 
my ^ow deareft friend '. forgive my negledl of thee— 
•thou hatt been fadly forfaken ftnce thy matter fell in love. 

(JDrinks, 
K 5 A 1 R. 
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AIR. 
Once free firom cares and falfe alaras. 

All at peace, my heart was gay ^ 
A thdufand, and a thoufand charms^ 

Then the bottle couM difplay. 

Now, clear fountain of my blifs. 
Thee with equal joy I greet j 

See, I pant for toother kifs ) 

Parted friends are glad to meet. 


xs- 


A CTILSCE N E I. 

iUflr. "WTherk the devil can this girl be gone— furelyl 
not after that impudent fcoundre l . Blood, if l\ 
thought ihe was, Vd ■ Adfo, my rage againft that 
fellow made me forget that I fent her . into the gar* 
den. I'll eVu after her, and take this favourable op* 
portunity to 5x our wed(Kng-day, and infiire our hap- 
piness at once. I am in rare fpirits £ca the encount- 
er; thanks to, my cordial friend the dram-bottle. Tot 
de rol. 

To htm Fanny, ^iib a Bajhet under her jirm. 

Fan, You are in a merry humour, mafter, I could hear 
you in the flreet. 

jy<7r. Oh the cunning jade !, {a/Ule.) Where have 
you been, ha ? 

Fan. 1 o dame Fidget's. {F^igbteu'd' 

Mar. What have you in the baiket ? 

Fan. Only fome cakes and wine, which the old wo« 
man gave me to partake with Colin. 

Alar. Have you fcen Yam.. 

Fan. No, indeed. 

Mar. Look me full in the face T • 

Fofi. There, Sir. 

Mar. Haven't you told me a lie } 

Fan. No, indeed, indeed, Sir. 
^ Mar. Nay, my pretty dove, don't tremble j. all I fay 
is for your good. Talk no more with that fellow 5 have 
nothing -to do with him 3 \^\ a bad man, and I have 
lurn'd him away. 


{Bajhfully. 
(TremUingr 




ActU. T» eomnu mj 

Fan. Who ? Colin ? For what, pray ? • 

Jifor. He's too faucy whca I'm at home, and too idle 
wbca I'm abroad. In (hort, I don't like him. 

Fan, He was all atttenion to me* 

Mar, So muuh the worfe ; zouns, fo much the worfe*- 
I charge you never to fpeak to him again. 

Fan, SuppoCe-he (hould come and ^leak to 0K / 

Mar, Shulfthe door in his face. 

Fan, If I ^cet him in the ftreet ? 

har,Twtti your back to him r then you^Il win my 

heart for ever ^Waunds, I'll marry thee, and trick 

njyfelf up to pleafc. thee B ut thou art flcepy— go to 
bed, my child* 

Fan, La, Sir, 'tis too foon yet* 

Mar, No matter, your eyes look heavy j go to »eft^ 
»y dear, you.'ll rife the earlier to morrow. 

Fan, True, matter J fo I (hall . - G ood night ! 

(Going* 

Mar, Good night j my little precious, good night ! 

Fan. {AJide?^ ill foon be back again. {Exit^^ 

Mar, ' ris indeed too early for me to fleep j fo I'll 
too my chamber and look over my account-book—— 
I &all want money to pay the expence of my wedding. 

{Exiti. 

Scene II* 

Znter ^^nnjyfqfifyy v)itb a candle in her band.- 
REGIT ATI VE. 
i He's gone to bed— no¥^ let me fee 
If Colin waits at hand forme : 
Ought I to hope?— he faid I might 
Pepend on feeing him to-night. 
Hark ! the ftrcet-door creeks — 'tis- h e 
O happy girl ! what joy to me ! 


Golin ! — Colin ! — all's filcnt now agaii^- 
Colin !. — ah-me 1— — I call him ftlU in vain. . . 

A I. R. 
ITly time ! with lighter pinions move ! 

Ah why this dull delay ! 
While thus I wait my tardy love,, . 

Each minliie fecms a day.. 
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Ha(^e tlicn to bring my darling haj^ 

Whofe prcfcnce has the pow*r 
To make a year, fwift wingM with joy. 

Seem but a (hart livM hour* 

SCENB III. 

Cciinf fieefiittgf and ad^ancin^ Jlowly* 

Col, Fanny I 

Fan. Thrice welcome, faithful Colin ! But tell me, 
have you fecn your uncle ? 

Col. He's coming prefently. 

Fan. Bat I believe my mader's gone to bed. 

Coi. How ! already 1— Well, no matter, my uncle 
will rout him, I warrant you. 

Fan. How got you iif ? 

Coi. With this key, which oor mader forgot to afk 
me for» 

Fan. O how lucky ! Have you fupp^d ? 

CoL No faith, and am as hungry as a hunter^ 

Fan. Stay then a minute. (Runs ouf» 

Co/. I am confoundedly afraid that old Cruiiy wilt 
take a freak in his head to come down, and So catch u» 
together. 

Enter Fanny with a caie^ bottle of wine, and a nap^ 

kin.. 

Fan. Come, Colin, we'll partake of dame Fidget's 
pfefcnt. Bring your chair. QTbrow* the napkm on 
ibe cafky he Jet t two chairs y and they Ju.') SuppoTe you 
were to drink one glais firfl. 

£a/. With all my heart, if you'll pledge me. 

She fills a glafs, which he takes and looks at wbiA 
hejingu 

AIR. 

Come let's be gay ■ ' 

Fan. {flapping her hand upon his mouthy Hullir 
liulh, )ou noify monkey, you^ll wake my mailer* 

. Col. Odzooks ! I was fo txanfposted^ that I nerer 
thought of hinu 


Scene IV. 

Enter Twig, drunk. 

Twig, Yety tvcll, ve-vcry well, my little buck and 
doe J long live your joy !— Cotoe let's be gay 

{Singing as Colin did* 

Fan* Silence, good Mr. Twig, you'll dillurb my ma- 
iler.— —How, Colin,' cou'd you leave the door open ? 
we're undone. 

Twig. So I fliall didurb your ma-ma-mafter, (hall 
I ? — Damn your mafter— Ho, boy \ houfe ! hallo ! 

Coi. What's you're will, Mr Twig > 

Fan. Speak roftly— — What is't you want ? 
' Twig, Want ! ,what do I want ! upon my foul. I 
don't know what I want— I came for fomething, but 
I doii't remember what \ da-da^damme, if I do. 

Col, Speak foftly then 1 

Twig (Speaking louder,) How the devil, ipeak foft-- 
ly— ~is any body fick in the houfe ? 

Fan, No, but my mailer is fad aileep. 

Twig, Ha, ha, ha I fo much the better for you. 

Col, Didn't you conie for > your bucking tub^ Mr» 
Twig ? 

Twig, My bu-bu-bucking tub — no-l-yes, yes, very 

true, 1 recoUefl' ■ ay, ay 1 ca-ca-came for myba- 

bu-bucking tub. 

Col, It (hall be fent home to-morrow without fail» 
LcFvc us now, good Mr. Twig, and go to bed. 

Twig, Go to bed, forfooth I — go go-go to bed ! Ha,, 
ha, ha ! here's a pretty fellow, has the impudence to bid 
an ofHcer of the pe-pe-peace go to bed i A co-cp-con« 
liable, a chu-chu-church-warden, a man of my co co* 
confequence, order'd by a hoop-barrel cooper to bed. 

Fan, Well, do as you pleafe. 

Twig, Ha ! my little cabbage fprout ! one fwcet kifs 
to make it up, and I'll be gone. (fioes to kifs her^r 

Fan. {Avoiding hirn) No, no, another time. 
Twig, You won't— very well— Liberty, .liberty, for 

ever ^Waunds, nothings^ to be . got here, fo I'll e'en 

be-bebeat my march. (Exitm^ 

CoA.^ Thank heaveni we^re "clear of him at laflr 

Fanf 


/ 
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Fan. A filthy fellow ! Mercj on me ! he's coaiing 

again. 

Twig re-enters^ 
Twig, G>ve me leave, ye young happy ipgues, to 
li-li-light my pi-pi-pipe by your candle, 

CoA And welcome ^ but don^t make fuch a noife ! 
Tw^. Oho ! I fpeak too \y\id, do I ! well then {JpMt^ 
wgfofily)* I'll try to foften my voice. 

{Speaking very loud*. 

Fan. There's no bearing this,— I'll e'en li gone. 

Twig* Stay, ftay, my little July flbw'r, I >v!ront driva 

you away. {Sees the bottle and giafs)^ O ho ! what's 

here ? wine \ I mufl have one Twig, damme, {prinks and 

^i$i k out againy horrid fluff ! I'll no more of it— ^-Good 

night, my chickens ! 

CoL Ay, good night to you ! 

Twig* That^s civil, however ; but I an^t gone yet. 1 
{JELe reels jagainfi the cajk^ and trying tofave him/elf^ 
lays bold of the napkin^ and with it throws eOerj , 
thing down. 
Fan. Grant me patience ! he has thrown down every : 
thing,, and put out the candle. 

Iwig. Ay, ay, now I've done all themifchief I can j 
'tis time to iheer off. 1 C ome let's be gay. 

{Singings and blunders out* 
Col. The devil go with you, fay I. 
Fun, Colin, where are you.? 

Col. Here, my dear, gatherfng the things together^ 
Fan^ Make haile for I hear a noife up flair s - ' I 'll 
to my chamber— try. you to. make your efcape. 

{Feels her way out. 
Col. Hark ! By my evil genus 'tis mafler Martin.— 
How (hall I cfcapc ! \feels about). Ha ! the calk j TU 
get behind it, perhaps 'twill conceal me.. 

Scene V.- 

Enter Martin with a candle* 
AIR. 
mik ! hark * 
Methought I heard a riot— - 

No— all's dark, 
*Twa8 fear diflurb?d mj quiet: 

RECJ^ 


I 


lira. 


TR coom^ 
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RECITATIVE. 

Aod yet firaBge voices keep me from my bed : 
Some thievesy perhaps, that hearing me are fled.^ 
No, not a creature can I fee-* 
'Twas Fanny made a fool of me*- 
Lift, again ! ah me \ I fall-*— 
-What's that I fee !— Nothing at all : 
Then courage, Martin— -Now I'm bold r 
Blood I could face the devil !<— >but hold ! 
Surely fomething there I fee 
Behind the tub-^what can it be ! 
Hem ! hem ! burr-r ! 

{Maies- a naifejiifrigbun f>. 
Zounds I it will not ftir. 
I'll bravely up and rout the el f 
See, fee ! 
Ah me ! 
That tub is walking by itfelf ! 

Tbteves! thieves ! Fanny comedown, Fanny ! 
• (^x be drains bach towards ibe cbamher-doof calU 
ing Fanny^ Colin advances^ pujbing tbe cajk bt* 
fore bint, 

CaL I (hall never get away without being feen. 

Mcr. I believe 'tis that ^afcal Colin. 

Col, Yes, ^tis I, mafter Martin, don't be frighten 'd y 
ha, ha, ha ! didn't you know me ? 

Mar, No, faith, but I'll make fou know me. Since 
you are come for the beating I promifed, you (han't 
cfcape it now. 
' Col, VVL bet you two to one of that. 

(^Shifting from bim. 

Mar, Stay a little. 

Col Stay you a little for me ;. I'll be back again pre* 
fcntly. (Exiu 

Mar, A plague confound the ffippery dog \ 

SCSM£ VL 

Enter Fanny. 

Fan, Lord ha' mercy !- what's^ the matter ? you have 

fcar'd me out of my fleep. 

Man 
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Mar, Silence ! Prate a-pace. 

j3«. Blcfs mc ! how ugly you look when you arc in 
a paffion— — IMl be gone— —Your looks terri^'me. 

Mar. Zounds, ftay here ! ' (Lays hola on ber^ 

F,an. Oh ! how you hurt me ! C^O''*/ ^'^^^ 

Mar, Tell mc then how Colin came here to-night. 
. Fan, Colin ! was he here f 

Mar. You are vaftly furprii'd to be fure— Blood, 
didnH you let him in ? 

Fan. I? 

Mar. Yes you ^ and meant, I fuppofe, to go o£F with 
him. 

Fan. How can you be fo wi-icked as to invent fuch ^ 
ilo-ories ! \Crying. 

Mar. Ha ! in tears !^ I canH bear that. 

Fart, I didn^t think you ca-a-pable of fuch ufage. 

Mar, Well, don't cry 5 I am willing to believe you 
innocent \ but if fo, how the plague got he in ? 

Fan, (jbinking.') Are you certain that you took the 
key of the ftreet door from him, when you turnM him 
•way. 

Mar. Ha ! no faith*^— upon recolle6lion I did not. 

Fan. See there now ; an't you afhamM to treat a poor 
girl in fo ba-ba- barbarous a manner. {Ctying. 

Man Nay, nay, don't take it to heart. 1 protcft 
it was only in joke. Ha ! a fmile ^ come, all's well 
again, isn't it ? 

Fan. Ah, you don't know all, (^Smiling archly 

Mar. {afide) She would fain tell me how dearly ibc 
loves me Well, my dear, I'll not go up again, but 
flay and work with tbe e ^ W ill that pleafe you ? - 

Fan. yes 'till Colin returns. (-4^^* 

Mar. Here, help me to fix this tub, that T may fcrape 
it a little on the infide {they fix it.) How happy (ball I 
be when tkou art my wife i^ 

Fan, O, but we are not cotne to that yet. 

Mar. True j but y^tjhal/ ioon. 

Fan. Perhaps fo. {With great indifference. 

Mar, Perhaps fo ! what, an't 1 handfome enough \ 

Fan. I don't fay that. 

Mar. Wou'dll rather I were younger ? 


: 


Fan, OiU^ 

Mar. Richer ? 

Fan, I IbouMnH lore you a bit more for that. 

Mar, Well faia^ my girl, content furpafles riches ^ 
hot thou ihalt £nd with me both pleafure and profit. 
(Geu into the tub^ Fanny gives bim a fmall'Jlo%l and 
a candle. 

Scene. VI I • 
Enter Colm/oftfyy TznnyJanJs behind the tnb. 

€oL Fanny ! ' 

Fan, Huih 1 he's In here# 

Mar, I don^t think G>lfn will have much defire t« 
tome here again— —What lay you, Fanny ? 

Fan, Vm. oi your opinio n ' ' Is your uucle coming f 

Co/, Direaiy, 

Mar, Fanny, you don't fpcak— — are you angry ftill f 

Fan, O no I am well contented now. 

{Nodding at Colin and laughing, 
^ Mar, Then tell m& a comical ftory > 'tv^ill makcf the 
tiBie pafs the merrier. 

Fan, I've learnM a new fbag ^ but l^m fomewhat 
doubtful whether I ought to fing it. 

Mar, Whyfo? 

Fan, Becaufe 'tis a banter upon youc old fi:ien4 
Jacques the cooper. 

Mar, O never mtnd that* 

CoL , It c'omes juft in the nick« 

Mar, Come, Fanny, begin. 

A I R. 

Fan, A cooper, old and jealous to<v 

(A wanton goat as e're was fecn) 
To be his wife did boldly woo 

A pretty maiden, fcarce fifteeiu 
But Cjmon, handfome, young, and gay^ 
In fee ret Hole her heart away. 
Work away, cooper, work away, 
I ' And never heed what folks will fay.. 

Mar, Excellent, excellent ! Go on, Fanny. 


N./ 
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Fan, One day wlien he was hard at work, 

A neighbour's tub to cleanfe within^ 
Cytnon, who near the (hop did lurk^ 
Unfeen by him, Aole foftly io y 
By tender looks and iighs he ftirove 
To charm the obje^ of his love. 

CHORUS, 
Work away, &c. &c. 
Mar. Very good, very good, faith4 Ha,- ha, ha ! po<«^ 
Jacques h a, ha, ha I Sing on. 

Fan* Thus workM, fecure, the jealous fool, 

UnconfciocEs that a trick was play'd'} 
While Cymon, laughing at the tody 
Of time the beil advantage nsade^ 
And, eager for th' expe^ed blifs, 
CrownM all with one delicious kiisi 
Work away, &c^ &c. 

(^Here Co/in, happening to tirow Bts Bamfover thetub^ 
Martin^ taking it for Fanny\ iiffes it itio/intfy^ 
then, raifing^bis bead out of the tuby fees Colin hi fag 
her^ and in a paffion^ flriving fuddenfy to gel ovti 
flings it down, himfelf in it, and cra%v/s out; tiff 
laughing,) 

Mar. Death! fury! murder! . I'm betrayed, robb*d». 
ruin'd,— i— O thou fcoundrel, thou thief.* 

Scene VHE 
To them Jarvis. 
Jar. ' Heyday ! what the deviPs the matter here ^ 
Mar. O mafter Jarvis, I am almoft murder'd (/«>'' 
ing)y your villain of a nephew—— 

Jar. Fair and foftly, mailer M&irtin ! let us talk over 
an affait of mine, and then weUl come to yours. 
Mar. Well, well, what is it ? 
Jar^ You owe me fifty pounds, maQer Martin. 
Mar. Very true. What the devil brought him to 
. demand it now (^^de,). That rafcal your nephew->- 
Jar, Your note has lain a long time fince it was due, 
and J aiuft now be paid. 


jApS. ' THE COOPBIt. ^35 

* Mgf* Biit I am out of caib at prefent. 

Jar, That will bring no grift to my mill, mailer Mar- 
Un; therefore, unlefs you pay me to*morrowy I (hallep- 
II7 in a different manner. 

r Mar, One misfortune upon the heels of another ! I 
Bave not at this time a fingle guinea. 

Jar, But you have goods, mailer Martin, and fo your 
imnt. (Going, 

Mar. Stay a little, mailer Jarvis. 

Jar. Have you the money ? 

Mar. No, no, but, but,-— — Pm an honeft man, 

j^Ar, Perhaps fo— good night* to you. {Goings 

CoL Stop annate, uncle, and 1^11 make him an ad- 
Tantageous propofal {Jarvis comei back. 

Jar, What is it, nephew ? 

CoL Let him afiig» Fanny over to me, and PIl take 
-fte debt upon myfel£ - 

Man Do you hear the impudent dog ? 

Jan Impudent dog I take care of what you fa y 
\Mod he's a generous fellow, and you don't deferre hi» 
fiicndihi p ■ . - Y ou (hall hear from me to-morrow. 
' i^^^hfgrify, anJ going. 

Mar* Hold a minute ! ' <■ . m uft I then loCe my Fan- 

ay ! 

JaK Ay, and to be plain with you, no lofs at all 
;"— You're an, old wither'd plank lie myfelf, and not 
fit to make the wing of a windmiH } one ilorm would 
ftatter you to pieces : But they , are young faplings, 
I that defy witod and weather, and whirling briikly 
the round of life^ will keep the mill continually in mo^ 
tioD, 

Mar, Let me confider.— — f-Fanny fays nothing and 
nicks by CoUn ' {Looking ai tbem.) The two young 
devils have bubbrd me-— 'Tis plain (he loves him ^ and 
uiould I marry her again ft her inclinatkuis, cuckoldom^ 
■•87 be the confe()uettce. {>^Jid^ 

Jar, Have you determined f 

Mar. I have, to get fifty pound by not doiog a foolifh 
thing. 

Jar. Senilbly faid, mafter Martin (Tifilps a note from 
^^ focht'book^ Tq convilice' )GQU that I think you a 

matk 
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man of honour , there's joar no te T ake it suid teari 
it. 

3iMr. {Tskixg the MOfeS) This geneiofitr (ubducs mebi 
— Comcy my children ! {emhraeing them.) friend Jarrid 
and i will conple yon together 9 and while yott are llmaj 
king yonr legs for joy, tofs off bumpers to youc futiud 
happinefs. I 

A I R tfW C H O R U S. I 

When in the tub I iat me ^wn. 1 

Too bafy with my work, I own, J 

I never once thmight of v^hat might be doing ^ 
Bat I*m not the firft that was bubM'd in wooiii>|^. 
Then hence all gloomy discontents ^ 
With work and wine 
^ 1^11 banifh mine, 
And quite forget aU psft events. 
Let drink and labour be~your cave^ 
For joy and profit centre -there; 

CHORUS. 
Let, &c. 

Jarvit* 
•Tis'only for the young and gay 
In love to dally time away. 
When filly old men to young girls are inclinM, 
They reap up the corn which they nevct can griiHf 2 
If one, by chance, fucce^fui prove^ 
He's but the tool 
Of ridtcttle, 
For aU young rogues have power to love. 
C H O R O S* 
Let drink, &c. 

Now, thanks to heaven ! young CoUa's mine 1 
Mydeared lad, I'm wholly thine* 
Yet we muft not fondle away all our days, 
But learn by hard labour our fortune to raife. 
Then, lell thy toilfome days, feem kmg, 
At work with the, 
My love, PU be, 
And cheer the time with many a fong. 

CHORUS, 


Let drink, &e« 


Colin. 
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Colin, 
Let wedlock, with its filkcD bands. 
Unite our hearts as well as hands. 
tch fmile of my Fanny's a fmile fhall requite, 
rr beauty my treafure, her peace my delight. 
Xhough worldly cares attend through life| 
E'en they have fweets. 
To him who meets 
A lovely, kind, and virtuous wiCe* 

CHORUS. 
Let drink, &c. 
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ACT I. 


ScEMs, a GrQcef^sJhnp with a counting-houfe^ to which 

there is an afient hy^eps ; a gla/s-door with curtains^ 

'^bab opens to a back parlour. Whetithe curtain rife^ 

Young Cockney is ilifcover''d in the counting-houje 

Vititingy and men behind the curtam weighing tea^ 


^4^ ms ROMP. A& 1 

ist€» Near tbejront^ Prifcilla tfW Penelope tffv fsnm^ 
at work, 

CHORUS. 

Hail, London, nobleft mart on eartb, 

Unrivall'd ilill in commerce reign j 
Whence riches, honours, arts have births 

And induftry neVr toils in vain. 

TT, ,CocL (Cttmet ferwarJ.) Come, pray, ladies, 
ibmewhere elfe with your work \ is not there the pari 
for you, but you mull bring your litter into the (hop 
Who do you think can come Into the fhop when you takj 
up the room in this way ? 

Fen, I Willi, brother, you would let tts alone* 

Frt/1^ Ay J mind your figs and your raifins, and yoiif 
brown fugar, and let us alone, will you. Now, Mift 

Penny, if you^U go in for your wotk-baiket, we wiB 
take out the canvas, and begin the ilowers immediately) 

T. Cod. Come, Mifs Fiiffy, get oflF ttat ftool ; 1 w 
to put it behind the counter. 

Prty. I won't give it you. 

7] Cock. If you won^t, Mifs^ Vl\ call my papa, ani 
fee what he'll £ay to you. 

Prt/l There, take your ftool, you nafty, ugly, con- 
ceited, ill-natured {Throws H ai bim 

Ti Cock. Look there now, did you ever fee any thinj 
fo unmannerly? Mifs fciffy, 1 wonder you are n<< 
aChamed of yourfelf 5 but this is the breeding you got 
in the plantations**-*--- You know you was turned out 
of Hackney boarding-fchool for beating the govemcfi, 
and knocking >iown the dancing>maQer— I believe yoa 
think yeu have got among your blackamoors-^But you 
are not got among your blackamoors now, 'Mifs. 

Prt/l Indeed* Mifs Penny, it is very hard he Ihould 
invent fuch flories of me j if you believe me, I never 
touched the governefs in all my life. 

Pen. Upon my word, I wifh you two would neref 
eoQie together; you are always fighting and fquabbUog* 

IT. Cock, Then why does (he play fuch .tricks ? 

Pri/l Th^n why do you ever come near roe ? I neither 
Jove you, nor like you, nor never (hall, that's more J I 
have told you fo a hundred times. 
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'Pen. I fwear one would think yofu were hulband and 
wife already. 

Frif. I his wifel I would be as lief be married to « 
the old-clothes-man \ indeed I ihould not like to be cal- 
led Mrs. Cockney. 

Y, Cock. Why not ? Mrs» Cockney is as a good a name 
as Mifs Tomboy, I hope. 
. Prif. No, it is not as good a name, 
f 2^ Cock. Yes, it is ; but that^s not as you pleafe 
F that^ as my uncle Barnacle pleafes ^ - He is to be in 
town to-day ^ I can tell you that for your comfort \ and 
[ fee what he''ll fay to you about the board in g-fchool. 
I Prif, I don't care for him| nor you, nor the boarding* 
I fehool neither. 

IT. Cock. There, by Gog and Magog, (he fays flie 
does not care for my uncle Barnacle. By Jove^ there^s 
a rod in pickle for you, Mifs. 

Prif. I tell you what, Mailer Watty^ if you fay much 
more, e^cod I'll throw fomething at you. 
Pen. Nay, nay, kifs and friends. 
Prif, I won^t kifs him I would fpit in his face 
€rft. 

Pen. Pr'ythee ! pr'ythee ! 

Prif. I will not, Mifs Penny \ he never lets me alone : 
but lUl tell hts uncle Barnacle of him > and if he is not 
well thumped for his impudence, I won^t flay in the 
houfe — that's what 1 won't. 

21 Cock^ Look there again, now W ell, 'tis all 
over then \ I won't fay nothing no more — See how (he 
frowns — Lord, there's no fuch thing as jeding with you 
•—I was not in earned-^I was hot, upon my honour and 
credit. 

Come, Mifs PrilTy, deal (incerely, 
Faith and troth I love you dearly ; 
Piha ! nay, never look fo queerly^ 

But at once let's kifs and friends.. 
For the future we'll endeavour 
To deferve each other's favour. 
Zooks, (hake hands ^ \Vhy now that's clever, 
And here all our quarrel ends. 

(JLxeunt Y, Cockney ami Penelope. 
Yot.VI. L ^ • Prif' 


Why don't you make hafte J 

• 4,/. I, Miffy } here, Miffy. ^j^^^ ,^^ ^^rk bag fcttl 

behind »y b^f^^^i,^,, ^,«,« ,, «,«r^ andjings. 

„^''^'lfcrofe"ould Shave had her marry 

^lC:tr's pettire living in Cheapfide -, 
A grocer spicu ^^^^^ ^^ . 

^"^i'^iS^'h^n c& (he would b^e died. 
V . .l^nlbv this damfel take example, 
^*r/nJler Ulc nor falfe-hearted prove, 
^T^?'^^fnf^on TOUT affeaions trample- 

1 % «.vfelf • I ^id upon my— 

P^/i. Ob, fie, Mifel ^^.Vr^^cifc—Ouaihcba, get 

bones. _-. ^ i #. 

P«. O, poor creature . if fl,eir«« 

PrjT. P(h« ! ''hat » f « ^^^^i^'l^d the diff««f i 
:; rr :£S"i^fi 2«!^^ n. think much of u- 


-^ 


Fen, I fuppofcy thel^ you imagine thejr haTe no feel* 

Prif. Oh ! wc never confider that there— But 1 fay, 
Mife Penny^ I have a fec^et to tell you*— I hate your 
brother worfe than poiibn^ I know very well your uncle 
Barnacle has a mind to marry ne to him \ but if he it 
left my guardian, and I am fent over to London for tny 
^^ education, I don^t fee he has any right to choofe me a 
' halbaftd, though. 

P^xr. And pray what is it you ^iflike la my brother ? 

Frif, Why, I don*t know ; I don^t like lum at all ; 
there^s nothing gay \st agr-eeable in him : belidesy you 
know he will be but^a g^ticer^ and why OMuld I marry 
a tradefman, when 1 can have a geatlemaa ? 

Pen* Can you ? 

Prif, Yes^ faith, can I \ and one of the fweeteft^ 
prettieil gentleman you ever fet your two good looking 
eyei on : quite another thing from your brother, with a 
fine bag and fword— I dare fwear the lace of his coat 
alone 'would burn to a matter of two guineas. 

^^^.-Andy pi'sy, what is this gentleman ? 

^rif^ You faw him -once 5 yes, y<u did— Don't yoa 
tmember the yoiiiig. captain that came into Mifs L9 
Blondes Ihop the other day when you were buying your 
pompadour and green ribbons \ and I aiked you if you 
did n«t think him a hand&me nsQi asd and you faid you 
did. J3enH you remember ^ 

JVn. I believe I remember {bmething of it. 

£r^ Welly I got acquainted with him tliere \ and now 
the whole a£Fait is fettled i)etweeti 41s \ and we arc to be 
tearxied immediately. 

Ftn, This is a fecret indeed. 

Prif, Aj^ aadl ctnlell y<Su a fecret about yon too— 
You are to be married to feme very great Lord your 
todin Molly has got acquainted with at the other end 
of the town. But fliaU I tell you now wiio I hate as 
bad as your brother ? I hate your coufia MoUy Cockney, 
with her conceit, and her hoarfe voice— S1m:\s always at 
me — *^ Mifc, hold up your head — ^Mifs, that is not po- 
" Hte-^Mifs, don't lollop."— E'cod, lad Sunday, if we 
had aot been in church, I would have hk her ii flap ia 
the face. 

L % P^n. 
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Pen, Well, but, ~ my dear, kow arc you to marrt 
this gentleman I if oil don^ defign to run away \rit| 
him ? 

Pri/l No, I don't j I have written a letter to.hM 
to let him know my guardian will be in town to-dajPj 
and I have deiired him to come here, and propofe fifi 
mc. 

Pen, I am fure my uncle will not confent. 
Pri/\ Why, then I .will run away with him— I don\ 
think) Mifs Penny, but if he was to dasd with his arml 
cpen to receive me, but what I could leap oat of the twQ 
pair of flairs window, without beiAg hurt the leaft lit— • 
Beiides — I would not marry your brother on anotbep 
account — ^Thcre is poor Mifs La Blond, the milliner 
over the way ^ he has been courttng her a matter of » 
twelvemonth, and though fhe*s cOme of French diftrac-; 
tion, there is not a more friendlier girl this day in aU 
England, 

Pen. Well, once more, I fay, take care of my uoclfc 

Prif. Mifs Penny, it docs not fignify talking to ©ef 

I am neither in Icading-ftrings nor h^Dging-fiecVcs 5 2.ni 

1 donH watit him to leave me any thing, and why fhould 

BOt I pleaie myfelf ? and, what's more, I will too* 

Perhaps he may take it in dudgeon ^ 

So let him-^he peeviih carmudgeon-^i- 

E'gad, if you mind me, 

As i^out you (hall £nd me, 

As he is bluff. 

The captain has won my heajrt, 

- And who ihall my humour thwart ? 

I like him, and love him y 

And, iince I approve him', 

Pll have him, and that^s enou^i 
I'm fick when I think of your brother ! 
And was thereon earth neVr another. 

He ihould not my mind fubdue ^ 
To wed him they may force ro^e, 
But then heMl foon divorce me j 

For faith he &all fing cuckoo» 
Perhaps he may, &c. 

{Exeuni> 
Enlef 
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Inter Young Coci^ney, and Barnacle, meeting Old 

Cockney. 
T, Cock* Ola ! Papa ! here's my uncle Barnacle. 
I 0. Cock. Odfo, is he indeed ! Brother, you are weU 
kcome to town Son Walter, run in, and defire youF 
feacle's chamber to be got ready dire£lly. 

Barn, Stay^ hold, young man— Who -do you belong^ 

to? 

T, Cock. La ! Why, donH you know me, uncle ? I am 
' your nephew. 

O.Cock. Ay, d on^t you know Watty, my foa 

Walter ? 

^rn.Whjy this is not your fon Waltet? 
T. Cock. Yes, but I am, upon my honour and credit^ 
ancle. 

Barn. Upon your honour, firrah !— — And who told 
you, you had any honour ? What has a flu>p-keeper to do 
With honour ? 1 . I had no honour when I was a ihop- 
^^^P**"*"— I knew you were always a conceited idle youi^g 

^ ^ ^ ' B ut who taught you to fwear, and put all 

tb« flour and fuct on your head ? 
•<^ Cock. O Lord, uncle, donH fpoil my hair. 
0. Cock, l>Qii't, brother don' t -he U going amotg^ 
?wwg ladtea. 

Bam. He's going to the devil— But you had better 
not provoke me, brother Nic Cockney, you had better 
aot provoke me I dcfire he may go and take off that 
coat and waiftcoat diredly. 

0» Cock, Well, well, he (hall— don^t be in a paflion 
"^^tep in, child, and take off your things— -do ^ Xhere^s 
* good boy. 
J- Cock. La ! papa ! upon my honou r ■ 
Barn. Again,* firrah— B]:;ing hi& every- day clothes^ 
'■nd his fuftain flecvcs here uito the (hop— 1 will have. 
Wm ftrip before my face ! 
0, Cock, Go, child, do as your uncle bids you;- 

• QExit Young Cockney. 
Barn, Upon his honour, indeed !— Why, Nic, I hear 
you are going to fet-up your coach, and marry your 
<iaughtcr to a don't know who — —Trades people are out . 
•f their fenfes now-a-daysj no fooner are they a littlo 
^ove the world, but they muft have town-houfe and. 

L 3; countr J- 
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<oantry-hott fc — ■ ■ CTery night running junketting la 
gardens and play-lioufe«*— — and. in a year or two, there 
is eighteen pence in the pound for their creditors. 
Enter Young Coakney, with an apron on^ 
T. Cock Will, now, uncle ? ''■ 

Barn. Ay, now you are fomething like«->but why a 
.Tuffled (hirt ? I never wore a rufRed fhirt but on a San- 
day*-and, come here— what ^s that I fee at jour knees— 
a pair of pafte' btckles ? r W hyt £rrah, you tnuil rob 
the till, or go upon the high way for all this-i-*Give thea 
me out dlredly— I will have theixu 

(Young Cockney deli'vers^ihemtft 
T, Coch, But you^U let me have them again, I hopf« 
Barni No, I woi|^t>-^and now let his frippery be fbU 
at Rag- Fair : I (hould like to fee it fwinging under aa 
old-clothes*man^s penthoufe. (JS^nir OTd Cockaef. 

2C Cock. Pnay} uncle, give me my bucl^es. 
Bm^n, I will not, £rrah— «and look at yonder door- 
How can you expe£k to have cuftomers come intotlie 
Ihop, while you keep your door in bich condition ?••— 
"When I wa9 'prentice, the ficft thing. I did every moro- 
ing was to fcrape the door<**-Here, Richard, have yon 
. never a (hovel to tk« ho«& ;-*^Giye him a (hovel—(&^- 
'Vtant brings ajhcmel^ There, firrah, take this Amt^ 
go to work \ and, when I come oat again, let me fee the 
Iteps clean enough to dine upon^^ 

You filty old afs, 
' To come to this pafs ;. 

At fifty your follies begin you.1 

Art mad, or in drink ? 

For my part, I think 
The devil himfelf has got in you ! 

And you, mailer fi^, 

Go Hick to your (hop, 
And (hew yourfelf handy sjid willing \ 

Or elfe, do you fee. 

Take this much from me, 
1^11 cut you both off with a (hilling. (£xiA 

X Coch^ I won't (crape the door ; I wi(h I may b« 
burned if I do — Here, Richard, give that (hovel to.thc 
porter, and let him do it— -To he fet. out in. tliij trim be* 
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fore eircry body ! — But I will get my c6at and waiftcoat 
agaio; that I will, and put them on in fpite of him ' ■ 
My father expeds he will leave us fomething in his will, 
and fo he bears with him- : but he (hall not make « fool 
of m e N o, oo> I ann too wife for that. {Exit. 

• 

Scene, A Room in Cockncy^'s Houfe, Penelope enters 
before Mi{s I^a Bond, who carries a Barut-'Box as ta^ 
. king her ieave^ 

Ten, Now, my dear, you tvill not fitil to let me have 
thofe things in a couple of hours, for we ezpe£^ our com- 
pany early in tjic evening — And, prithee, let me fee 

you fometimcs Where was y<m on Sunday ? Wc 

were in expeftation all day that you would have fteppM 
over to ns. 

La Blond, And, upon my word, fb I intended ■ ■ 
But in the morning I went t5 the gallery at St. James's^, 
to Ice the court go to chapel, for we were obliged to get 
a pattern of one of her Majefly's caps for Mrs. Ifcarjot, 
a Jew gentlewoman, Uiat lives upon.' Fi(h-ftreet-hiU— — 
In the evening, Enfign Scald, of the Middlefex mili- 
tia, took fitter Sukey and I to the Dog-and-Duck, and 
coming home wc called for a little fun in at the Qjiaker'9 
wecting. 

■P«». BiJt, pray, my dear, let me afk you * ly 

™re not feme coldncfs between you and my brother' of 

late? 

La Blond. O la> Mifs Penny f as if you did not 
know J — .-i-Mailer Watty has not put his foot into our 
"lop thete fix weeks. 
; ^en. Upon my word, this is the firft I have heard of 

La Blond: However, Mifs Penny^ it is not that vexes 

^c, but his rudeneis when he meets, one in a public 

place- llie other night at Mile- end aflfembly, he took 

no more notice^of me than if I had been a dog— I don • t 

know, that he had any reafon to be afham'd of my com^ 

pany.^1 was there with Mifs Fly-bow, a great butcher'i; 

^^'ighter in Newgate-market •, I'm fure (he will have a 

"matter of ^n. thoufand pounds to her fortune, and we 

came in Mr. Deputy, Dumplings own chariot, that wait- 

ti £br us all the wlule». 

L 4 Ent^ 
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Enter Young Cockney. 
T, Cock, Sifter, they want the key of the Besuiffet^ to. 
get the.rpoons and the iilver candlefiicks. 

Fen. Ohfbrothcr 'y come here. How is it you l^f J 
affronted Mifs La Blond ? ihe tell^s me you have WJ^A 
haved very ill to her. ^ 

r. Coeh. Who, I behaved ill to her ? Lord, Mifs La 
Blond, I wonder how you can fib on a body fo. I'll be 
judged by any body in the world : I am fure I have not 
ipoke a word to her I donH know the day When. 
Fen, Well, and n^ore (hame for you. 
La Blond. Oh ! pray don't fcold him, Mifs Penny ; 
Mailer Watty may fpeak or let it alone, juft as he 
pleafes. But perhaps, Sir, you think I don't know the 
reafon of all this— There's a Weft Indian fortune in 
the houfe— I am below your notice now,— —but, be- 
lieve me, you are every bit as much below mine. {Exil* 
X. Cock, Do you know, fifter Penny, that ftie has given 
it all out over the town that I am fwore to her on a 
book ) and if- am, it won't hold good in law^ fox k was « 
only Robinfon Crufoe. 

Enter Old Cockney and a Maid Servant^ and ^terv}ardt 
Prifcilla in a bojydening Manner, 
0, Coeh. Come, 'Margery, let us fee how you have 
fettled the things for the company h ave you dufted 
well, and fwept,— No cobwebs, nor flut's corners—*— 
Have your put candles in all the fconces ? Come Pcnny» 
child, go into the next room, and help the msud to fot 
out the filver coffee-pot, and beft fet of burnt china on 
the tea-tablcf. (Exeunt Penny and Maid. 

T. Cock. When we begin to dance, P^P^ ^bo (hall I 
take out for a partner ? 
0. Cock. Let me confider 
Frif. Mifs La Blond to be fure, 
0. Cock. Mifs Mu?zy, Deputy Muizy's daughter, 
child J ftie is a very great fortune. But I muft go and 
order card-tables in the next roonl. {Exit. 

Frif. O Lord, Watty, fee here if I have not tore my 
gown. 
" r. Cock. I am glad of it. 

Pr^ And why are you glad of it > 

X Ccc^. Bccaufe 1 am. Who fent for you up ftairs > 


' 
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, /VfJC Why, your uncle Barnacle deiired me to com^ 

up. 

3T Cock, My uncle Barnacle ? I ido not believe it. 
Prt/l I am Aire but he did though j he called a bit a 
gont at the ihop, and faid heM be here himfelf prel 

fently. *; 

T, Cock. Well, if you d*ne with U5, you (hall not ftaf 
nj the evening to dance. 

Prif. I will, if I like it. 

T, Cock. You Ihan't, Mifj. 

Prif. Matter Watty, why don*t you go to fee poor 
Mifs La Blond : The folks fay (he is going mad f r love-' 
ef you : I am fure you ought to nvarry her, 

T, Cock. I am fure I won't though — I would let her 
g© to Bedlam fir ft. 

Prif. E'cod, I believe ftie is only making game. ' 

i* Lock. Pm determined (he (hall not dance to-night 
ror her affurancc. I will go this moment', and tell my 
papa of her, that I w}ll. {Exif. 

Enter Barnacle am/ Sightly. 

Barm Bufincfs. with me, Sir j Well, Sir ; come this 
"^ay* and let mc hear it j 1 don^ know that ever J faw 
your face before. 

•S/Jg^A/. I don't believe you ever did, Sir j but if you* 
^ill have patience. 

Barn. And fuppofe I don't choofe to have patience^ff 
are you to giv* me laws in my own houfe ? No dra- 
goouing here, good Captain ! you are in the city of 
A'Ondon, Sir j we are not to be put under military ex- 
ecution here. 

Sighi, Sir, I don*t underfland you. 

Barn. None of your rudenefsrto me, Sir— I have been 
Underftood by your betters j but I fuppofe you are difv 
landed, and want to raife money upon your half-pay 
■" — Well. I won't deal with you — I have loft money 
enough already by the army — I have a note of hand' by 
^c irom one of your captains for four pounds ten (hill- 
Kngs and fixpence. 

%^^ But, Sir, my bufijnefs is of a very different 
Sature— There is a young lady, who^ Lufid*riland, is 

L 5 undc^ 
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under yoQr care \ and, if you will pleafe to read'tfaa.^ 
letter— » 

Barn, Ha, ha, ha ! a letter from the young lady her- 
xfelf to you, I fuppofc, Sit j defiring you tojcome and aflt. 
my confent to marry her. So then you are a fortune* 
himt^r— rWhat fervant-inaid In the neighbourhood now 
have you been getting tntelligence from about this girl ' 
and her raoney \ And if you ftxcceed> how much com- 
miffion, how much brokerage ? 

Sight. Sir, I am a gentleman* 

Barn* Well, Sir, and what then, Sir ? Have you got 
any money in the funds, Captam ? My father was a pin* 
maker, and J have forty thoufand pounds there. 

Sight. Sir, I muft telF your 

Barn^ And,, Sir, I. muft tell you— What,.! fuppol? 
l^ecauXc fighting is your trade, you come vi et armis^ to- 
cut my throat. If that's the cafe, I muft call for siCH- 
ajice. Here, Jbhn, Thomas, Richard ! 

Sight. U^on my word, Mr. Barnacle——— 

Barn\ Well, and. upon my word. too— Sir, I believe 
^T^s word will go.^s far as your's, ^fyou go to that.. 
What, do yoTi come to affront me in my own houfc ?— 
Db yqii kno^ Sir, that you have treated" me with great 
iU.manne^-s \ Damme, if ever I was fo abufed in my life 
— —The firft people in the kingdom have come cap in* 
bind. to me— And .(hall a puffpy--^ 
* S^ht^ P"PP7 ! ^ir— 

Look you, Sir, your yearsprote6! yon, . 
No vain terrors need affe61 you, ' 

Scorn alone from me you'll meet y. 
But in pity, I'advife you. 
Left another fhould chaftifeyou,- 

Learn with gentlemen to treat.. 
Tor the lady,- free (he. chafe me \ 

Neither biib'd, nor fbrc'd her voice y 
And, however you op^fe me, 

Know, I dare maintain her choice. {Exit^ 

jE/jr/er Young Cockney. 
Barn, This is an ihcendiary-^ we-fhrrtl have an ill-fpclt 
letter to iporrow, or ncx» dfry^ tlxrown into the. airy, 

% threaten* 
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threatening to bum the. hoiifev Herey Walter, eiJl tfe*^- 
ftllow back. 
r Cock. CaU that fdlow back. 
Barn, Call him back yourfelf. 
2; £<9ri^. -Captain, captain ! come back, cottc back«^ 

Reenter Sightlf . 
Stgbt. ,Well, what do you «^iit' ! ' 
T Cod. Mjr uncle Mrafit^to«ipeak to you. 
Barn. Bid Prifcilla Tomboy come hithcf ; 
T, Cock. Bid Prifcilla Tomboy come hither. 

Enter Prifcillj^ and Penelope. 
Barn. I'll^put ao end to this affair direaiy. Captain; 
if you pleafe, I want to fpeak with you. again one mo- 
ment. Come here, Mifs Priffy j did you ever fee thi« 
young gentleman before ? 
Prif. \fesi to be fure, I did. * ^ 

Barn. Well, hut you never wrote to him, did you ? 
Pr^ Yes, but^ I did though. 

Born. A«L where did you get 'acquainted with him, 
iniftrefs ? 

\ Prif, Why, if you muft know, I got -aci|tt^nted with 
iwft-at a fricna's houfe. 

Earn. A friend's houfe ! A friend of your's in- 
deed ! 

Prif. Yes a friend of mine — and he is my choice •, 
8cd^ if you do not give your confent, why I ^ill marry: 
lii»'without it. 
Barn. Fetch me the key of tJbe back-garret. 
^rif I know what you are going to do : you are go^ 
f 4ng to lock me up j but I dea't care". {Cries, 

^ht. Prayj Sir, do not ufe the young lady ill on my. 
[ account. 

Bvrn. Sirrah, leave-the hbirfe this minute;: 
Or I^U (end to my Lord Mayor; 

%A/. Sir, I want not to ftiy in it j 

Wherefore do you rave and Hare ? 

Prif. You miay lock me up in prifon. 
But I mind not that a ftraw j 

^ Cock, Her'n the fault is morfc than his'n^ 

P^n, Uncle, brother, pray veithdr^w. 

Ii-& Burn-. 
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To briog up a romp^s the dtvil. 

Did jou ever fee the like ? 

Captain, pray, Sir, be fo civil : 

Hold Sir, hold, you muft not ftrike^ 
Life and death, I^m out of patience. 

And I will at nothing dick ; 
So, niece^ nephew, ward, relations^ 

'Gad, Pll ptay you all a trick. 
7 Stick at nothing ! pray« Sir, tarry ^ 
^ What is it you mean to do ? 
'Sblood, you dog, you flut, 1*11 marry i 

Marry ! 

Marry r 

You, Sir! 

Yott! 
Yes, ini take a wife aad fiing you y * 

Take a wife, and get an Heir ^ 
1 Heaven to your fenfes bring you : 
3 Ah, dear uncle I have a care. 


ACT IL 


Scene, j^ little yard and garden behind CockneyV 
houfe, Prifcilla enter t through a door in the flat fcene. 
taking a letter from her pocket ; Mifs La Blond fol 
lowing. 

Prif. Heujc, this way— ^ome into the yard here— 

I am afraid to fpeak or move in the houfe, I am fo watch- 

' ed— — Here is a letter for the Captain— You will make 

apologies about my writing, becaufe the lines are a little 

crooked eExcufe my fpelling too : and if he cannot 

make out a|l the words, do you help him. 

La Blond. Never fear, I (hall take it to his lodgings 
myfelf 9 but it feems your guardian did not behave well 
to him this morning j Mafier Watty too was unmannerly, 
and he fwears vengeance again (1 him. 

Prif With all my heart " Let him beat him while 
he is able to (land ovex him ) but there's a rare buftle 

i withizA 


^ 


^^//. THE HOMF. ^J 

wjtliifl. The old inan fwears that Watty fhall not have 
Me now, and he is going to feod me back to the Weft- 
Indies direaiy— :— He is, faith — He is gone to Dept* 
ford to fpcak to a captain of a fhip, but i will not go back 
to the Weft-Indies for him : and what do you think J 
have done — I have peifuaded Watty that my love for 
the Captain, and my writing to him, was all only % 
iham. 

« 

La Blond. A ftiam ! How could you do that r 
^rif. O. very eafily, by fluttering hira up :— by tell- 
ing him he is a pretty young man, and has handfomc 
legs, you may nKike him believe any thing. 

la Biond.yjcW, Mifs Prifly, 1 am fure I wifli to fee 
you happy with all nay heart -, but I am not unacquaint- 
ed with the family of the Cockneys^ and, believe me, if 
they did not know you to be a young lady of a very large 
lortune,^ they would not make fuch a fufs about you a» 
they do. 

i^rjC O, I know that well enough They are as 
lightened as the vengeance now about my going to Ja- 
maica, becaufe they think they fliall lofc my money. So 
^^*ve told Watty, that if he can manage it, 1 will ga 
on with him to Scotland to night, where, they fay, folki 
niay be married in fpite of any one. 
ifl Blond. Go off with him to Scotland ? 
*^- The>e, now ftie is jealous — Hufti ! fpeak foftly 
"*lt is agreed between us, that we are to go out toge- 
wr as foon as it is dark. Don't you think that the 
Captain would hit upon fome contrivance to meet us in 
tW ftreet, and take me from Watty. He ftiall not have 
ttuch trouble, for, e'cod, I will be willing encmgh to go j 
wd if he does but blufter amd fwear a little, poor Watty 
will be afraid to fay a word. 

l^ Blond, Take you from him ? 

^rif. Why, 'tis the only wpy to get me 5^ if it is not 
done to-night, its odds if the old man wHl not fend me 
off to-morrow. 

La Blond, Let me confider a Httle. 1 

Prif What are you thinking of, Mifs La Blond ? 

La Blond, Why, look you, MiiV Priffy, this is a very 

ferious affair, and fliould be well ^weighed before any 

thing 
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filing is done in it. But I will go with 'your letter ta 
the Captain. 

Ff-if. Ay, do, my dear 5 and when I am married to- 
the Captain, you may have Watty yourfelf, if you like" 
it \ and I dare fay, one day or other, he will be an alder- 
man .-«-^ But, ft^y, let me go this way, and do yoii go^ 
that 5 for if they fee urtogcther, they may fufpeft. Mifs 
Ira Blond, defire the Captain to bring his fervant along* 
with him*, and tell him, iThe is a good fellow, he (hall, 
when I am married to his mafter, have as much rum as 
cicpr he'can drink for Clothing, {E^iit Mifs La BloodJ 

EnUr Young Cockney • 
• T.CocK Mifs Prifiy, Mifs PHfly, T wantto fpeak ta- 
you. 

Prifi Well, what do you want? 

71 Coch, Why, Mifs Prifly, I have been thinking of 
what "you were faying to me ; and, if I was furc yon* 
would n«t return to any of your old tricks— 
' Frif. Why, to be fure, Mafter Watty, I have-been a 
very fad girl, and I d6 not* defcrve that you (hould have- 
any kindnrefs forme. • 

T. Cock. PerhapSj Mifs Prifly, you think I cannot 
get* a wife. There is a widow gentlewoman, worth a 
matter of forty thoufand {Jtdunds ; her hufband was a- 
great fugar-baker in Ratcliflf' Highway— and if I 
would marry her, fhe would fettle every farthiogflic is 
worth- upon me. 

Prtfi Indeed, I do not d6ubt*it; 
. y. Coch, But you are for an ofRter; if feems^ and I 
don't fee that they are a bit cleverer than other people; 
I believe! have been recikoned as genjeel as any of 
them ^ ^cfides^ what is a little outiide fhe w. If you 
had a mind to. go to Scotland with this^ here Captain^ 
now its odds if he could find money to pay £6r a poil- 
chay, 

Frtf^ IdonH care fofthe Captain' ; I wi(h you wouH 
not mention him at all — I am alhamed whenever I think 
•of him. 'v 

Y, Cock, So you ought, Mifs: 

Brif, I know I ought, but I was bewitched : lam 
fure I have been crying about it like- any thing 5 obI^ 
iee, Watty, how red my ey^s arc, 

T,'CocL 
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2. C&cii» All t fudgp ! that is no crying, you have 
been putting ari onfon to them But, 1 fay, if you 
get yourfclf ready ^ I will go along with you as foon as it 
is dolk— Don't you think thefc clo'ithy becomes me, Miis- 
PiiiTy > I have^ a mind to take them along- with us, 
Prtf. You look very jemmy in th^em, I am furc. 
T, Cock^ Why, I think they (hew the fall of my (houl* 
^ers^ have a very fine fall in my Ihoulders : have nor. 
lMifsPriffy>^ -■ 

Prif, Yts, indeed hav^ you. 

Tt Cock* Well, but there's one thir^g as perhaps youv 
did not know. If you marry without my uncle's confent, 
; you ^re not to have n© fortune j fo that I am taking you. 
Ijap at a hazard > and if he (hould not forgive us after- 
ivards, 1 ihall have you tomaihtaiirj which will be 
wry hard upon me. 

Prif. Oh ! but he will forgive us : befidcs, if you go 
with me ta Jamaica; I'll raife the negers for us— its onl/ 
l^ating them well^ giving them a few yams, and they'll 
\ do any thing you. hid- them* 

^ €ock. Well, wc cannot go yet 5 but you may pre- 
♦ pare yourfelf while I, ftcp-io, IVfifs Priflfy, don't you* 
think our going off will be in the ncwfpapcrs !■ ■ Wc 
j. nwr that a great Veft-Indian fortune has lately eloped 
\ ^^ich the fon of aa ejoincot. grocer, in the city ■ And 
f 'vhen we come back, Lord ! I. warrant .th«trc will be noife 
*oj»ugh about Mi {Ex'tt. , 

I ^^'NegroGtri oppears ai the VJindoWy and throws oui 
the tbiHgs. ker. tmflrefs- calls fir. i which Jbe fuU on at . 
Soft as Jhe g^ti them.. 
\ ^rif, Quaflieba I Quafheba 1 : Qu aflbcba ! . 


; ^^A What^Miffy? 


t. 


! 


^nf* Throw Qut my hat. and^my (Eawlu: I' will be 
^^y in a minute ^ he (hall not wait'fbr me, I warrant 
mm — How purely I have managed it ! If the Captain, 
does bat meet us now- ■ - W atty thinks, as fure as any 
taing, I vvill go off with him — He is the greatefl. fool 
that I eveT kney But fuppofe the Captain does not 
Bacet us, muft I'go off^with Watty ?— 'Ecod, I will not 
"^1-will bawl out iiv.the ftreet, and fay he is runuii*g 
away with me— • Let me fee now, have I got all my 
xWngs^^ havcLforgpt nothing. ^^ 

Dear 
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Dear m«, how I long to be marriedi- 
And. in my own coach to be carried y 

Befide me to fee, 

How charming 'twill be ! 

My hufband, and, may be, 

A fweet little baby 

As pretity as he. 

Already I hear 

Its tongue in my car :. 

Papa, papa ? 

Mama, mama ! 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Oh, gracious ! what calling, 
What ftamping, what bawling, 
When fix ft I am mif&'d by the clan.! 
Mifs Molly will chatter, 
Old Square Toe» will clatter ^ ^ 
But catch me again if they can. 
Dear me, how I long. &c. (ExUm- 

SctuEy LisJgdte Htlly wub a View of St Faults Church. 

Enter Sightly am/ Mifs La Blonde 

La Blond. Captain Sightly !r Mercy on us, how you 
fir ighten'd me ! 

Sight. Well, you fee I am *& true foldrer, at my poft, 
and rrady to engage. Her letter mentions the Bell- 
Savage- Inn— ——If fo, we cannot be better ftationed than 
here. 

La Blond. But I fay, Captain, when you have got 
Mifs Tomboy, where do you think to take her ? 

Sight. To Scotland direiStly, my girl. 

La Blond No, no, that will never do She (hall 
^<Q and lie at my aunt's to night : and in the morning, I 
am certain we will hit upon a plan^to get Mr. Barnacle's 
confent to your marriage. 

Sight. Well, my dear. I will leave evcry^ thing to you: 
I am fure I cannot be in more trufiy hands. 

La Blond. Hu(h, hufh, I hear thepi coming \ hide 
yourfclf for a few minutes* (?^0' ^^^^^^ 


.^ 
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Enter Yoixiig Cockney and Prifcilla. 

Prtf, La, Matter Watty — ^you hurry fo faft— I vow 
: I mufl dop and refl myfelf^ fo I mud > I am as tired as 
[^any thing. 

T* Coch Why would you not let mc call a hackney- 
\ coach then ? But I tell you it will be dark prcfently* 
I and we (haU me€t fome highwaymen on the road neat 
: London. 

f Frif. Well, day a moment then till I tic my fwa(b. 
i 21 Cock. Well then, tie your fwafti. 

Frif, It was you that was fo long before /ou came out 
I — Oh, la ! there arc two great big men landing at yon- 
i dcr corner — I won't go any farther. Mailer Watty. 
I 2: Cock, What's the matter with you, Mifs Prifly ^ 
! La, you frighten me out of my wits. 

Frif, Matter Watty, juft ftep to that corner, and fee 
[ if they are gone. Never fear, I won't leave you. 

(Prifcilla givei Young Cockney ibe end <^ berfhawt 
\ to bold, and wbiie be is looking anotber wayy fbc 

\ runs ojfwitb Captain Sightly. 

T, Cock. If ever I knew the like of you I There's no 

I danger ^ come along. 

{Bifcwers tbe tricky and runs after tbem. 
\ Scene, A room at Mifs La Blond's auni's boufe. Enter- 

Captain Sightly, Prifcilla, and Mifs La Blond. Tbe 

Cafitain fa/fens tbe door. 

T. Cock, {at tbe outfide of tbe door.) Mifs Prifiy, I 
know very well you are here-, I faw you with your Cap- 
tain— —*I wonder you are not attiamed of yourfelf, Mifs 
La Blond, to encourage a young lady to run away fron^ 
her friends. 

Sigbt. What the devil (hall we do now > 

Frif {To tbef Captain.) Say I am not here* 

Sigbt. I tell you. Sir, ftie is not here. 

Frtf I tell you, Sir, (he is not — — 

r Cock. Ah, ah ! I fee, yoti, Mifs, through the key- 
hole^ 

S^bt. Whaf ftiall we do ? 

Frif. Let him in, who's afraid— Come in, Matter 

Watty, who cares for you. {^^^ ^^^^^^^ '''' 
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2^ Coch. And who cares for you— Will you come 
home, Mifs Priffy ? 

Frif, No, I won't— —I wi(h, Mafler Watty, you 
would make yourfelf fcarce. ' 

Y. Cock^ Well, Mifs, you will be made to repent of 
tftis. 

Prif^ Get you gone, you nafty thing you, 

Do you think I care for you ?s 

27 Cockm I'll go, and fhortly bring you 

Thofe ftiall make you dearly rue. 
And to you, Sir, I'll bring two, Sir*. 

fSr** } ^°' ^' • ^^°' ^'^ ' ^^•^ • 

37 Cock, Never mind, no matter who. 
Sight. If that here you longer tarry. 

You may chance away to carry 
That you will not like to bear. 
Prtf. You'll well be beaten. 

T, Cock. What ! you threaten ! . 
Brif, Captain, draw, your fword and fwcar*. 

Sigl^t, 'Sblood and thunder! 

La Blond, Stand afunder ! 
7T. Cock, Let him touch me if he dare. 
Frif. Wafter Watt— I'll tell you what, 

Home you had much better trot. 
37 Codi, Will you go wiUi me or not ? 
IPrif,. Trot, Watt, I will not. ' 

Get ybu gone, you nafly thing, Sec. 

(px\{Ky!Xi2i^ puts berfelf, in a boxing attitude ^ and beat t^ 
Young Cockney off*) Exeunt^ 

ScZNK, The, itifide of Cockney's boufe. Enter Barnacle* 
Young Cockoey, and Penelope. 

Barn, I fay I will not fee her*— let her. go from 
whence (he came— •! ihalk write her friends in. Jamaica 
word, by the next packet, that I was not flrong enough, 
to hold her, and that when L was on the eve of fending 
lier back to them, fhe ran away from me with a young 
fellow that nobody knows. 

Xx Cock, Do fo, uncle \ and I' wonder (he has- the 
impudence to come back,* after {laying out all night. 

Barn, And| I wonder, firrah, you dare have the im- 
pudence. 
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pvdenee to take her out, wheir I ordered her to keep 
room : it is all your doings. 

Fen» Well, pray, dear Sir, let mt prevail upon yoa 
to fee h«ry and hear what (he can fay for herfelf. 

71 Cock, She can fay nothing for herfelf, fider Pen* 
ny 'y and I believe Mifs La Blond was concerned along 
with them, however fair (he may carry it. 

Pen. Weil, uncle, will you cortdefcend to fee this 
mad girl ? 

Barn, Where Is fhe ? 

Fen. Above, in my chamber > fh^ is afraid to come 
down without your permlffion. She feems really fon^ 
for what (he has done, and perhaps things may not be fo 
bad as they appear. 

T* Cock, Of I warrant^ they are bad enough. 

Barn. V\l break your bones, you dog. 

Ti Cod, For what ? 

« 

Barn. Bid that girl come hither (Exi'i Penelope.) 
But here, take this ftick, I will not trud myfelf near 
ker with it^ left I (hould do her a mifchief. 

(Gives his cane to Young Cockney* 
Enter Prifcilla and Penelope. , 

* Barn. Oh ! Madam run-away ■ 

Frif, DonU be angry, pray don't, and I'll tell you— 

Barn, HufiTy, what made you go out lad night ? 

Frif, Why^ it was Mailer Watty made me > we were 
going to Scotland to be married , 

Barn^. • To Scotland ! Oh ! you dog, Walter ! 
. Y. Cock, Weil, it was (he herfelf propofed it. 

Frif, Suppofe I did 'y you know when I was in the 
houfe I never could be at reil for you y he was always 
making love to me. 

^ Cock, I make love to her ! I never fpoke a civil 
word to her in all my life. 

Barn, Hold your tongue, firrah. But I fay, where 
have you been all night i Let me hear that. 

Frif, You'll be angry. 

Barn, Tell me the truth. 

Frif, Why, the gentleman that loves me, the offi- 
cer that was here yefterday, met roe and Maftcr Wattyir 
in the ftreet, and fo he took me away from him— And 
—but why did little 'Watty take me out ? 

Barn, 
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Barn. Ay, Its very true, its all your feult, iirrali. 
But where did he take you ? 

Pr(/l To his loggings; for he faid he loved mt 
fo'he could not live without me! and if I did i)ot con- 
fent to be his wife, he faid he would kill htmfelf on the 
fpot. 

Barn, Kill himfelf, you wicked girl ! 

Prif, I knew you would be in a paOion about it. 

Barn, Hark you, hufly, I have but one <|ue(lion more 
to aik you ; are you ruined or not ^ 

Frty. Oh dear — ^he, he, he ! 

Barn,' You impudent— 

Prt/l Little Watty makes me laugh* 

Barn, And fo you and the gentleman pafs^d for maa 
and wife ? 

Prt/l Why, I'll affure you, at firft I was very mach 
againft it, for I faid I did not think it was becoming y 
and he faid he would rather lie in the flreet than incom« 
mode me i and I feeing him fo polite, faid he ihoald VSH 
run the ri(k of catching cold lor the love of me. 

Barn, And fo yo u 

Prtf, Why, he faid he would be civil to me j. aud Vtxk 
fure he'll marry me, for he gave me his promifi: two o( 
three times. ' 

Barn, Get you gon^, huffy ! 

Pri/". I knew now this would be the way-^ 

Enter Servant. 

Serv, Captain Sightly, Sir, defires to /peak to youa 

Barn. Defire him to walk up. (Exit Servant* 

Prt/l Sir, if you will pleafe to caH to Watty. 
. T, Cod. Sir, pleafe to fpeak to Priffy ! 

Barn, Have done, you couple of devils. 

Enter Captain Sightly ami Mifs La Blond. 

Barn, Sir, I'm inform'd that your name is Charles 
Sightly, lieutenant in I know not what regiment of 
foot ; that you have feduced this gir l 

Prt/l Well, why don't you fay we are married ? 

Barn, In a word, Captain, I am informed my hopefpt 

Ward here has paifed the night ^t your lodgings 

Anfwer me upon your honour; is it 'fo or not ? for in 
that cafe 1 mud e'en give her to you. 
Sight, You a^ me upon my honour ? 

Barn. 
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' Bam, Ay, I do, Sir. 

Sigbi, Then, Sir, I will not give it in a^falCehood for 
j my intereft j the young lady is pcrfeaiy innocent, ^d 
, this only a fcheme to incline you to confent to our mar- 
riage. 
I Frif, C»i, you fool. 

Barn^ Hold your tongue, impudence— -Tou are a 

brave young fellow, I believe, and more dcfenring of 

acr than my own relation 5 therefore I give her to you ; 

•«nd let this teach you for the future to ufe candour on 

\ «il occafions. 

\ Brif^ Oh my dear guardian ! {Runs and hiffes bim, 
\ Barn^ You fpoil my wig— Let me hear no more of 
I you. Hark you, child (7o Mifs La Blond.^ I>o you 
thmk if a hufband was thrown in your way, old enough 
^ to be your father, that old Nick would not tempt you— 
You underftand me ? 

la'Blond, Sir, I think T (hould make him a good 
wife. 

, Barn;. Say^ft thou fo, my girl ? when then I will 
j marry you myfelf to-morrow morning— Ladies and 
[ S^Dtlemen, you are heartily welcome — Pray falute the 
, young bride and bridegroom. And now let us forget ■ 
f all paft bickerings and mifunderftandings, and be as 

fficrry as mufic and good cheer can make us. 

*• Cock^ Hear, city youths, this friendly rhime^ 
'Tis wdrthy well attending j 
O go not on, your precious time 
In vain delights mifpending : 
Bucks, bloods, and fmarts, reform your wayfi 
Leave dancing, wenching; gaming, plays j 
Firft get the cafti, then cut a flafh, 
Nor be aihamM of mending. 

^^K^u I have been naughty, I confefs j 

But now you need not doubt it, 

I mean my follies to redrefs, 

And ftraight will fet about it \ 

'Tis modelt fweelnefs gives the grace, 

To^jirth, to fortune, and to face : 

That charm fecure, v;ill long endure. 

And ^11 is vain without it. 

Trif. 
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Brif, And now our fcenic talk is done. 

This comes of courfe, you know. Sirs, 
Wc drop the ma(k oflF, ev'ry one, 
And (land injlatu quo^ Sirs. 
Your ancient friends and fer rants we^ 
Who humhly wait for your decree \ 
One gracious (mile to crown our toil, • 
And happy let us go, Sirs. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Part of an ornamented Farm^ 

Enter Sir Harry Grovcby and Mr. Diipdey meeting. 
Sir Har. Deah Charles, welcoxne to I^qgland ! and 
doubly welconue to Oldwortb^s Oaks ■ ■ ' ' F riendftiip^ I 
fee, has wiogs as w«ll as love— you arriye at the im>« 

meat 


I 

i64 TBE MAIDOF Ttt OAKS. jicth \ 

nent I wiflied. I hope In your hafte you have not ior- I 
got a fancy drefs. 

Dup. No, no } I am a true friend, and prepared for i 
bU your whimfies, amorous and poetical. Your fum- 
mons found me the day after my arrival^ and I took poft 
immediately— next to my eagernefs to fee you, was that 
of being in time for the F6te Camp^tre— Novelty and 
pleafure are the beings I purfue — They have led me 
half the world orer already *, and for aught I know they, 
may fome time or other carry me to the Otaheite. 
Sir Har. You have purfued but their fliadow s 
here they reign in the manners of this new ArcadiaJ 
and the fmiles of the fwtet Maid of the Oaks. * ' 

Dup, Who, in the name of curio£ty is (he that bean { 
this romantic title ? for your letter was a mere eclogue 1 1 
the devil a thing could I make out but a rh^apfody upon ■ 
rural innocence, and an invitation from a gentleman I 
did not know, to an entextainment I never faw— -What, 
are we to have a reprefentation of the Pallor-fido in t 
Garden ? 

Sir Har. The Pallor- 6 do is before you in propria per* 
fona \ the bufinefs of the day is a wedding \ and Cbar- 
lea Dupeley is invited to fee his friend Sir Harrj 
Groveby united to the moil charming of her fex. 

Dup, The devil it is ! What a young fellow of your 
liOpes and fortune, facrificed to a marriage of romance ! 
But, prithee, relieve my impatience, and tell me wbtf 
ihe is. 

Sir Haf, An orphan ward of the worthy old gentle- 
man at whofe feat you now are : His tharader is fin^- 
lar, and as amiable in its way as hers. Inheriting a 
great eftate, and liberally educated, his difpolition lr<i 
him early to a country life, where his benevolence and 
hofpitality are boundlefs ; and theie qualities, joiDcd 
with an imagination bordering upon the whimiical, have 
given a. peculiar turn to the manners of the neighbour- 
hood, that, in my opinion, degrades the polilh of courts. 
But judge of the original. 

Ent^ Oldworth, 
Mr. Oldwoith, I.prefent you my friend 5 he is juft ar- 
rived from abroad ; I will not repeat how much be i« 
worthy of your friendship. 

Oil 
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0/iL To be wonhy of yours, Sir Harry, is. the beft 

recommendation. {To Du^e/ey,)^^SiTy your friend is 

t going to receive from my hands a lovely girl, whole me- 

^ Tit he has difcernM and lovM for its own fake : fuch 

nuptials flioald recall the ideas of a better age : He has 

permitted me to celebrate them upon my own plan, and 

I i (hall be happy to receive the judgment of an accom- 

{ plifhM critic. 

> Dufi. Sir, by what I already fee of Oldworth^s Oaks, 
\ 'and know of the charader ol the mafter, I am perfuaded 
[ the talent moft neceffary for the company will be that of 
r giving due pr^iiie. 

EfUer Hurry. 

Hur, Lord, Sir, come down to the building diredlly 

—-all the trades are together by the ears— it is for all 

I the world like the tower of Babylon — they have drove 

^ a broad- wheel waggon over two hampers of wine, and 

I' it is ail running among lilies and honey- fuckles-— one of 

f the cooks tumbled over one of the douds, and threw a 

f ham and chickens into a tub of white wa(h — a lamp- 

[ lighter Ipilt a gallon of oil into a creamM apple-tart-— 

- and they have fent for more rofes^ aad there is not one 

left within twenty miles. 

0/i/, Why, honeft Hurry, if there is none to be had, 
1. you need not be in fuch hade about 'em M ercy oa 
• us ! My Fete has turnM this poor fellow^s head already -, 
I he will certainly get a fever. 

/fur. Get a favour^ Sir I--why th^re has not been 

one left thefe three hours ^ all the girls in the parifliliave 

! been i^rambling for them, and 1 mull get a hundred 

; yards more -Lord a mercy [ there is fo much to do 

at once, and nobody to do it, that it is enough to moi- 
der one's head'— -Law, Sir, if you loiter longer, I tell . 
you they will all he at loggerheads— they were very 
near it when I came away. {Exii^ - 

Old. Mr. Dupeley, you'll excufe me — Hurry convin- 
ces me my prefence is neceEary elfewhere this is a 
bufy day 1 

£)i//>. The grcateH compliment you can pay me is not 
to look upon me as a d ranger. 

Old,. I forgot to tell you,. Sir Harry, that Lady Bab 

Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and 1 c*pe6t her every 

, . YoL. VL M moment 
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moment— (he promifed to be with us long befoie the 
hour of general invitation. 

Dufi, A\'ho is fhe, pray ? 

^'ir Har, Oh, Ihe^s a fuperior ! — a phoeiiK- — more 
worthy your curiofity than any objed^ of your travels I— 
She is an epitome, or rather a caricature of what iscall* 
ed very fine life, and the firft female gameiler of the 
time. 

O/e/. For all that, (he is amiable one cannot help 
difcerning and admiring the natural excellence of heti 
heart and underdanding ^ though flie is an exaniple, tbti 
neither is proof againil a falle education, and a rage fori 
faihionable excef&s — But when you icr her, il^e will bci 
explain herfelf-^—This fellow will give me no leii. 

Hurry returns. 

Hur. Reft, Sir, why I have not flept this fortnight jj 
*come along, Sir, pray make hafte — —no thing '» to oe 
done without it. 

O/^, Nor with it, honed Hurry. {Exit with Hurry, 

Dup, A cunning old feliow, I wanai.t '. — with hii 
ward and his love of merit for its own fake — ha, ha, ha^ 
— Pr'ytjiee how came your acquaintance in this odd 
family ? 

Sir Har, -Don't fneer, and I will tell you — By mere 

chance, in a progrtfs of amulement to this iidc tbe< 

•country : The Itory is loo delicate for thy relifh j fuffice 

it that I came, faw, and lovM 1 laid my rank ao 

fortune at the fair one's feet, and would have mani 
ir.itautly j but that Oldworth oppofed my prccipitanc 
.and inhiled upon a probation of fix months abfeuce 
It has been a purgatory ! 

Du/>> All this is perfe<^ly en regie for a man of horn 
education— — I (hould like to fee the woman thai 
could Entangle me in this manner. 

Enter Hurry. 

Mur. Lord, Sir, I am out of breath to find 70^} 
ivhy almoit every thing is ready except yourfelf, andj 
Madam Maria is gone to the Orove, and fhe is ^ 
drei^M, and looks fo charming ! 

Sir Har Propitious be the hour !— Here, Hu 
^nd out this gentleman's fervan^ and Ihcw him when 
>e is to drels, {^j^ 
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I Dup. oil, tike care of yourfclf, Corydon. tht fir(l» 
I /hall be time enough \ Hurry (hall fird (hew me a little 
i»f the preparation— -What is going forward here ? 

{^ApffroacbiHg ibejidc-fcene. 

Hur, Hold, Sir, not that way^ my maRer lets no 
I tody fee his devices and figaries there. 

Dup, Why, what is he doing there, Hurry ? 
r Hur, Doing I — as you are a gentleman I will tell yoa 
phat be is doing— ——I hope no body hears us. (^Look- 
mg about,) Why, he is going to make the fun (htne at 
pidnight, and he is covering it with a thoufand yards 
fi fail-cloth, for fear the rain Ihould put it out-— lord, 
4»ch doings 1 — ^here, this way, your honour. 

Dup, But, hark'^e, honeft Hurry, do ftand dill a mo« 
»ent to oblige me. 

Hun Stand ftill, Sir ! Lord, Sir, if I ftand ftill, 

tvery thing ftands ftill^ and then what a fine Sham-Peter 
Should we make of it ! {^Always reJUfs. 

\ ^up. You feem to know every thing here ? 
I Hur. To be fure I do— I am no fool I believe 
•what think you, Sir ? 

I^up, He that takes you for a fool is not over wife, I 

warrant him j therefore let me aik you a queftion or 
two. 

; Hur, To-morrow, Sir, with all ray heart 5 but I have 
;«>many queftions to afk myfelf, and ib many anfwersto 
give, that I have not ^v^ minutes to fpare. 

Dup, Three minutes will do my bufinefs : Who is this 
•Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry ? 

Hur, A young. lady. Sir. 

^up, r thought as much. \Smtitng,) You are a 
courtier, friend Hurry. , 

Hur. I court her ! — Heaven forbid I— — (he*f going 
to be married, Sir. 

I^up^ Well faid, fimplicity ! If you won*t tell me who 
Ac is, tell me \ohat (he is ? 

I Hur, She is one of the moft charmirtgeft, fweetcft, 

<Jelightfuleft, mildcft, beautifuleft, modeiteft, genteeleft, 

\ aevcr to be praifed enough, young creature in all thi^ 

irorld! ' 

J^vp» True courtier again ! Who is her father, 
pray > 

Ma ^ ^V 
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Hur, Its a wife child that knows Its own father 
Lord blefs her ! (he does not want a fi^ther. 

Dup. Not while Mr. Oldwoith lives. 

Hur, Nor when he is dead neither ^ every body woul( 
be glad to b& her father, and every body wiflies to 
her huiband ; and fo, Sir, if you have more queflions t( 
aik, PU anfwer them another time, for I am want( 
here, and there, and every where. {Bufiles about\ 

Dup. Shew me my chamber to drefs, and Pll dcfii 
no more of you at prefent. 

Hur. Blefs your honour for letting me go ; I have 
been very miferable all the while you were talking 
sn e This way, this way. Sir. (^'^'1 

Dup. What a charafier !—— yet he has his cunning, 
though the fimpleft fwain in this region of perfed ian< 
eence, as Sir Harry calls it— ha^ ha, ha ! QExU\ 

Scene the Oaks. 

^2x\z fitting under a great tree^ Jtngs* 
' Come ling round my favourite tree, 
Ye fongfters that vifit the grove j 
^Twas the haunt of my (hepherd and me. 
And the bark is a record of love. 

II. 
ReclinM on the turf by my fide, 

He tenderly pleaded his caufe ^ 
I only with bluihes replied, 

And the nightingale filPd up the paufie. 

Da Capo. 

Come fing, &c* 

Enter Oldworth. 

OU* Joy to my fweet Maria ! May long fuccecding, 
years refemble this her bridal hour ! May health, tndj 
peace, and love, flill infpire her fong, and make the har- 
mony of her voice an emblem of her life! But come, mj[ 
girl, if there is a wifh remaining in your heart within 
my power to gratify, I hope, in this laft hour of my 
iparcs, I fhall not be a ftranger^oit. 

Mm If I have a wifli you have not indulged; Sir, I 

fear 
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fe^f it muft be an improper one, ox it would not have 
efcapcd you. 

Old. Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live ! ■ t he princefs 
of diflipation ! Catch an obfervation of her while you 
can, Maria 5 for though (he has been but three days 
oat of Loudon, (he is as uneafy as a mole in fun(hine« 
and would expire^ if (he did not foon dive into her old 
element again, • 

JElnier Lady Bab. 

i. Bah, Dear Maria, I am happy to be the firft of 

your company to congratulate you Well, Mr. Old- 

►%orth, I am delighted with the idea of your Fete j it is 
fo novel, fo French, fo expreffive of what every body un-. 
dcrftands and nobody can explain ! then there is fome- 
^ thing fo fpirited in an undertaking of expence» where ar 
fliower of rain would fpoil it all. 

Old. I did not exped to efcape from fo fine a lady ; 
DQt you and the world have free leave to comment upon 
sll you fee here. 

* Laugh where you mud, be candid where you^pan." 
I only hope, that to celebrate a joyful event upon any 
plan that neither hurts the morals or politenefs of the 
company, and at the^fame time fets thoufands of the in- 
daftrious to work, cannot be thought blame 'worthy. 

L, Bah. Ohy quite the contrary^ and I am fure it will 
bave a run \ a force upon the feafons and the manners iS' 
' tQe true teft of a refined tafte -y and it holds good from a 
cucumber at Chciftinas to an Italian opera. 

Mar. Is the rule the fame ^among the ladies, Lady 
^ab ? is it alfo a definition of their refinement to adi in- 
all things contrary to nature ? . 

L. Bab, Not abfolutely in all things, though more fo 
than people are apt to imagine j for even in clrcum^ 
Kances that feem mofl natural, fafhion prompts ten times 
^hcre inclination prompt^ once j and there would be an. 
end of gallantry in this country, if it waa not for the, 
**^e of reputation.— If one docs not really defpife old 
^Igar prejudices, it is abfolutely ncctffary to affed it, 
or one muil fit at home alone. ^ 

Old. Indeed ! 

L. Bab, Yes, like lady Sprofe, and talk morals to the 
parrot. 

M3 Mar. 


Marm This is new, indeed ; I always fuppded tha 
tn places where freedom of manners was moil counte- 
nanced, a woman of unimpeacl^able condufl carried a: 
certain refpedh 

L, Bab^ Only fit for (heep- walks and Oakeries / ' ■ ^ 
I beg your pardon, Mr. Oldworth — ^In town it woold^ 
juft raifc you to the whifl-parfey of old Lady Cypher^ 
Mr. Squabble^ and Lord Flimzey 5 and at every public* 
place you would dand among ^he footmen to call youx 
own chair, whil^ all the* maccaronies pafled by whiftliDj*' 
a fon^ through their tooth picks, and giving afiirug— 
4iem iiy ^tis a pity that fo fine a woman Jbould lie Iqfi to aU' 
common decency. 

Mar. {^fmiling^ I believe I had better ftay in tbfr 
Oakery, as you call it \ for I am afraid I (hall never pro^ 
cure any civility in town upon the terms required. 

L, Bab Oh, m dear, you have chofe a horrid wor(& 
fo exprefs the intercourse of the bon ton ^ civiiuy may b^ 
very proper in a mercer when one is choofing a nlk, bait 
familiarity is the life of good company*. I believe this 
Is quite iince your t^ime, Mr» Oldworth \ but 'tis by £ii> 
a^he greateil improvement the beau-monde ever made. 

Ola. And pray how has' this happy revolution been 
cfiffifted ? 

Z. Bab. By the. moft charming of all inflitutions, 
therein we (he w the world) that liberty, is as well un- 
derilood by our^womeh as by our men y we have our 
Bill of Rights ffnd our Confiitution too, as well as they— ^ 
we drop in at all hours, play^ at all parties^ pay our own. 
reckonings, and in every circumflance (petticoats ex-. 
cepted) are true, lively, jolly fellows. 
' Mar. But does not this give ocea(ion.to a. thoufand 
malicious infinuations ? 

Z. Bab. Ten thoufand, my dear ■ b ut no great 
m^afures Q^n be eflFc\6ted. without a contempt of popular 
clamour. 

Old. Paying of reckonings is I confefs new iince my 
time 'y and I Ihould be afraid it might ibmetlmes be st 
little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 

L. Bab. A mere trifle— one generally wins them— 
Jack Saunter of the guards lol^ a hundred and thirty to. 
me upon,feow. at oi^eAimc^ yl. have not eat him half out 
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yet— —he will keep me bed part of next winter ; but 
I Mclufive of that, the club is the grcateft fyacm of eco- 
« flomy for married families ever yet e^blifhed. 
Old, Indeed !* how fo pray ^ 

Z. Bab. Why all the fervants may be put to board- ^ 
wages, or fent into the country, ejice| t the footmen — no 
plunder of houfe- keepers, or maitres- de hotel, no long 
butcher's bills Lady Squander proteHs (he has want- 
ed no provifion in her family thcfe {\yi months, except 
potatoes to feed the children, and a few frogs for the • 
French govcrnefe-^— Then our dinner focieties are fo 
amufing; all the doves and hawks together, and one con- 
vcrfes fo freely 5 there's* no topic of White's or Almacks 
» which we do not bear- a part. 
Mar. Upon my word, I (hould be a little afraid that 
i »»« of thofe fubjedls might not always be managed with 
efficient delicacy for a lady's ear, efpecially an unmar- 
ncd one. - 

i. Bah. Blefs me ! why, where's the diiFerence ? Mifs 
' null have had a {grange education indeed, not to know 
»s much as her Chapron : I hq>c you would not have 
* ^ ^^ughters black-ball'd when the mothers are chofe. 
Why it is almofi the only place where foiue of them arc 
Wtcly to fee. each other,^ 

Enter Sir Hkrry Groveby. 
^ Str Har, I come to claim my lovely bride !— the hour 
*s almoii on the point, the whole country is beginning 
fo anemble ; every, preparation of Mr. Old worth's fancy 
« preparing. 

And while the pried accuCe the bride's delay, 
Rofes and myrtles (hall obdru^ her way. 
Mar, Repugnance would be affedation j my heart is 
^1 your own, and I fcorn the look or a6lion that does 
^»ot avow it. 

W/^, Comei Sir Harry, leave your, proteftations, 
''nich my girl docs not want 5 and fee a fair ftranger. 

■£• Bab*. Sir Harry, I rejoice at your happinefs 

and do not think me fo taltelefs, Maria, as not to ac- 
knowledge an attachment like yours preferable to all 
others, when it can be had— ^^r /e parfait amour ^ is the 
firil happinefs in4ife : But that you know is totally out . 
of the (^ueHion in town* The niatamouial. comforts \\\ . J 

M-4, ofi^^- f 
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fiur way are abfolutely reduced to two \ to'plague a man 
and to bury him \ the glorj is to phigue him firft, and 
bury him afterwards. 

Sir Har, I heartily congratulate Lady Bab, and all 
who are to partake of her coirverfatioR, upon her being 
able to bring fo much vivacity into the country. 

Z. Bab, Nothing but the Fete Chanop^tre could have 
effed^ed it, for I fet out in miferable fpirits<— I had a 
horrid run before i left town. I fuppofe you iaw my 
name in the papers. 

Sir Har. I did; and therefore concluded there was 
not a word of truth in the report. 

^iir. Your name in the papers, Lady Bab ! for what 
pray ? 

Z. Bab. The old flory-^it is a mark of infignificance 
now to be left out. Have not they begun with ]^oa 
yet, Maria ? 

Mar, Not that I know of ; and I aitti not at all am* 
bitious of the hpnoun 

Z. Bab. Oh, but you will have it — The F^ Cham- 
p^tre will be .a delightful fubjc^l !■ T o be compU- 
mented one dfiy, laughed at the next, and abufed the 
third 'y you can^t imagine how amuiing it is to read oneV 
own name at breakfafl in a morning paper. 

Mar. Pray, how long may your ladyChip haxe been 
accuilomed to this pleafure ? 

Z. Bab. Lord, a great while, 'and uk allksilages: 
They iird began with a modeft innendo, *' We h«ar t 
certain lady, not a hundred miles from Hanover-fquare^ 
loll at one fitting, fome nights ago, two thoufand gui* 
oeas ■ O tempora I mores /" 

Old. {iaughing.) Pray, Lady Bab, is this concl«dbg 
ejaculation your own, or was it the printer's ? 

Z. Bab, His, you may be fure ^ a dab of Latin adds 
furprifing force to a paragraph, befides (hewing the learn- 
ing of the author. 

Oid. Well, but really I don^ fee fuch a great matter 
in this J why fhould you fuppofe any body applied this 
paragraph to you ? 

Z. Bab. None but my intimates did. for it was appli- 
cable to half St. George's parifh ^ but about a week af- 
\(^X tipey honoured rae with initials and Italics : '< h is 


1 


\ 


jiQ L Tfifi MAID OF TVS. OAKS. 273 

&d Lady B. L'$ ill fucccfs flill continues at the quinze 
table : It was obferved the fame Lad/ appeared jefter- 
day at court in a ribband collar^ having laid afide her 
diamond necklace (diamond in Italics) as totally bour- 
^eoife, and unneceflary for, the drefs of a woman of fa^ 
ihion." 

Oid, To be fure this wai advancing a little in fand* 
Uarity. 

L, Bab* At laft, to my infinite amufement, out I 
came at full length : '' Lady Bab Lardoon has tumbled 
down three nights fuccellively } a certain colonel has 
done the fame} and we hear that both parties keep houfe 
with fprained ancles/^ 

O/d, This lad paragraph founds a little enigmatical. 

Man And do you really feel no refentment at all/ 
this ? 
\ Z. Bab, Refentment— poor filly devils, if they did 
but know with what ^thorough contempt thofe of my 
circle treat a remonftrance*— — But hark ! I hear the 
paftorals beginning. {Mujic behind.') Lord, I hope I 
ihall find a (hepherd ! 

Old, The moil elegant one ia the world, . Mr. Dupe* 
ley. Sir Harry's friend. 

Z. Bab, You don't mean Charles Dupeley, who has 
been fio long abroad i 

Sir Hot, The yery fame > but I'm afraid he will ne- 
ver do— he is but half a inaccaroni. 

L, Bab, And very poflibly the worfl half: It is a 
Vulgar idea to thlnk_f»reign accomplifhments fit a maix 
for the polite world. 

Sir Har, Lady Bab, I wi(h you would undertake 
him 'y he feems to have contradled all the common-place 
a£Ee^ation of trs^vel 'y, and thinks himfelf quite an over* 
match for the fair fex, of whom his opinion is as ill 
founded as it is degrading. 

Z. Bab, Oy is that his turn? What, he has been Au- 
dying fome late pofthumous letters, I fupppfe ? — 'twould " 
be a delight to make a fool of fuch a fellow !— Where 
is he ? . - 

S(r Har* He is only gone to drefs j I appointed to 
meet him on the other tide of the Grove 3 he'll be here. 
la twenty min^ites. 

M;^ i, i- Bah. 
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L, Bab, V\\ attend him there in your place— I have 
it— I'll try my hand a little at /r^TMif/^— he never faw 
me---the drefs I am going to put on for the Fete will do: 
admirably to impofe upon him. I'll make an example - 
of his faypocriry,and his^tfr^x, and \i\^ufagejdu monde.. 

Enter Hurry running* 

Hiir, Here they come ! here they come ! give theim 
room ! pray, Sir, (land a little back ■ a little further,, 
your honourable ladyihip, let the happy couple fland* 
foremoft— — Here they come ! 

0/i/, And^ pf^T» virhea you can 6nd breath to beun*- 
derflood, who or what i$ cojning, Hurry ? 

Htp', All the clevereil lads and girls that could be 
picked out within ten miles round j they have garlands 
in one hand, and rofes in another, and their pretty part- 
ners in another, and feme are finging, and all fo merry! 

0/J, Stand ft ill, Hurry : I forefaw you would be a^ 
fad mafter of the ceremoniVs.— — Why, they ihould not 
have appeared till the lawn was full of > company ^ they- 
were to have danced there— you have let them in too< 
foon by an hour. 

Bur. Lord, Sit! 'twas impoffible to keep them out. 

0/^, Impofiible! why> I am fure they did not^ knock, 
you down., 

Hur. No, bttt they did worfc j for the pretty maids- 
fmiled and fmirked, and were ib coaxing ^ apd they call- 
ed me dear Hurry, and fweet Hurry, and one called me 
pretty Hurry, and I didbutjuft open the door> a mo- 
ment, fleih and blood could not re£ifl it^ and fo they aU 
a:u(hed by. 

O/d, Ay, and now we (hall* have the wholevcrowd of 
thef country break in. 

Hur, No^ Sir, no, nev^ be afraid ^ we. keep, ost all 
the old ones. 

Sir Har, Ay, here they, come crofs the • lawn— I- 
agree with Hurry, fiefli and blood could not (lop them 
—Joy and gratitude are overbearing arguments, and. 
they muft have their courfe. 

Hur. Now, Sir Harry! -now, your lady(hip ! y<w» 
ihall fee fuch dancing a«d hear fuch fin ging ! {Exii 
©Idworth, Sir Harry> Maria, ««</ Lady Bab.)— ^Blcfs 
»iy heart, how the whole place goes round with me !— 


My head feems quite illuminated as well as tbat there* 
^J^otnn to the buiiding,)^ See what it is to have more 
bafinefs than one's braiiM can 'bear. I am as giddy as a 
goofe J yet 1 have not touched a drop of liquor to-day 
«— -but three glaffes of punch, a pint of hot negus to 
warm me, a bottle of cyder to cool me again, and a dram 
of cherry bounce to keep all quiet- I (hould like to 
lie down a little— but then what would become of the 
Sbam-Pete r ■ No, as I am entrufted with a high of- 
fice, I fcorn to flinch j I will keep my «yes open, and 
my head clea r a y, and my hands too a nd I wifti 
all my countrymen had doue the fame at this general 
ele£lionr {Re€is off. 


mt^- 


ACT IL 


Scene, the Garden Gate* • 
{JSoi/e without.^ 

Hdr, Indeed, Sir, wecan'tl it is as much as our places 
ace worth : Pray don't infift upon it. 

Enter Old Groveby, Sooted and fplajhed^ p^ft^i^g it • 

Hurry. • ' 

Grov. I muft fee Sir Harry Groveby, and I will fee 
him. . Do ye think, ye jackanapes, that I come to rob 
the houfe ? 

Hur, ' That is not the cafe; Sir; nobody vifits my ma- 
iler to-day without tickets : All the world will be here ; 
and how (hall we find room for all the world, if people 
were to come how they pleafe and when they pleafe ? 

Grov. What i have you a - flage-play here, that one 
cannot be admitted without a ticket ? , 

//«r. As you don't know what we have here to-day, 
I > muft defire you > to come- to-morrow— p*-.Sir Harry 
won't fee you to-day ^ he has a great deal of buiinefe upon 
his hands, and you ca&'t be admitted without a ticket : 
And moreover you are infuchti pickle, and nobody will 
be admitted but in a fancifdl drefs. 

Grov^ThU is a drefs after my own fancy, Sitrah ; 
an^r. whatever pickle I am in, I will^ut you in a worfe 

M^> if 
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»f you donH immediately (hew nie to Sir Harry Grove- 
by »-»~ {Shaking Bt'f whip. 

__ Hur, Sir Harry^s going to be married-*— What 
would the man have ? 

Grov, I would have a: fight of him hefone he goes to. 
to be married »And I (hall mar his marriage, I be«, 
lieve, {^Afid^^ I am, his uncle, puppy, and. ought to be at 
the wedding. 

Hur, Are, you. To, Sic ? Bkfs my heart ! why would 
you not fay fo ! ■ This way, good Sir V it was impof- 
(ible to know you in fuch a figure ; 1 could fooner have 
taken you for a fmjug^Ur than hb uncle ; no« offence. 
Sir ■ ilf you pleafe to walk in that grove thejre, I'll 
find him di redely— ——I ^m.forry for what has happened— 
but you did not fay you were a gentleman, and it was 
impoffible to take you for one-f— No offence, I hope. 

Grov, None at all, if you do ar I bid you. 

Hur* That I will, tp be fure. J hope you are 
come to be merry^ Sir. {Exit*, 

Grove, O, ay to be fure— It is true, I fee ; I come at 
ihe very infkint of his perdition— —Whether I fucceed 
or not, I ihall do my duty, and let other folks be merry if 
they like i t " ■ Going to be married ! and to whcun \ 
to a young girl, without birth, fortune, or without any 
body knowing any thing about her y and without fo 
much as faying, to me, his uncle, with your leave^ or bji 
your leave. If he will prefer the indulgence of a boyiih 
padion. to my affe6iion» and two thoufand pounds per 
annum, • let him be as meriy as he pleafes.' L (hall re^ 
turn tp Gloomilock-hall, and make a new will dire6lly^ 

Sgsns changes to -a Gr-ave^ 
Enter Maria. 
Mar-, I wi(h I- may have flrength to fupport my happi- 
aef$:.I cannot get the better of my agitation^ and 
though thi&day is to complete my wifliesi my heart, I 
don't know how, feels fomething- like difltefs But 
what Urange perfonMs coming this way ^ How got he 
admitted in that Itrange drcfs > 

Eftter Groveby^ 
Grov,M^^^i your.fervant) I. hope I don't intradeii 

lam. 
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1 am waiting^ bcrejfor a young gentleman- 
durb you, I'U walk at the other end. 

Mmr. Indeed, Sir, yoa.dooYdiftusb me.: Shall I call 
any body to you, Sir ? 

€rr€fv. Not £or the world, fair lady y an odd kind of a 
pert, buftling, reftlefs fellow^ i» gone to do my bufincfs t 
and if I might be permitted to fay a word or twa, in the 
mean time, ta fo fair a creature, I ihould acknowledge 
it a moil particular favour : But I intrude, I fear. 

Mar. Indeed you don't, Six I fhould be happy to 
oblige you. 

Grov. And you make me happy by fuch civilit y 
This is 9 moil lovely creature ! [^Afide. 

Mar. Who can this be ! {^Ajidei 

Chrov. I find, Madam> there is. going to be a wedding 
here to day. 

Mar. Yes, Sir \ a very fplendid one, by the prepara- 
tions. 

Grov. A very foolifh buiinefs to make fuch 'a fuis 
about a matter which both parties may have reafon lo 
eurfe this time twelvemonth. 

Mar.. I hope not, Si r ■ D o you know the parties I 

Grov. One of them too well, by being a near relation 
— — Do you know the bride, young lady ? 

Mar. Pretty well. Sir; my near acquaintance with 
her makes me attend here to day. 

(Maria y^^nu* cofifiu^iL 

Grov. Might I, without being impertinent, beg to 
•know fomething about he r ■ but you are partial to 
her, and wonH fpeak yous mind. 

Mar, I am indeed partial ta her every body is 

too partial tp her .■ .her fortune, is much above her de« 
ferts. 

Grov* Ay, ay, I thought fo— fweet lady, your fince-» 
lity is as lovely as your perfon — ^You really think then 
that (he does not dcferve To good a match ^ 

Mar. Deferve it, Sir ! fo far from deferving it, that 
I don't know that human creature that can deferve 6ifi 
Harry Groveby- 

Grov. What a fenfiblc fweet creature this is ! {^Afide.^ 
YouPg lady; your underdanding is very extraordinary fos 

your 


your age--' Y ou finccrcly tninkthen that this is a verj 
unequal match. 

Mar, Indeed I do, very fincerely ■ 

Grov, And that it ought not to be. 

Mar. Ought not to be, Sir! {be/tiaUng.) Thzt^ Sit ^ 
is another quefllon— -If Sir Harry has promiled — and* 
the young lady^ aflPe^ions 

Grol;^ Ayj to be fure, the young lady's affections ! 
they are more to be confiderM than the- young man V 

credit or the old man''s happinefs But pray, fair 

young lady, what are your real fentimentS'of this incog- 
nita P 

. Mar. Upon my word, Sir— (A^/tf/^j*.) I fcarce know^ 
^liow to anfwer yourquettion (J4ucb confus'^ii^ 

Grov, Your- delicacy to your friend won't let yoa 
fpeakout •, but I underftand your obje^iions— -Nay, I- 
feel 'em fo much that I'm come on purpofe to break- 
the match. 

JWtfr. .(fl/owJ/;&V.) Indeed, Sir ! 

Grov. Ay, indeed am I a filly young puppy ! 

without acquainting me. with it, to go fo far— I fuppofc- 
fome ^nterefted creature, with a little beauty and more 
cunning, has laid hold of this precious fool of 41 nephew - 
of mine 

Mar, Your nephew, Sir '! . 

Grov. Yes, yes, my nephew 5 but hemuft give up hi*^ 
^rl, or renounce the relationfhlp. 

Mar. But confider, Sir, what the poor young woman 
aauft fuffer ! 

Grov. Sht ought to fuflfer-j a defignin^g baggage ! I'll 
be hang'd if it is not fome demure looking chit, with a 
fair ikin, and a couple of dimples in her cheeks, that baa ' 
done all this mlfchief^ you think ib too, but you won't - 
fpeak out. 

Jfjr. But if Sir Harry is contented with fuch fmall * 
accompUfhments ■■ 

Grov. He contented-,* a flmpleton I don't fay a word' 
in Jiis favour 5 have not you confeffed, though her friend, 
that fhe does not deferve him ? I'll take your word for 
it y you have good 'fenfe. and can * fee his folly : You ' 
can't give up your friend to be fure j I fee your affec- 

tioR 
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l^ion ftruggling-^ith your underftanding ^ but y'ou have- 

tobnvinced me that the fellow's undone: 

f Afar, For Heaven^s fake, Sir ! I convincM you ! 

Grov. Hadthe young blockhead but hilf an eye, he- 
[irould have fallen in love with you \ and if he had, there 
Iliad been fome excufe for his folly. On-m^ word, you^ 
'>«re fo feniible and iincere, I could fall in love with you« 
v^myfelf — Don't bluQi, maiden— I protcft I never was. 
j^helf fo much fmitten id fo fhort a time, when I was as> 
r^ung a fool as my nephew— don't bluih, damfcl—- 
Mar. You overpo^vex me with your goodnefs j but, , 
Sir, pray, let me plead for him. 

Grov. Nay, nay, fweet young lady, don't contradi£b: 

, yourfelf j you fpoke your fentiment at fird— truth is a • 

charming thing, and you're a'charming creature^ and you ^ 

T fhould never be afunder. My nephew (as you hinted at; 

; firH) is a very filly fellow, and in fhort it is a damn'd^ 

match. 
I Enter Sir Harry, whojlarts at feeing his untie ^ and l^ohs- 

ajhamed* 
Mar. I cannot fland this intetview^- (Exit^. 

Grov, O, your humble" fervant, Sir Harrjr Grovcby. 
Sir Har . My dear uncle, I am fo happy 
Grov. O, to be. fure— you are very happy to fee me • 
^ here. (Sir Harry /ooks con/us^d,') O, ho, you. have • 
I fome modefty left— And fo you are going to be mar- - 

lied, and forgot that yoa.had an uncle living, did you ? 
[ Sir. Har, Indeed, Sir, I- was afraid to tmft your pru- - 
' dence with my feeming indifcretioa j but were you ta.» 
know the obje6^ of my chwce— — 

Gr(?«/. Ay,- to be fure, I fhall be bamboozled as you* 
' kave been ; but where is the old fox that has made a ; 
chicken of you.? I r fhall- let ^ him know a piece of my^ 
mind. 

Sir Har. Mr. . Old worth. Sir, is all probity 5 he knew - 
nothing of my having an uncle^ or he would never have<i 
jiven hisconfent without yours. 

Gr«>. Ay, to be fure they ha ve ftt 'a fimpleton-trap, 
aad you have popped your head into it j but I have but 
aihprt word to fay to you> Give up the lady^ or give. 
' ^me. 

Sir Har, Let m« intreat you to fee her £x&. 
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Grov. I have fcca a young lady 5 and I am fo put upon 
my mettle by your ingratitude, that if (he would but^ 
talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take her without 2 
petticoat to Gloomftock-HaU, and have my Champetfe^. 
wedding too. 

Sir Har, You are at liberty, Si r 
Grov^ To play the fool as you have done het 
own friend and companion told me ihe was undeferving ! 
Sir Har. That Maria was undeferving ! where is Qnt^ 
who told you fo ? who is ftie ;* * 

Grov. Your aunt, Sir, that may be j if I could get to-* 
talk to her again — fo don't be in your airs 

Sir Har. Should (he dare to hint or utter the leaft 
injurious fyllablc of my Maria, L would forget her fcx^ 
and treat he r . ■■ 

Grav. And if you (hould dare to hint or matter the 
kail iujurious fyllable of my paflion, I ihould forget oat 
relationihip, and treat you— —Zounds, I don't knoir- 
how I (hould treat you« 

Sir Har, But, dear Sir, who is the flanderer ? (he has 
deceived you. 

Grov, 1 don't know her name^ and you muft not call 
her names. 

Sir Har. Where did you fee her f 
Grov. Here, here. 
Sir Har. When Sir ? 
• Grov. This moment. Sir. 
Sir Har. As I came in, Sir > 

Grov. Yes, Sir, yes ■ (he could not bear the fight of 
you, and went away. 

Sir Har, Dear Sir, that was Maria herfelfi 
Grov. Maria ! what Maria ? 

Sir Har. Maria^ the Maid of the Oaks> my, bride that 
is to be. 

Grtw.That's a i5b, Harry, it can't be, and it (han't 

be. 

Sir Har. It can be no other 5 and (he is the only per- 
fon upon earth that could fpeak without rapture of her- 
felf. 

Grov, And (he is the perfon yoa are going to mar* 

ry ? 

• fir 
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Sir Har. I canifot deny it, 

Grov. If you diet you ought to - be. hang M— Follow 
imey Sir^ follow me, Si r ■ Shew me to her this mo- 
inent—— don't look with that fooliih face, but lead the 
way, and bring me to her, I fay. 

Sir Har, What do you mean, Sir ? 

Crrov, What's that to you, Sir— (hew me the girl, 
I fay -y (he has bamboozled you and me too, and I will 
be rcveng'd. 

Sir Har. But, dear Sir J * 

Grov. Don't dear me, I won't reft a moment 'till I 
liave feen her ^ either follow me, or lead the way, for I 
mud and will fee her dire6tly ; and then you (hall kbow^ 
gnd Oic too, that I am zounds ! I'll (hew you what 
X am^-and fo come along, you puppy you. {Exeuni. 

ScEI^E IIL 

ji Flower-Garden^ 

Enter Dupeley* 

Dup. Where the devil is Sir Harry > This is certain* 

1y the place where I was appointed to find him 5 but I 

^uppofe I (hall fpring him and his bride from under a 

rofe-bu(h by and by, like two pheafants in pairing- time 

. '•^^{pbfewing Lady Bab.) Hah ! I wi(h that was a piece 

of game,' (he (hould not want a mate : Is that a drefs 

now for the day, or is (he one of the natives of this ex« 

Iraotdinaty region ?-^h ! I fee now, it is all pure Ar« 

cadian ; her eyes have been ufed to nothing elfe but 

daify-hunting \ they are as aukward to her, when (he 

looks at a man, as her elbows would be in a French Ber- 

line, 

Z. Bab, {Jifidt-^ My fpark dees not feem to want ob« 
fervation \ he is only deficient ki exprefiiou ; but I will 
help him to that prefently. Now to my character. 

{Settles berfelf. 

Dup. {AJide.y What a neck (he has -? how beautifully 

nature works, when (he is not fpoil'd by a damn'd towa 

flay-maker : What a pity (he is fo aukward j I hope (he 

is not fooliO). , ^ 

(fiuring this obfervatiofty he keeps bis eye-fixed upon 
• ber negh ; Lady Bab looks firJiMt bim^ then at ber^ 
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felf; unpins her no/egayy and with dn aw of the 
mojl perfect Vi2Ayt.X.t prejenti it to htm, 

L. Bab. You feem to wiQi for my nofegay. Sir ^ it i» 
Vittcb Sit jour fervice. 

{Offers the powers, and curtfeys auhward*^ 

Dup, Ob, the charming innocent !— my wiihes extend 
a little further. - A thoufand thanks, my fair one > 1 ac- 
cept it as a faint image of your own fweets. To ^^hoot 
am 1 fo much obliged ? 

Z. Bdb, To the garden man, to be fure \ be has made 

flowers grow all over the garden, and they fmell ibfweet^ 

' pray fmell ^em, they are charming fweet, I aflure you^ 

and have fucb fine colours — ^law ! you are a fine nofegay 

yourfelf, I tliink. (^Simpers, and looks at bimm 

Dup, Exquifite iimplility ! {half qfide,) iweet con* 
trail to faOiionable affedlation— — — Ah^ I knew at firft 
glance you were a compound of innocence and feii£bi» 
lity. 

Bab. Lack-a-dazy heart ! how could you bit upon xay 
temper fo exadly, 

. Dup. By a certain indind^ I have, for I have feen few 
or none of the fort before ) but^ my dear glrl^ what i^ 
your name and fituation ? 
' X. Bab, Situation ! , 

Dup, Ay, what^are you ? 

Z. Bab* I am a bride maid. 

Dup^ But,, my fweet image of iimpUcitj, when yo» 
^ are not a bride maid, what is your way of liffr I bow d» 
^rou pafs your time ? - 

Z. Bab> 1 rife with the lark, keep my bands always 
employ M, dance upon a holiday, and eat brown bread 
with content. {With an innocent curtfej, 

Dup, O, the delicious delcription !— beachen Oiades, 

bleating flocks. Pan, pipes, and paftorals. {Ajide^ What 

an acquifition to my fame, as well as pleafuie, to carrjp- 

/ off this quintefcence of Champetre !«-kUis but an annuity 

job— rU do it. 

(JDuring this foliloquy Jhe examines' him rouna and 
rourtd,^ 

Z. Bab, And pray, what may you be ? for I never 
faw any thing fo out of the way in all my life ! he, he, 
be ! ■ . (Simpering. 
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Dufi^ Me, my dear — I am a gentleman. 

Z. Bab, What a ^ne gentleman ! bler$ me, what a 

itliiog it is ! ^this is a fine gentleman ! — ^ha, ha, ha ! I 

vever faw any thing fo comical in all my life ■ ha, ha, 
fbsLl and this is a fine gentleman of which I have heard 
£ much ? 

Dyp, What is the matter, my dear ? is there any 
^ing ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh ? What 
li^ve you heard of fine gentlemen, my fv^eet inno- 
ICence ^ 

I^ 'Bab, That they are as gaudy as peacocks, as mif- 
•liievous as jays, as chattering as magpies, as wild as 
tawks 

Dup» And as loving as fparrow s - m y beaoteous 
rX)elia, do not leave out the bell property of the fea« 
\ "diered creation. 

. X. Bab. No, no, I did not mean to leave out that ; I 
I Iknow you are very loving-^of yourfelves, ha, ha, ha ! 
You are a fort of birds, xYi^t^'Jcky but ncvttpair, 

Duffm Why you are fatirical, my faireft \ and have 
jou heard any thing elfc of fine gentlemen ? 

X» Bab, Yes, a great deal more That they take 
wives for fortunes, and midrefles for (hew j fquander 
tiieir money amojig taylors, barbers, cooks, and fiddlers^ 
pawn their honours to fharpers, and their eftates to 
Jews ; and at lail run to foreign countries to repair a 
pale face, a fiimfy carcafe, and an empty pocket ■ ■ 
^That's a fine gentleman for you ! 

Dup, {Surprifed^ Hey-day ! where has my Arca«^ 
dian picked up this jumble ! 

X. Bab, I am afraid I have gone too far. {^AJide,) 
Dup, {Still furprifed,^ Pray, my dear, what iis really, 
your name ? 

L, Bab, {Refurmng her Jimplicity^ My name is PhiU 

ly. ' 

Dup, Philly! 

X. Bab. Philly Nettletop of the vale. 
Dup. [Still fufpicious.^ And pray, my fweet Phil- 
ly, where did you learn this charader of'a fine gentk* 
, man ? 

Z« Bab. O,, I learn it with my catechifm— -Mr. Old- 
^ worth 
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worth has taught it to all the young maidens here 
bout. 

Dufi, {jf/tJe,) O the glutton ! — have I found at la 
the c/ue ■PU be hangM if old (ly-boots has not a m\ 
ral feraglio, and this is the favourite fultana ! 

L. Bab, {^jijide,) I fancy I have put him upon a nei 
(cent Why, a real fool now would not have affordt 
half this diverfion. 

Dap. {Significantly^ So it isirom Mr. Oldworth, i^ 
it, my charming innocence^ that you have learnt to 
ia much afraid of fine gentlemen \ 

L, Bab, No, not at all afraid ; I believe you are per*] 
fe£lly harmlefs if one treats you right, as I do our youn^ 
maftiff at home. 

Dufi, And how is that, pray ? 

L, Bab, Why, while one keeps at a didance, he friiksj 
and he fliers, and he barks, and tears, and grumbles, am 
makes a fad rout about it — Lord, youM think he wott]< 
devour one at a mouthful ! but if one does but wall 
boldly up and look' him in the face, and afk him what h< 
wants, he drops his ears and runs away dire^ly. 

Dup, Well faid, rural fimplicity again ! — Oh dami 
it, I need not be fo fqueamiih here ! ■ Well, but m] 
dear heavenly creature, don^t commit fuch a fin as t( 
wade your yduth and your charms upon a fet of ruftics 
here. - Fly with me to the true region of pleafure-^ 
my chaife and four ihall be ready at the back gate of 
the park, and we will take the opportunity when all 
the fervants are drunk, as they certainly will be, and 
the company is gone tired to bed. 

Z. Bab, {Fondly^ And would you really love me 
dearly now, Saturdays and Sundays and all > 

Dup, (^Afide,) Oh, this will do without an annuityi 
I fee! , 

L, Bab, You'll forget all this prittle prattle glbberiih 
to me now, as foon as you fee the fine flraiige ladies, by 
and by — ^there's Lady Bab Lardoon, I think they call 
her, from London. 

Dup, Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed! — Oh, you have 
named a fpecial obje6^ for a paflion I (hould as fooQ 

be in love with the figure of the Great Mogul at the back 
of a pack of cards ■ ■ U Jhe has any thing to do with 

bearU^ 
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:heartSy it mud Be when they arc trumps, and (he pulls 
th«in out of her pocket * No» fwcet Philly j thank 
keaven that gave me infight into the fex, and refervM 
e for a woman in' her native charms— ^here alone (he is 
fto be found, and paradife is on her lips ! {^fttggling to 
^Skifs ber,) Thus let me thank you for my nofegay. 
r * During tbejiruggle enter Hurry, 

u Hur, Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call your Ladyfliip 
H^i^j.) Lord, I thought they never kifsM at a wed- 
i-^ding till ftfter the ceremony > but they cannot begin too 
£x>n— »I aik pardon for interruption. {Going » 

i ^Dupeleyjiares^ l,ady Bah laughs* 

\ ' Dup* StSy, Hurry ; who was you looking for ^ 

Hur. Why, I came with a meflage for Lady Bab Lar- 
.iler, and would have carried her anfwer, but you iloppM 
i tier mouth. 

Dtui. Who ! what ! who ! This is Philly Nettle- 

[top ! 

[ Hur. Philly Fiddlcftick *Tis Lady Bab Larder, 

\ I tell you \ do you think I don^ know her, becaufe (he 
f has got a new drefs ? But you are furprizM^nd bufy, 
f 9nd I am in hade \ fo your fervant. {Exit. 

\ Dup. SurprizM indeed ! Lady Bab Lardoon ! 

\ - L. Bah. No, no, Philly Ncttletop ! {Curtfeyu 

\ Dap. Here's a damn^'d fcrape ! {jiftde. 

\ L. Bah. In every capacity, Sir— « rural innocent ^ Mr. 
! Old^vorth*! mifirefsy or the Great Mogul y equally grate- 
; ful for your favourable opinion. 

(^Slowly ^ and with a low curtfey. 
Enter Oldworth and Sir Harry, laughing. • 
Mr. Oldworth, give me leave to prefent to you a gentle- 
I man remarkable for fecond (ight ^ he knows all women 
by inftio^t. 

Sir Har. From a princ€(s to a figurate, from a vintage 
to a May pole 1 am rejoiced I came in time for the 
cataftrophe. 

L. Bah. Mr. Oldworth, there is youT travelled man for 

you I and I think I have given a pretty good account of 

him. (Pointing atDupeiey^ who is difconcerted. 

Old. I hope the ladies are not the only charaders in 

¥7hich Mr. Dupeley has been midaken > 

L. Bab. Upon my word, Mr. Dupeley, coufidering 

you 
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you hav^e'not been two hours in the houfe, you have fuc: 
ceeded admirably, to recommend yourfelf to your com* 
pany j why, you look as if you had gone your va touU 
upon a falie card. 

Dup^ The devil's in her, I believe \ (he overbears me 
fo that I have not a word to fay for myfelf. 

Z. Bab,_ Well, though I laugh now, i am fure I haiv 
mod reafon to be difconcerted, for that bluodeiio{ 
fellow fpoiled my fortune. 

Sir Ha*', How fo ? 

L, Bab. Why, I (hould hive had an annuity 

Old, Come, come, my good folks, you have both ac- 
quitted yourfelves admirably :. Mr. Dupeley muft forgive 
the innocent deceit ^ and you, Lady Bab, like a gene* 
rous conqueror, (hould bear the. triumph moderately. 

Dup, I own myfelf her captive, bound in her chains ; 
and thus I lay all my former laurels at her feet. (Kneels^ 

L, Bab, The laurels have beeir moflly poetical-^ 
gathered in imagination only ; he, he, he ! 

Dup, Quarter, quarter, my dear invincible ! 

Sir Har. Now this fccne is fini(hed ; let me open 
another to yo u Maria's charms have been as much 
fignalized as her Lady (hip's ^it — My old uncle. Grove- 

by 

, Z. Bab. Of Gloomftock-hall? 

Sir Har, The famt., and lull primed with the rhetoric 
of fixtyiive, againft a marriage of inclination j but fuck i 
a converlion ! fuch a revolution ! 

0/d, Your uncle here ! I muft chide you, Sir Harry, 
for concealing from me that you had a relation io vfcU 
entitled to be confulted——— Which way isiie ? 

Sir Har, I left him ^11 in tranfport with my bride ; 
he kiffcs her and fqueczes her hand — 'gad, f (han't get 
her away from him without your help. 

Dufi. Poor Sir Harry ! 

L, Bab. If (he has f weetened that old Crab that his 
fournefs will not fet our teeth an eilge, (he has wori'd 
miracles indeed. 

Sir Har, There you totally miftake his charader^ 
Lady Bab. No, he has the heart of aq 01dwor£h. 

L, Bab, But here he is, I declare^ and looks as if be 
was quite in tune* 

Enttr 
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Enter Groveby, with Maria under bis Arm, 
Sir Har, (Running to her) I was coming to feek jou^ 

r jny Maria ! - 

Grav. Your Maria ! Sir, my Maria \Jbe will own me^ 

rifyou won*t— There, Sir, lef her teach you your duty.* 

* (fitting Maria, who retires with Sir Harry to the 

I ^ bottom of the Jiage. 

I - Old. Sir, I have many pardons to afk of you \ but Sir 

'' Harry will be my witnefs that my fault was in my igno- 

' ranee ^ had I known your name aad fituation, I (hould 

. Jiave paid you my refpeds months ago. 

Grove, Sir I don't wonder the gracelefs rogue forgot 

I me, but'I (hall be even with him ^ he ihan% have a gui^ 

\ nea from me. 

\ Old, Good Sir, you are not'ferious that he has of- 

\ fended you ? 

] Grove. I am ferious, that I found another inheritor for 

) Gloomfto^£-hall — I have got a niece worth twenty fuch 
nephews. (^Maria and Sir Harry approaching, y Ay, 

. you may look, Sir, hxxtjhe fhall have every acre of it* 

(Taking Maria by the hand. 

Scene III. 

Old. Oh, my heart ! my heart ! what a moment is 
; this ! I cannot bear it ! the tide is too ilrong, and will 
^ overwhelm me ! ^ 
F Mar. What is the caufe of this ? 
0/d. You are, Maria — you — 
Mar. Am' I Sir ? — heaven forbid I 
0/d, Heaven ha$ granted it, and I avow it — I have 
liv'd* to fee in thefe times fuccefsful merit ani difinter- 
" elied love— my hopes and wifhes are accomplilhed ! my 
> . long projeded joys are lull, and I will proclaim 'em ! f 
have a child ! 
Mat' Sir ! 

Old. Come tcr my arms, M^ria ! thy father's arms ! 
If my lips fail me, let my heart in throbs fpeak the dif« 
CO very. 

Mar. O, Sir ! explain this myftery ! 
0/d. i have a father'^ right ! my child's condud haf 
made it a proud one. 
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Mar* HoWy how, Sir !— I am lo£t vbl rapture and 
amazement ! 

Grove* So we are all. 

OU, Ezcufe me, brother, madam, all-— My ^atj is 
very (hort ; Maria ? the hour of 'your birth made vu a 
widower, and you a fpkndid heirefs ^ I trembled at the , 
dangers of that (it nation, made more dangerous by the 
lofs of your mother : to be the obje6k of flattery in tke ' 
very cradle, and made a prey to intereft, is the commoa 
lot attending it.— 'Thefe reflections, call them whim, call 
them fingularities, what you pleaft, induced me to c<m« 
ceal your birth. Being abroad at the time, the plan was 
eafily executed. 

Mar. How blind have I been ! Benevolent as yon ar? 
to all, I might ilill have perceived and interpreted the 
didindion of your unremitting tendernefs— -How could 
I miftake the parentis partiality, the parent's fondnefs ? 

Old. Your happinefs has been the motive of my ac- 
tions, be it my excufe — The defign has anfwered won- 
derfully : for though Marians virtues would have found 
their luflre under any trial, there would have wanted 
the humble ftation of the Maid of the Oaks to give her 
due proof of a difinterefled lover. 

Man O, Sir I expeft not tu<?r</x— where fhall I find 
cv^n fentiments of tendernefs, gratitude, and duty, that 
were not yours before. 

Old* The life of my ward is a pledge for that of the 
daughter and the wife. To you, Sir Harry, I (hall 
make no appology for my fecrecy j accept now, with 
Maria's hand, the inheritance of Old worth's Oaks. 

Sir Har, Sir, your condudk does not furprife, but it 
overwhelms me. 

Dufi. New joy to the diiinterefled lover, and to the 
deftined Queen of the Oaks ! 

L, Bab, To the amiable pair, and the rewarder of 
their merits.— -^-Mr. Oldworth, you promifed us* a fin- 
gular regale, but you have outdone yourfelf. 

Grov, Regale ! egad I don't kno>^ what to call it- 
He has almoft turned the Champ^tre into a tragedy, I 
think. I never felt my eyes twinkle fo oddly before \ 
but I (hall be merry by and by : and when I begin, have 
at you, double bottles and long corks I 

SCJSNJS 
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Scene IV; 

Dup. Well, Lady Bab, ate your fpirlts quite exhaud- 

ed, or have^ the events of the day made you peniive ? I 

; begin to believe there are more rational fyflems of hap- 

i^inefs thaa ours — Shou*d my fair inftru^refs become a 

convert, my ambition would be flill to follow her* 

Z. Bab, I am no convert ■ my mind has ever been 
\ on the fide of reafon, though the torrent i-n which I have 
lived has not allowed me time to pradlife, or even to 
contemplate it as I ought'-^But to follow faduoa where 
wc feel (hame, is furely the ftrongefl of all hypocrify j 
and from this moment I renounce it. 

Grove. And you never made a better renounce in 
your life. 

Z. Bab, Lady Groveby, accept the friendship of one 
fincerely defirous to imitate your virtue s ■ Mr. Old- 
worth, you do not know me yet j you forbad your com- 
I pany mafks upon their faces ^ I have worn one upon my 
I character, to you, and to the worlds 

Old, Lady Bab wanted tjut the refolution to appear 
in her genuine charms, to make her a mddel to her rank 
and to the age. 

Dufi, To thefe charms I owe my c6nverfion — ^and my 
, heart, hitherto a prodigal, juflly fixes with her from 
whom it received the firft impreflion of love and reafon 
i— There wants but the hand of Lady Bab to make 
Oldworth's Oaks diflinguiftied by another luiion, found- 
ed o]> merit in her fex, and diicernment in mine* 

L, Bab, Sir, your |)ropofal does me honour ^ but it is 
time enough to talk of hearts . and hand$ Let us 

follow the example before us in every thinjr— After 
the life we have led, fix months probation may be very 
proper for us both. ; 

OA/. Amiable Lady. Bab J-—— Confer, til? gift when 
you pletfe \ but my Fete Champetre (hall be remem* 
ber'd as the date of the promife— -<— And now for fucji 
a fong and danCe as will bed conclude fo happy a 
day. 

{Short TloUriJh oftnftru/hentsC) 
''Vol. VL -N VAUDE. 
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jVATJDEVILLE. 

Shepherd. 
Ye fine*fiingled folks, who from cities andcooits 

By your prefencc enliven tbe fields, 
Accqpt for yoQT welcome our innocent fpocts^ 

And the fruits that our indullry yields. 

CHORUS. 
Ye fine'&ngied felks^ &c. 

No temple we raife to th^ idol of wealth. 

No altat to intereft fnft^es \ 
tTo^the blefling of love, kind feafons and heah^i 

Is devoted the Feail of the Oaks. 

CHORUS. 
No temple we raife, &c. 

Shepherdejs, 
From the thicket and plain, each favourite haunty 

The villagers hailen away y 
Your encouraging fmile is the bounty they want 

To compenfate the toils of the day. 

CHORUS. 
. From the thicket, &c. 

The milk>maid abandons her pail and her cow, 
In the furrow the .plowman unyokes \ 

From the valley and. meadow all prefs to the brow. 
To adifl at the Feaftof the Oaks. 

CHORUS* 
The milk-maid, &c« 

Shepherd* ^ 

The precept we teach is contentment and truth) 

That our girls may not leafn to beguile. 
By reafon to govern the pleafures of youth, 
■And decorate age with a fmile* 

CHORUS. 
The precept lye teaoh, fec« 

No 
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No ferpent approaches with venomoiM tooth| 

No raven with omenous croaks, 
Nor rancorous critic, more fatal than botfa| 

Shall poifon the Feaft of the Oaks. 

CHORUS. 

No ferpent approacheS| &c« 

Shepherdefs* 
Bring rofes and myrtles, new circlets to weave, 

Ply the flutes in new meafures to move, 
And lengthen the fong to the ftar of the eve| » 

The Savouring planet of love. 

CHORUS. .'^ 

Bnng rofes and myrtles, o(c. 

Oh Venus ! propitious attend to the lay, 

Each fhepherd the bleffing invokes \ 
M^ he who is true, like the youth of to-day, 

£'ind a prite like the Maid of thp Oaks« 

CHORUS. 
Oh Venus ! propitious &c. 


N % AMINtAA- 


AM I N T A Sj 


AN 


ENGLISH OPERA. 


DRAMAt IS P SRSON JB. 


AUxanJer (IGng of Macedon), 
Amifitai, a ihepherd, who, unknown *} 
to hlmfelf, is heir, to the crown of C 
Sidon, in love with Eliza, j 

Agf^r, a nobleman of Sidon, friend ^ 
to Alexander^ in love with Thami* ( 
ria. J 


C&vifii' Garden^ 
Mr. Reinhold. 

Mr. T^nducci* 
Mr. Mattocks* 
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Sliza, a noble young' lady, of an an-' 
cient family of Cadmus, ia Phoeni- 
cia, loves Amintas. 

X^amirhy a fugitive princefs, daughter'^ 
to the late tyrant StFato, difguifed / 
in the drefs of a fiiepherdefs, loves T 
Agcnor. 3 

jiUxandtrs follvwers^ Sidonian nobles, Jhepherds and JhepherdeJJes^ fot- 

diertf IS^c, l^c, 

$CENS} The country nsar the camp of the JMacedonian army, and in 

fighi of the city of SiJen, 


Mrs. Mattocks. 


Mrs. Baker. 


|The argument. 

Among the mod celebrated a£lions afcribcd to Alex- 
ander the Great, may be well ranked that of deliver- 
ing the kingdom of Sidon from the tyrant Strato *, and 
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ioftead of taking the dominion himfelf, xe&uxd the 
crown to the next lawful heir ; who, ignorant of hif 
pretenfions to it, lived gLS a ihepherd in the country 
near Sidon } of whiek a more particular account may 
be &>und in Quintius Curtius, book iv. chap, ic— — 
The iuperftfu^re of the fable, rsufed on this hiflo- . 
rical foundation, wiU be feen in the courfe of the | 
Drama. | 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

jin extenjtve Plain* Shepherds keeping their Flocks. A- 
mlntas iifuwered on the Front of the Sfage* 

A I R. 

\/ltmntat. Well I know, thou friendly fiream^ 
What thy gentle murmurs meaa ^ 
In their accents faft they (a^jj 
Why, Eliza, keep away ? 

r 

Ettter Eliza. Amiataft runs M miH b$rm 

JS/i%a, Amintas ! 

Amin. Ah, fair Eliza ! is it you I fee \ 

Elis&a. To A:ek you^ dear Amintas, an^ I come^ 

Amm. Heaven guard your ilepff ! 
But Alexander's hoflile camp is near. 

Fli%a» You wrong our concjucror's virtue. 
Sidon he from a tyrant came to free, 
Nor means to fcize the throne : H e haa le&sM it. 

Amin, Who's then to be our king ? 
' Eii%0. The lawful heir. 

Somewhere, 'tis thought, he fecret lives unknown* 
——But to us 

Matters of more import I ciimc to tell you. 
At length, propitious to our loves, my mother 
Seconds my wiihes, and from my kind £re 
Doubts not to gain confent. 

Amin, Ah me i 

E/i%a, Why heaves that figh ? 

Amn* O gruel fates ! 
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Y6a, fair Eliza, higk extradion boaftj 

While* 1, alas \ a fhepherd^ knoir not mine ^ ■ ■ 

Eikia. Of Heav'n complain not.-— Sooui foil iboHy n<^ 
1 more 

Shall we thus feparate ^ but happj days 
Shall jointly blefs us, Itill together feundL . 

AIR. 
Eii%a» To the wood, the field, the fountain. 
To the lawn, the dale, the mountain, 
I my darling flock will guide, 
With AnuQtas by my fide. 
Humble though our cottage be, 
£ver dwelling there we^U fee- 
Conflancy with pleafure joined. 
Innocence with peace of mind. {Exlti 

SCXNH II, 

Amintas^^iMW 

Forgive^ ye gods, my murmurs ib nnjuft ; 
K)i now Amintas is. completely bleft. 

Enter Alexander and Agenor* 

jigen* {jAJide to Alexander.) That is, great Sir, the 
(hepherd whom we feek. 

Amin. While thus enrapturM I my flocfe forget. 

., {^h goings 

jileot. Turn Either, dranger. 

jimin. Sir, I'attend your pleafure* 

AUx^ A moment of difcourfe, allow me, youth. 
His air how noble ;I ^(;f^ft& /© Agen.) Your name i 

Amin. Aminta^« ^* . " ' ' 

AUx. And-ybur Ifather'sV what ? 

Amin* Aioeus. 

Aiex> Liv^ he as yet ? 
' Amin, Alas4 five years are paft 
Since he to nafure paid the tribute due. 

Aiex, Say/ what inheritance bequeathe he then? 

•Amin. A cot, fqcne'^eep^ a fmall extent of lan4 
But, above all, a calm contented heart 

Alex. Amidft the dangers of fuxrounding fquadrons. 
What can defend you. 

Amin. Feat^efs poverty. 

N4 Af 
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Alex, Tbouglits fo exalted, ia iuch bre^ft, furpriic 
And charm me equally. ■ To Alexander 
Let me condu6^ thee^ fhepherd. 

jimin. No. 

Alex, Why not ? 

Amin. I am not worth hi$- notice* He founds ^reat 
empires, 
I till a little field. 

Alex, Yet heaven perhaps. 
May in a moment change your fate. 

Amin, It may. 
At prefent Uis its will that I^m a (hepherd^ 

AIR. 

-Althougji this humble garb I wear^p 

And am of fortune low, 
A fhepherd flill I would appear,- 

Nor wifh more great to grow. 
But if, again ft my own defire, 

Heaven (hould exalt my date, 
Hfaveh will exalted thoughts infpirej^ 

And fit me to be great. (Eufi/. 

Scene III. 

Alexander, Agenor. 

Agen, Is Alexander yet in doubt ? 

Alex, No : Sidon's heir lives in that youth conccalMj 
'Tis then but juft to yield him up 
His birthright and his throne* 

AIR. 

Alex, Still have the heavens been my guide, 
Conquering foes on every fide, 
And each ilar propitious Oiines, 
Fav'ring flilLmy bold defigns. 
May they, v.'hile my toil they blefs, 
. Teach me to deferve fuccefs j 
' On this a£t well pleased look down, 
While a king receives his crown! (£!v/V, Alex. 

Scene IV* 

Thamirls in the Drcfs of a ^epherdefs^ and Agenor. 
Tham^ Agenor I 
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Agen. Thamiris ! frincefs ! Can it then be you 
lo this difguife ? 

T^bani, 'Tis to this drefs my liberty I owe. 
The fair Eliza yet has given me flielter, 
And now I wait your aid for my efcape. 

Agen, Princefs, by me be better couufell'd \ come 
With me to Alexander. 
7i<7/». What ! can I bear his fight who kilPd my 

father ! 
Agen. Alas ! you know not Alexander's mind. 
Now I attend him. 

T^ham. But e'er you ^o^ O fay, if in your heart 
Thamiris holds hfer place ? 
{ ^ AIR. 

I Agen. Why a(k me, faireft, if I love ? 
\ Thofe eyes fo piercing bright. 

Can' every doubt of that remove, 

Nor need you other light. 
Thofe eyes full well do know my hearty 

And all its Workings fee ; 
E*er fince they play'd the conqueror's part, 
' And I no more was free. \Exit Agen. 

Scene V. 
Thamirisyi^?* 
Thanks to the gods! Thamiris is ftill blefs'd. 
What though you've given me for the royal purple 
This ruftic garb, Agenot's heart you've left mc^ 

AIR. 
The many 4readful ftorms blown o'er, 

Already I've forgot \ 
My .lover's looks, the calm rcftore^ 

And peace is now my lot. 
What though a while my flars IfeVere 

My quiet did annoy ; 
My heart that (hudder'd then with fear, 

is flattcriDg now with joy. ' {Eock, 

K 5 . SC£NB 
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, Scene VL . 

Enter Alexander and A^cnor. followed by Roya/'Gtiardtf 
bringing tie Crown^ Sceptre^ isTe. istc. istc. 

A March. 
A^. Attend, Ag^cnor, on our foircreign wilL 
Amiqtas^ virtues call him te the throne \ 
The gods by me confer it : hare him crown M ; 
The crown will take new luftre from his vrrtnes. 
By Heav'n ! it more delights my towering foul 
To beckon mode(l merit from the {hade. 
Than fee Darius tumble from his throne^ 
And all his Afian empire lai4 in ruin« 

AIR. 

Can I fee the royal race 

Sink in fbrrow and difgrace, 

And not rai(e them to the throne 

JiulHce has decreed their own ? " \2xi^ 

ScEMB VII. 
Enter Amintas aai/ Eliza, with Shepherds and 'Shepherd' 
e/fesy going to foiemnme the Nuptials ^ vfitb Garlandt 
of Flowers^ 4yc. 

DUET. 

Amintas and Eli%a, 
Now Phcebus arifing 

Hi£ beams doth difpla]^ 
And mufic enticing 

Proclaims the new day» 

CHORUS. 

- May fair Cupid fend love,. 

Tranfporting this pair^ 

Theif cares to remove^ 

And enliven the fair ! 

At the end of the cif>rus enter AgenojE 

Agen. From me, the faithfuleil of humble fubjed', 
This firft of homages, great king receive \ 
'And let me to my prince his birth reveaL 
Heir and fucceflbr to the crown of btdoA. 


r 


l' jimn. Gati tliis be true ? 

jigen. Mod true \ your noble father 
I>epored, committed to my guardian hand 
Your princely youth, until propitious heaven 
! A vvay (houtd open for you to the throne. 

EIi%a> O heavens ! Is Amintas then a king > 
jimin, A king ! ' 

jfgen, A king ! Amintas, Alexander waits 
With his own hand to crown you; and now^ fends. 
By me this mark of royalty. Thefe arc 
Your guards and fervants. Come, without delay. 

{Exit. 

SCSNE VIII. 

Amintas tfW Eliza , witb Guards ^ which remain to at'- 

tend Amintas. 

'Eli%a. Amintas, do i dream > can this be real > 
Art tbou indeed our king > What can this mean ? 

Amin. Alas ! you feem to mourn ny fortune; 
Quiet thefe falfe fears,. 

And think not tltat the foul of your Amintas 
Can ever facrifice his love to empire, 

DUET. 
Amintas and Eli%a^ 
Eli%a, Go reign*— the throne awaits my love. 
But oh ! if that can be, 
Prcferve your heart for me. 
Amin^ Though I (hould reign, V\\ faithful prove :. 
Yes, on the throne you'll find 
Your (hepherd ever kind. 
E/iza* Shepherd! My king you're now. 
Amin. How cruel is fear ! 
Both. Ye powers whom we revere, 

To love fo pure ibme favour (hew. 

\Exeunt fiverally ^ 

Dance of Shepherds and Sbepberdejfes* 
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ACT II. SCENE L 

Alexander's T^nt, 
Amintas in his royal robes ^ ivitb attendants^ 

AIR. 

Come, ye hours with joy replete, 

Teatuing with eternal love, 
Make my happinefs complete, 

Soficft tranfport let me prove ! 
Could I tade the pomp of flate, 

Tafle the fplendors of a throne, 
Bear the load of being great, 

Were Eliza not my own ? 
Go, ye regal honours, go ! 

Hence, ye have no pow'r to charm : 
Crowns alone no blifs beftow, 

^ccptres have no pow'r to charm.. 
Strong is nature's powerful call, 

Soft the hufband's dear delight : 
In love the wife, the infant, all 

Tender ties of blifs unite. 

RECITATIVE. 
Love, jealoufy, and fear diftraft my foul J 
A thoufand ftruggling paif^ons rend my breaflf 
I cannot bear th' intolerable load. 
Give, ftie Eliza, gpds ! or let me die. 

AIR. 

Not on beauty's tranlient pleafurc, 

Which no real joys iinpart, 
Nor on heaps of fordid trealure, 

Did I fix my youthful heart. 
Not Eliza's perfedl feature 

Did the fickle wand'rcr bind, 
Nor her form, th€ boafl of nature f 

*Tvvas alone her fpotiefs mind. 
Not on beauty's, &c. 

{Exit with aiteniantt, 

« 
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So£N£ IL 

« 

Adiflant Profpect of the Macedonian Camp* 
Eliza leading Thamaris. 

EIi%a, Take better heart— -come on— -confider well^ 
Your future bliis depends on this attempt. 

Tham, Alas ! of Strato am I not thc^ daughter ? 
And are not thefe the hoftile tents of Macedon^ 

E/i%a, Reiign vain fears *, Amintas I purfue, 
And fearl s now a Granger to taj heart, v 

AIR. 
Eli%a, Go, tim'rous fair, to fate refign 
The int'refl of thy love, 
While I purfue my bold defign, 
And pity ftrive to move. 
Tbam. O ftay, Eliza, leave me not alone t 
Youf courage has difpell'd my female fears, 
Eitr&a, Follow me then. 
Tbam, Alas I I cannot follow, 
My coward heart betrays iriy great dcfigiu 

A I R. 

Tell, oh tell, my lover true, 

What in vain I ft rive to fay 5 
Since my heart.is known to you, 

Its fentiments do you convey. 
What my foul feels, can I explain, 

When all expreffion *tis above ? 
Well you know my caufe of pain, 

Well you know what His to love. [Exil^ 

Scene III. 

EIi%a. Yonder'sthe royal tent of Macedon. 
There ftiall I find my love, my dear Amintas. 

Enter A gen or. 

Agen, .Whether fly you, nymph ^ 

Eli'za* i haften to the king — - - (Goings 

Ag€n» {Stopping her,) You cannot fee him ntiw. 

Elt^a. Is he riot there, in Alexander's tent I 

Agen. You to that tent can no admiflion gain. 

Eii%a, I go y but from Amiatas don't ccmceal 
My fond impatience* 
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jtgen. I will not conceal it. 

Elii&a. But fay, does mj Amintas talk of me > 

Agfn, He does moft tenderly-- b at pr^ytbee hence«. 

AIR. 
EIi%a. Barbarian ! can yoa fee my pain, 
Thus parted from my love, 
And grant me not fome light to gain^ 

That may my doubts remove ? 
Can yott then fee me fo diftreft. 

And yet no pity (hew ? 
What heart mud dwell in fuch a breaft^ 

UnmovM at fo much woe ? [£^» 

Sg£nz IV. 
Agcnoijb/us* 
Ye gods, in the great heart of Alexander 
Second my interceflion for Thamiris 

Enier Amintas. 
J^gen. But whither goes my king in (b much hafte ^ 
^min, I thought that at a dtftance 1 had feen 
Eliza. Why appears ihe not ? 
^gen. She's gone. 

jtimin. Gone ! whither ! 1^1 purfue her. (Zr gwnp 
jfgen. Hold ! {Stops bim.^ Sir, jo^ muft not. 
jimin. How ? 
ji^en, I fay, you muft not. 
Amin. Who dare (ay that ? Can aught reftrain a 

king ? 
Agen, Yes, his own greatnefs, juHice, virtue^ fame. 
The public good, his confcience^ and lus duty. 

Amiu. Thou flrikr'ft on truth, Agenor. 
A monarch's fame lives in his pec^le's happinefs. 

AIR. 

Although heaven's good pleafure has altered my date. 
My mind's dill the fame, though by fortune I'm great ^ 
Nor ihall mighty conquers and fudden alarms, 
Chace from my fond heart my Eliza's dear charms. 

Scene V. 
Enter Alexander Viitb Attendants. 
Alex. Agenor* 


JIB 11. jamrrAgm ^ 3&^ 

Amin. Thu«, noble Sir, permit me at yont feet 
To kifs that hand which raisM me to the throne. 

Alex. No \ take a friend's embrace. : 
'Tis I'm your debtor, fince to you I owe 
The pleafure to perform an a6l of jaftice. 

Amin, Ye gods ! how fhall a (hepherd fill a throne ? 

AIR. 
Farewell^ foft iceaes, the plain, the brook, 
A long fairweily my pipe, my crook ! 
A monarch calls to glory *s fiirine. 
Ye flocks adieu, fince empire's miQe» {EmU^ 

ScBMs VL 
Alexander anj Agenor. 
Alex. Long intervals of reft, the fpur of glory 
Will not admit. To-morrow then» Agenor, 
After Pve crown'd the king, Sidon I mean to leave % 
And yet unfatisfied I go» 
That young Thamiris, like her father, Should 
Diilruft my clemency, and by her flight 
Proclaim her terrors, greatly now difturbs me. 

j^etk. Great Sir, you yet may blefs her. Fair Thamiris 
Has only lain concealM, and is at hand. 

Alex. Halle> brihg her to my prefencc) lofe no time*. 
Agen. I go. {Goings 

Alex. But hold \^{Paufes.) It fbaU be (bb 
Quick to Thamiris } tell her, th^ this day 
I mean to place the crown .upon her head. 
And give her hand to the new king» 
Agen. Her hand ! 
Alex. Yes \ and thua Amintas 
Will mount the throne ^ and yet Thamiris will not 
Defcend from her own dignity.— -'Tis fix'd. 
You turn all pale, and mftke no anfwer to me ^ 
How can you difapprove fo juft a fentence ! 

AIR. 

If happinefs through me they gain, 

I have. not conquered them in vain y, 

'Tis over hearts 1 wilh to reign. ^ 

The greateft glory I've in view 

From viftory, is good to do» • (Exit. 
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Scene VII. - 

A-gcnor Jb/us, 
Break, break at once, ray burfting heart ! Oh, heareDil 
Deareft Thambris, muft I lofe you thus ? 

AIR. 
Love, jealoufy, rage, 
My bofom engage ; 
In vain, all in vain, do I ftrive to controul 
This madnefs, this whirlwind, this dorm of the.foid. 

By pafTion I^m toft, 
.-^ To reafou Vm loft j 

In vain, all in vain, I endeavour to bear 
The tortures of love and the pangs of defpair. 

Scene VIII. 
Enter Amintas. 
j4min. Where is Eliza ? Would that I could fee her I 
^gen. Far other care muft now employ your mind 5 
You muft forget Eliza. — ^ 
j^rnin, Eliza ! 'Tis impoflible. 

Agen* He whom the gods have chofen for a throne— 
> Amin^ Periih ten thoufadd fceptres, thoufand thrones, 
E're J prove falfe to conftancy and love^ 
£Ve I forget or am divided from her. 
. Agen* Hah ! ^tis Eliza \ let us ftrait retire ', 
In pity to yourfelf remain not here. 
Your prefencc, fure, would caufe her inftant death. . 
Amin, Her death ! my bl(»3d runs cold ^ I freeze 

with horror 1 
Agen^ Let us then hafte away f 
Forgive the boldnefs of my honeft zeaL 

(Agenor takes Amintas by the bandy and is hurry 
ing him away on one Jid^y while Eliza is entering 
oTk the other ; hut is biinfelfjiop^ed by Thamiiis> 
who meets hint. 

Scene IX. 
Tham, Agenor, whither fiy you ? 
Agen, Oh, ye fates ! 
E/iz^> Amintas ! hear me^ 


^gen. Princefs I (To Thatniris. 

^min. My love ! (To Eliza. 

^jbam. Is this thy love, thus to negleft* Thatniris ? 
i ^ {To Agenor. 

£/i\&. How could you let me pine fo long in abfencef 

{To Amintas* 

TTjam, You figh. {To Agenor. 

JE/iss, Why are you filent ? (To Amintas. 

. T'Aam, But yet fpeak. (To Agenor. 

j1gen» I would, but cannot. 

Kli'z, Speak, let me intreat yotu* (7b Amintas* 

.Amin, I dare not. 
* ^gen. Too much we have to tell, alas ! too much ! 
Ah! let us breathe in peace our fecret woes. 

Kli%. I fee I^m flighted) yes, thofe alter M looks 

(To AmintasW 
Tell me your crown has robb'd me of your heart. 

Tham. What, is Agenor falfe to his Thamiris I 

£/jss« Amintas too ungrateful to his love i 

C^UARTETTO.' 

Amn. Ah, Eliza, did you know 

How you fill my heart with woe^ 
*.• - , ^ You'd ceafe to wound my heart, 

Or cruel founds impart. 

Hear me, then, ye fates above, 

Send frefh comfort to my love. 

And crown her foul with peace, . 

Her mind with friendly eafe ! 
Eiiza. While {hepherds cruel prove. 

Slighting their former love. 

Tell me, Amintas, then, 

Arc you dill that humble fwain, 

Who by me your flocks wou'd feed. 

Playing on your tuneful reed ? 

Am I banilh'd from your mind ? 

Shall I no more favour find ? 
J^min. and Let's away and figh alone, 
Jlgen. All our former peace is gone j 

Joy fills the peafant's breaft j 

They alone are truly blcft \ 
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When nobles births are troft^ 
And in many troubles loft 
Don^t more us Kith your tears^ 
Free our fad iouls from fears^ 
Tbamk Are the fates fb unkind ? 

Are our yows out of mind ? 
Are you fo cruel grown, 
Your true love to diibwn ? 
Tell me why you thus complam^ 
Frowning oa us with difdaiu'*^ 
Shall we our fufferings know, . 
The fource of all our woe*. 

CHORUS. 

Cruel Fortune, ceafe to frown, 
Take again your fubtle crown v 
Let gay locks from lovers dart^ 
And enliven ev^ry heart : 
I«et our fouls be freed from grief,. 
- And each lover find relief : 

That diepherds ever may be bleft^ 
And. ihepherdefles fweet careft. 

ACT III- SCENE I. 

ji remotff Part of ibe WooiL 

" Amihta«yo/v/. I 

N^o repofe can I difcbver, 
Nor find jpy without my lover y 
Can I day when (he^s not ne^r me ?' 
Cruel fate, once deign to hear me ! 

The charms of grandeur don't invite me-j 
Fair Eliza muft delight me \ 
Or crown andfceptre I'll refig^ \ 
The (hepherdV life fhaU ftiU be mine. 

Enter Agenor. 
j^gen. Do I, my king, irrefolute ftill-find you ^ 

sdgen. You have then form'd your refolution \ 


JvUm 


^tnin, I have. I am ready. 
^gen» How ? 
Amin. To my duty. 

jigen^ Happy Amintas in your beauttoUs partner ! 
Amtn, I know her worth, Agenor, nor would take 
A thronei without her luilre to adorn it« 

AIR.. 

'When diftrefs invades the ibat^ 

And forrows all the mind contftout. 

Though crowns and fceptres and' a thronei 

The hand of fortune makes our own. 

The forlorn, the wretched heart, t 

No foothing comfort can impart. (JExtL 

ScjEN£ n. 

Eliza iTiii/ Agenor. 
JS//ss. Hear me, A^enor,, I'm alarm'di diArafied! 
What can thafe rumours mean, 
That on this day the nuptials of Amintas 
Are with Thamiris fix^d ? IH ne'er believe it* 
, j^gen^ It is too true.— 
:KH%. And is Amintas falfe ? 
To Alexander, td mankind, to heaven, 
I will for favour, pity, juAice, cry ! 
jtgen^ Take comfort ! 
£//«. Comfort to» me ! aks^ e'en hejie hath. ldSt..mQ» 

AIR. 

No fweet refuge can I find,. 
Since my lover proves unkind r 
Can you then behold my pain, 
And fuch cruel thoughts maintain ? 

Fortune frowning with difdain, ^ 

Hears my vows and fighs in vain ^ 

My lover gone I will not reft j 

A thouiand fears diftra£t my breaft. (^Exih 

Scene III. 

Thamiris and Agenon 
^gen^ O, affift me, heavens ! 

Ibari. 
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Tbam. To you, (fi-oaicct^ 

To you, it feeras, Agctior, is Thamiris i 

Indebted for a kingdom. 

Agen, 'Tis to you I 

The kingdom Hands indebted for acceptance. ^ 

AIR. 

May that bright form be ever grac'd I 

With glories of a throne. . i 

Still from your gentle breaf^ be chac^d 
The pangs that mine has known I 

Let Phcebus, when our queen he fpie% 

The earth with joy furvey \ 
May beauty gild the cheerful fkies^ 
^ And hail the bounteous day ! (£aii 

Thamn Haplefs Agenor* doll thou then endure. 
^ike mC; the torments of a Eopelefs love \ ^ j 

Scene IV. 

Thamiris yo/tf« 

AIR. 

Agenor, thou doft not deferve 

For me fuch grief to know 5 
♦. . ^rom our pail vows Til never fwervc^ 

But calm thy prcfcnt woe. 
fcly crown I freely will refign 

For fond Agenqr's charms \ 
No more fliall my fond heart repine. 

But fly into his arms. 

Sure he who would my thought condemoi 

No valour e'er poffeft 5 
No virtue can his foul inflame, 

Or grow within his breall. 
Lovers pleafaqt days laid up in ilore, 

Shall bounteoufly repay 
Our prefent woes, wJicn we no more 

Encounter dire difmay. (£« 
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Scene V. 

* 

The Pa/ac^ of Alexander. 

Mr^taf ^try Alexander enters, Agenor am/Thzmnis, 
ffreceded by Macedonian Commanders^ and the Sidonian 
Wob/es. 

MARCH and t H O R U S. 

Long live, great hero, to expand 

O'er vanquiihM worlds thy dread command 5 

While tyrants conquer to deftroy, 

'Tis thou diflfufeft peace and joy. « 

^ S^don this day extols thy name. 
. KniargM her blifs, as is thy fame j 

[ Her latefl annals (halj difplay 

I Thy 'virtue equal to thy fway. 

■ 

'i.Alex, With confcious pleafure I receive the honour 
pcflow'd by your applaufes on my anions. 


[ AIR. 

Propitious heav'n who'rt plcas'd each day 
^ Freih laurels to impart, 

4 Xet mild benevolence allay 

* The ardour of my heart ! 

If I a flar of glory blaze, 

RaisM by your pow'r divine, 
O^ grant that of fuch ftar the rays 
>. For general good may fhine i 

I j^lex. But whence comes/this delay ? The fun apace 
Declines ; why does not the new king appear ? . 

^here is Thamiris ? - 

Tham, At yoor royal feet. 

jilex. Are you the Princefs ? 

Tham. Whom you feek, am !• 

[d me do you behold' 

K debtor to your worth. 

I. ^lex. The deed itfeU is its reward to me« 

\ ^ham, Agenor, Sir, 

tla$ facriiicM his love to my ambition. 

^ Sc£Kr« 
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SCZVB VI. 

Enter £liza, an J throws berfelfMt Alextnder^ feti\ 

Efvai. Juftice, Sir ! juftice I pity ! and |)Totedioii ! 

^Ikx. (JRatfittg her.) Rife, beauteous imdd, and f 
tell your wrongs. 

Eii%,\ am Eliza, 
Come to implore from Al^ander^ bacKb 
Redrefs for injur ies, a heart opprefsM ! 

jilex. But arainft whom complaki jou ? 

£Ii%. Againft thee* 

jiiex. Againft me ! 
How have I ever wrongM you ? 

Eli%> You have robbM me of my quicti 
My every joy : I live but in Amintas, 
And *tis Amiatas that, you would force ^rom, 

jiiex, Amintas ! 

Eltz, Yes \ from infancy our hearts 
Have been united-— Yes-^— his heait is mine^ 
By vows repeated, and by plighted faiths 

jtiex. It was the fwain Amintas gave his heart. 
The king Amintas would difddn to give it* 

ScENB tbeJLafi. 
Juft as Alexander bus fi>oken thefe tafi WoriSy ei^^ 

Amintas, drejfedin his Sbef>befd^s Hehii^and fiUffod. 

by Shepherds^ who ^ring the Cr&ivn, istc. isPc, 

j^nin. Sir, Pm Amintas, and a ibepiherd ftilL 

jilex. How ! 

jimin. Thefe marks of royalty, fee at yont feet. 
Still in ray ihepherd^s garb, I joyfully 
To my poor flock and my loft peace return* 

jiiex. Is not Thamiris there-^ 

Amin, Thamiriis, Sir, 
Of a king^s heart is worthy \ but £liza 
Chofe me when I was but a (hepherd. Sir \ 
And now a king, I ought not to forfake her. 

A I R. 

Vows of loVe will ever bind 

Men who are to honouif true } 
They poflefs a favage mind 

Who deny the fair their due. * 

ScoftiU 
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Scorned, detefied may I b^, 
When I from Eliza part $ 
. Thrones and regal dignity 

Can't feduce my faithful heart. 

jllex. Such generous lovers Alexander neVr 
Will feparate. Amintas^ do you take 
The fair Eliza j and do you, Thamiris, 
Reward Agenor^'s conftancy and faith ^ 
In Sidon, your own country, you fhall reign. 

j/igen. and Tbam, O truly great ! 

^min. andEli%. O nobly juft I 

AIR. 

EIi%» Tranfporting joys elate my mind ! 
Who can his blefs compare 
With what this hero has affign'd 
To be our copious fhare ? . 

"Ye powers divine, oh lend me aid| . 

My grateful heart to ihew % 
If thus fuch gifts may be repaid^ 

Oh let our tranfports flow 1 

* 

Alex. But now,. 
At length, let Sidon fee her fovereign crownM. 

Amin. What ! in this garb ^ 

Alex. Yes, in that garb. ' 'Tia^ likely^ 
Not by mere chance has heaven fo ordain'd it. 
That you (hould wear, at this important momenfi 
What myilically may perhaps portend 
The happy tenor of a future reign j > 
A royal fhepherd is a nation^s bleiHng. 

CHORUS. 

Though from a cottage to a throne 

Amintas mounts by Heav'n's high wiU^ 

UnalterM may he (till be known, 
And be the royal (hepherd ftill. 
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By Mr^ Garrick. 

I 

Spoken }xf Mr. Woodward. 

JB^JfOLD a conjurer' thai* s fomethikg »rw— - 
if or as times go ■ my ireibren-are but few* 
X *m come luitb magic ring^ and taper wand^ 
7o xoaft you far from this your native land, 
Jjodiesy don t fear " * my foach is large and eafy ; 
"7 know yut 'humwrs^ and Vlill drive to pUafc ye \ 

voi.vn - o 


» .* 
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GtMiiy yctt'Il ridcf as in a /airy dream^ 

Y9ur b9eps unfquee^d^ and not a heauJhaU fcrt^m. 

What! Jliil dtforderd- iveU-^I kntno your frigbt"^ 

YouJhaU be back in time for cards to-night : 

Stoift as ^usen Mab tviibin ^er bazle mutj 

rU/etyu/a/eiy down at Lilliput. 

A'Ofoy v»e gO" Geup — Ladies keep your plaeu^ 

Jind gmtlemen-^or Jhame'- donfjcrevo your facet. 

Softly f my imps and fends-^you critics tbere^ 

JPray you^fit Jiillf or I can never fieer ; 

My dev'U are mot the devlsyou need 4ofear, 

Hoidfczfl my friends above-^ftr faitB tuefpin it / 

ikfjr ufual rates a tboufatui miles a minute. 

Afatofman novo could tell bov^ b^ voejoa r ' ■ ' 

State/men bave been tbefe airy jaunts before. 

J fee the landr-^be folks'—''wbat limbs ! tvbat features S 

Tberes lords and ladies too-'-'tbe pretty creatures ! 

Nif^o to yourftgbt tbefe puppets VU produce j 
IVbidt may, if>'igbtly beaded^ turn to.ufeg 
Puppets not-made of voood J mndfiaydwtb Vfirffr^ 
But flefb and bloo-iy and full ofjirange defires,^ ' 
Soft range-^ou II fear ce believe mefbould I telU^^ 
For giant vices may in pigmies dwelL 
jBextfare you lay not to tbe conjurer* s charge^ 
Tbat tbefe in miniature are you in large : 
To you tbefe little y^/ii bave no relation y 
As different in tbeir manners as tbeir nation , 
To fhew your pranks requires no conjuration. 
Open your eyes and ears — your moutbs bejbutj 

England is vamfit^d^ (waves his xnx^.y^Enter LiUipat. j 

^ (Strikes the curtain and £nk». 


SCENE I. 

• Lord Flimnap's jfpartment. 

Enter Flimnap. 

jThis marriage is the devil— I bave fold my liberty? 
cafe, and pleafure .5 and in cr.change have got a wifc 
a very wife !■■■ ■ ■ A mbition began my mifery, and ©«- 
trimony has completed it— But have not other inf° 
of quality wives, nay fafl^ionablc wives, and yet arehsp* ^ 
py ?• — Then why am not 1 ',-— Becaufe I am a W; * | 
lingular fool, who am troubled with vulgar feelings and 
awkward. delicacies, though I was born a noblcinao, 1 
know the world, and keep the bcft company. 

£ntf ; 
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£/r/^r Bolgolam. 

BoL What ! in the dumps, brother FUmnap ? 

FJim, Ay, brother, deeply fo. 

BoL Why, what's the matter ? 

Flim. I £itn married. 

BoL And to my fitter— ——If flic wrottgs you, Pll do 
you juftice j aad if you wrong her, i Ihall cut your 
throat — that's all. 

Film. My dear admiral, I know your friendftiip, and 
.your honour, and can trutt both ^ i have fent for you 
and your brother Fripperel, as my wife's uearett rela- 
tions, to open my heart to you, and to beg your advice 
and aflittaace. 

BoL He advife you ! what can >he advife you about > 
He wa» bred to nothing but to pick his teeth, and dangle 
after a court : So, unlefs you have a coat to lace, a 
feather to choofe, or a monkey to buy, Frippcirel can't 
^flitt ypv, 

Fiim^ Bnt ke is tke brother of my wife, admiral. 

Bb/. So much the worfe for her and you too, perhaps 
— ^If (he has iittened to him, I flian't be furprifed that 
you Have a bad time of it : Such fellows as he, who call 
themfelves fine gentlemen, forfooth, corrupt the morals 
«£ a whole nation. 

Flim. Indeed, admiral,, you are too fevere. 

BoL Indeed, my Lord Flimnap, I fpeak the truth 
«— Time was when we had as little vice here in LilUpuc 
ns anywhere^ but fince we imported politenefs and fa- 
ibions from fiiefufcu, we have thought of nothing but 
being fine gentlemen 5 and a fine gentleman, ia m^ dic« 
tionary, Hands for nothing but impertinence and affeda- 
tion, without any one virtue, fincerity, or real civility* 

////ft. But, dear -brother, contain yourfelf. 

BoL 'Zounds ! I cant— We. ihall be undone by our 
politenefs — Thofe curled Blefufcudians have been po- 
lilhing as to dettroy us,—- While we kept our own rougk 
manners, we were more than a match ibr 'em j but fince 
they have made us fine gentlemen—we don't fight the 
better for't, 1 can aflure you. 

Enier Fripperek 

Fr^, What ! is xAy dear brother and xaagoanimons 

O Z admiral 
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admiral firmf;^ a broadfide again ft thofe wf etches wlw 
wear clean (hirts and V9a(h their faces ? eh ! 

Bo/, I would always fire upon thofe, good brother, 
who dare not /hew their faces when their king and coun- 
try want 'em* 

F/im* My dear brothers, let us not wander from tbe 
fubjeft of our meeting. I have fent to you for your ad- 
vice and afHflance in an affair that nearly concerns me 
as a man, a nobleman, and the father of a family. 

Frifi. What can poffibly, my dear Lord, difturb your 
tranquillity, while you have fortune to purchafe plea- 
fures, and health to enjoy 'em ? 

Bo/. Well faid, Fripperel — There fpoke the genius of 
:a fine gentleman — Give him but dainties to tickle his 
palate, women to flatter his vanity, and money to keep 
the dice a-going, and you may purchafe his foul, and 
have his honour and virtue thrown in to the bargain. 

Frtf>. Well faid, admiral : I would as foon undertake 
to fleer thy fhip as teach thee manners. 

Bo/. And I wouM fooner fink my fhip than fuffer 
fuch fellows as thee to come on board of her. 

F/}m. I find, gentlemen, you had rather indulg-e your 
ovf n fpleen than aflift your friend. 

BoL I have done* 

Frifi. Come, come, let us hear our grievaAces, 

F/im* Your fitter has di(honourM me. 

Bo/. I'll cut her to pieces; 

l^rifi. She is a fine woman, and a woman of quali^, 
and therefore ought not to be cut to pieces for trifles. 

Bo/. Thou art a fine gentleman, and ought to be 
hang'd : But what has fhe done ? 

F/im, Hurt roe, injur 'd me, beyond reparation. 

Bo/. The Devil !_What 

F/tM. I am afhamed to tell you. 

Bo/. Out with it. 

F/im. Fall'n in love with ^ monft^r. 

Bo/. A monfter ! ■ Land or fea monfter ? 

F/im. The new prodigy— this quinbus flefirin—- -the 
man niountain — Gulliver — ^the Englifh giant. 

Frj/>. Ha! ha! .what, and are you aftaid^ brother, 
lie (hould fwallow her? for you cannot poflibly be afraid 
ftfany thing elfc. 

Bol. 
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BoL I 4on't know what to thiak of tEis ' In love 
^th-a monfter ! My iiiier has a great foul to be far e 
JSat -all the women in Lilliput are in love with him, I 
think " T he devil is in Vm And now they have 
ieen the £ngli(h giant, theyUl turn up their nofes a 
fuch a lufiy fellow as I am But how do you know 
this ? Have yoaintercepted her love letters \ 

Trip* Or have you ever caught her in his fleeve^ or 
coat pocket ? or has fhe been lockM up in his fnaff-box \ 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Tlim. I cannot bear to jed when the honour of my (elf 
and family are at (lake— ^ — I have witneiTes that fhe vifits 
liim every day, and allows and takes great familiarities. 

Trip, She^s a woman of quality you know— and thete- 
fore 1 cannot poffibly agree to abridge my filler of her 
natural rights and privileges, 

BoL Whaty is cuckolding her huiband a natoiat 
^ight? 

Frip. Lord, brother, how coarfely you talk— Befides, 
you know it can^ be^ it can't be \ for did not Gulliver: 
tell US) when we talkM to him about the cuftoms of his 
country, that it was a maxiin with the Englifh, never to 
lie with another man's wife* 

Bol. No matter for that— though he^s a nionfter a- 
mong us, he may be as fine a gentleman as you are in his 
own country \ and then I wouM not take lus word for a 
farthing. 

Frip. Brother, I have no time to quarrel with you 
now \ for Gulliver, , you know> is to make his entrance 
sjnmediately : he is tctbe cr^cated a Nardac of this king-^ 
ifcoxn} and we have au. orders from the king to afiiil at 
tbe ceremony— So, brother Flimnap, better fpirits to 
you 5 and better manners to you, my dear bully broad- 
fide. Ha ! ha ! ha ! (£.vrf. 

BoL A pretty counfellor, truly, to confult with in 
cafes of honour What is the meaning of bringing 
this man mountain into the metropolis, and fetting him 
at. liberty \ Zounds, if the \Vhim (hould take him to 
be frolickfome, heM make as much mifchief in the city 
as a monkey among china. 

Flim. He has figned the treaty of alliance with us» 
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and IS brought here to receive honours, and to Be ready 
to aflift us. 

Boi, I wifh he was out of the kingdom : forihould he 
prove an ungrateful monfter, like fome other of our al- 
lieSy and join our enemies, we ihall coafume our meat 
and drain our drink to a fine purpofe ! 

FJim, *Tis my intereft in particular to get him hence,, 
if I can ; and therefore I will join you moil cordially 
in any fcheme, to fend him out of the kingdom. 

BoL We'll think of xt-^-^-^iTrumpets found.^ WhatV 
that noifc for ? 

Flim. To call the guards together, to attend the pro- 
ceilion. I will put on my. robes, and call ufon you tOf 
attend the ceremony. 

BoL I'll wait for you — (jro//7^.)-^But do you hear^ 
brother, talk to your wife roundly : don^t fght her at» 
di^ance, but grapple* with.her > and if iSre woA^'firike, 
fink her, ,{ExU Bol.. 

Fiim, Grapple with her ; and If fhe won^t ftrike, fink 
her ! ' H 'is eafily faid, but not fo eafify done— Thcfc 
bachelors arc always great heroes 'till they marrV— •^tad 
theri-M^they tneet with their match-?— —Let me fe e ■■ 
"why fhould I didurb.myfelf about my lady^s condoft 
when I have not the leaft regard for my lady herfeU ?— 
However, by difcovering her rndifcretioQs, I fhall have, 
an excufe for inine \ and people of quality ikoald jratr^ 
chafe their' eafe at any rate. 

Let j«aloufy torment the lower pfe,<- ' 

Where the fond hufbaud' IcrVtt ft^-ftfodcr wife : 

Ladies and Lords fhould their affe61ioas fmothefi 

Be altvays cafy, and defpife each other. 

With us no vulgar paffions fhould abide 5 

Jfor none become a nobleman. but — tpride« {Exit.. 

Enter Lady FlinaDap and Fripperel, peefing and 

idughingj, 
lu. Flint. Come, brother, the owls are 'flown. Hal. 
ha ! ha ! I'his is the mofl lucky accident !-<-*• but how 
came the letter into your hands^ \ 

Frip. The moment 1 left your poor hufbaod and my 
wife brother confulting how to punifh you for your un-. 
naXuxallgve of this GuUiycj: ■■. . 
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Both. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Frifi. And was hafl'ning to the palace ta prepare for 
^be procefficHi, an elderly lady (who though paft love 
matters hef felf, feemed willing to forward ^em) pulls me 
by the (leeve ', and, with an iniinuating curtcfy, and aa 
eye that ipoke as wantonly as it cou^d, wfaifperM me^— ^ 
my lord*— my lord Flimnap-^^I am commifSioned to de- 
liver this into your own hands^ and hope to have the^ho^ 
Bonr of beinjgf better known to you-^-^then curtefying. 
again, mumbled fomething, lookM roguifhly, add left 
me. 

X« F/wti Ha ! ha!' ha ! I am glad that I have caught 
at laft my mod virtupus lord and mailer— -O thefe mo- 
de ft men— they are very devils— however, I can balance 
-accounts with him— ^-^but pray read the billet-doux to- 
me. I am impatient to hear what his ilut fays. 
: Fr^. 'Tis a moil exqutiite compofition, and a dif- 
charge in fall to you for all kind« of inclinations that 
tyoTj may havo now, or conceive hereafter, either far 
attan or monller, ha ! ha I ha ! 

Z. F/im, Thou art the beil of brothers, pofitively. 

Frt/f. There^s a bob for your lady (hip too, I. can tell 
•you that. 

L. F/m^ O ! pray le.t roe have it. 

Fri/t, reads, ** Why did not I fee my deared Lord 
-^ Ffimnap laft- ntght ? did public a£Eairs, or yout Lady, 
** keep you from ra^^wifhes ?" 

Z. Flim. Not his lady, i can aflure her. Ha ! ha ! 

Ffi^. reads on, " -i-'ime was when affairs of . ftate 
** could be poftpon*d for my company."-*—— 

Z. Fiim. CouM they £> ?- then the natiou had a fine 
. tune of It ! 

Frip, reads on. ** And if you facrific'd the lad night 

^** to your lady, which by all the bonds of love ihou'd 

" have been mine, you injur'd both of us : for I was- 

** panting for you; while ftiewas wifliing her felf with her 

** adorable man-mountaiu— Let me conjure you Xo> 

' " leave her to her giants, and fly this evching to the- 

**' arms of your ever tender, languifhing Moretta.'*" 

- Z. Flim, Upon vtiy word, the languiihing, Morctta 

O 4 makes* 
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makes very free with me b ut thk is t precious tet<- 
ttr, and will fettle all our fsmily^quarreUibr the future. 

Fnfi, But come, let us^to a tittle confultatian of mif^ 
chie f ■ Ihall we fend for the admkal and Ihew it him? 
■ -W e ihall have fine bouncing.-—— 

Z. F/im, No) no, kt us make the moft of it — 1*11 fit 
him for calling Jn relations to ailift him— -—If this hub- 
bub is to be made every time I fo8ow my inclinaticms, 
one might as well have married a tradefman as a man of 
quality. 

Frt/>, 1 wonder that he does not infift upon your look- 
ing after his family, and paying his bills. ' ^ 

X. F/im, And taking care of my children. Ha 1 hal 
ha ! poor wretch. 

Frijp^ Poor devil ! but what ^all we do with the let* 
ier? 

Z. F/rVn. Send it diredly. to my good lord— but ^tA 
copy it, left he ihould forfwcar tt.ftt the proper time* 

F^ifi^ Or fuppofe, when at our nes^t confultation upon 
your indifcretions, that wfr fend the letter to him before 
us all, to fee how he will behave upon it-^let me alone 
jorthat. • * 

Z. F/im. Thou genius of mifchief, and beft of bro- 
thers ! what can I do to thank you for your goodnefs to 
your poor SifTy ? 

Frifi, IM^'tell you what you (hall do— <k>nfefs to me 
fincercly whether you really like this Gulliver. 

Zl F/im. Why thch fincerely, I do think him a pro- . 
digious fine aniinal— ai)d when he is drefsM in his Nar- 
dac's robes, Tarn fure there will'not be a female heart 
but will pit' a-pat ^s he paiFcs by. 

Frif* '£gad he ought to make a fine figure, Pm fiire ; 
for a hundred and fifty taylors have been working night 
and day thefe fix weeks, to adorn this pretty creature of 
yours- ■ But, my. dear fifter, d.0 you like him as a fine 
man, or a fine ^aonfter ? 

Z. F/im. Partly one, partly t'other. 

Frifi' Well, you have certainly a great foul, fifter.-«I 
dtaH quite underfland your taile ^ hut fo much the bet- 
ter : for I wouM hav% a womaq of quality always a 
UtUe ioQQn^rch(Bnfiblju_ 

JipF/inu. 
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X. Flim, For beaven's fake let us make bade to joia. 
the ceremony y and be iiire, brother, to prevent all con* 
fpiraoies againft my dear GulIiTer — great men will al- 
ways, be^ ^nvie d W hat an honour will he be to Lil— 
liput !— Jiad we but a few more fuch lords, how happy 
it would be for the nation as well as the ladhs ! 

Frip, You are certainly mad. 

Z« Flint, Or I (hould not be thy (ider. 

Frip, Farewell, giddy-head. 

L. Flim. Brother, I am yours. (Exeunt feveralfy^ 

Enter a tnoh 0/* Lilliputians, hu%xaing, 

Fir/l mob. What ! is the man-mountain to be made a^ 
Lord ? 

Second mob. To be fure,. neighbour, he is. 

Firfl mob. I fuppofe he is to be made a Lord, becaufe* 
he is of fo much fer.vice to the nation. 

Second mob* We (hall pay dear fbr it though ! for he. 
eats more and drinks more at a meal than would ferve- 
my wife and nine children for a month - I wifh his* 
Loidfhip was out of the kingdom \ for he^H certainly make 
free with us, (hould there be a fcarcity pf beef and mut- 

Third mob* What countryman is thiff Gulliver, pray ?' 

Firft mob. Why, ii\Aty fay he comes from a flrange 
country ! the women there are very near as tall as the 
men, aye, and as bold too 5 and' the children are as big 
as we are—All the people, they fay, are brave, free^ . 
and happj j and, for fear of being too happy^ they are; 
always quarrelling>ne among^ another. 

Second mob: Quarrel ! what do they quarrel for? 

Firft. mob. Becaufe they are brave and. free j and if yoir 
are brave and free, why, you may quarrel whenever, or-' 
with whomever -you pleafe« 

Second mob. What ! have they no laws to keep thenz. 
quiet ? 

, Firji mob. Laws \ ' ay, laws- enough j. but" they never- 
mind laws, if they are. brave and free. 

Second inob. hz I what a ihmghter an army of fuch'i 
men-mountains would make? 

Fir^ mob. And fo they would, whilfl they are brave 
and free, to be fure, drelfe they may run away as well 
a& Icflfer people. {Trumpets found,) ' Hark, . neighbours; 

Qi. they. 


they are comrn^ : now for a fight you never faw before^ 
nor mayhap^ will ever fee again, 

SciNX changes to Mildendo, the capital city of LUliput y 

then fblk ws the procejfian. 

ScENB, Guiiiver*s Room, 

Lalcon, the hteper fpcais without j 

Clear the way there for the Nardac Gulliver- 
Enter Lalcon an J Gulliver. 

LaL Plcafe your lorddiip to ftoop a little— Mo ft noble 
and tremendous Nardac, behold the place allotted by hir 
xnajefty for tHy rciidence— — It has employed all the 
workmen belonging to the public woiks^ thefe three 
mcwths \ and thy b^d here is the joint labours* of all the 
tipholfterers in this great metropolis. 

Gui I am bounc tX> his majefty for the honours he 
has done me ^ and to you^ Sir, for your friendOiip and' 
- attention to me. 

LaL When your lord(hip pleafes to take the air, you- 
will find a large back-door in your bed«chamber, through 
which your lord(hip may creep into the palace-gardens.- 
I (hall now leave yon to repofe after your fatigue ■ 
iihould any company defiie to fee your lordfhip, may- 
they be permitted to «iter ? 

GuL Without doubt, Sir— —but- intreat 'em, if I 
Should be afleep, ^ot to run over my face, nor put their 
lances into my nofe, or (hoot their arrows into my eye»;. 
for fince the laft time they did me that honour, I have 
been muc£ afHr61ed with a violent fneesstng. and heed-, 
ach. 

LaL It would be death to difturb you now— by oar' 
laws, nobody can make free with a lord ^ but your lord* 
ihip may make free with any body, 

GuL I (hall not exert my privileges. 

LaL Will your lordlhip bepleafed to lie down as gen- 
tly, and to turn in your bed as eafily as pofiible; left the 
moving of your lordfhip^s body fiiGuld bring the palace 
about your ears. 

GttJ. I thank you, Sir, for your caution I am a 
little dry with my fatigue to- day j fliall beg fomething 
to moiilen my mouth. 

LaL 


^ LaL I (hall order a hogfhead of wlae to quencK your 
lordihip's thirit, immediately. {Exit^ 

GuL Notwithftaniiing the figure I make here, the ho- 
nours I have received, and the greater things intended 
ine, I grow fick of my fituation-— I fhall either ftarve, or 
Ibe facrificed to the ^nvy and malice of my brother peers 
^i— They'll never forgive the fervice I have -done their* 
country— I wifli myfelf at home again, and plain GuUi- 
Tcr— -Every thing is in miniature here but vice ; and 
that is fo difproportion-d, that I'll match our little rakes 
at Lilliput with V any of our fined gentlemen in £ng-' 
land. ^ 

JTw/^r Lalcon* 
Lai. A hundred and fifty taylors are without, to pay 
Aeir duty to your lordfhip, and have biought their' 

bills 

Crui, Their bills ! — they are very preffing fure — 
LaL They have done nothing but work at your lord- 
fliip's robes thefe fix weeks — and therefore hope your 
indulgence for the fake of their wives and families. 

Gul, I am fo much fatigu'd, that I mud dclirc 'em 
to give me till to-morrow 5 andaiTare them, that not- 
withflanding my titles and privileges, I (hall give 'em* 
very little trouble. ^ {^Exit Lalcon. 

My greatncfs begins to be troublefome to me. 

Enter Lalcon. 
Lai, Two ladies' of the court to wait on y»ur Lor J- 
Slip. {Exit»' 

Enter Lady nimnap^yw// Toadeli 
Gul, Lady FHmnap again ! what can this • mean ? v^ 
7oad. Would your ladyfhip have me retire ? 
Z. Fiim, Out of hearing only-^fhoiild you leave ns' 
quite to ourfelvcs, people might be cenforious; 

Toad. 1 will walk in that gallery and stmufe myfelf 
with the piftures^. 

L. Fltm, Do fo, Toadel, but be within call. 

Toad, Upon my word-the monder is a noble creature ! 

Z. F/im,! could not defer any longer wilhing you joy 
•f the honours which you have fo defervcdly received^ 
this day^— I take a particular inter^d in your welfare, D 
aflixre you, 
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GuL And I a particular pride ia your ladybip^s goodT 
opinion. 

Z. F/tff. I hope you don^t think me imprydent b thus 
laying alide the formality of my fex, to. make you thefe 
frequent vifits. D o. the ladies of your country ever 
take thefe liberties ? 

GuL O ! yes, madam ; our Englifh ladies are allow-- 
cd fome liberties, and take a great many more. 

Z. F/im, What ! tlie married ladies ? 

GuL Our married ladies, indeed, are £0 much em^ 
.ployM with the care of their children, and attention to 
their families, that they would take no liberties at all, 
did not their hulbands oolige them to play at cards uoyf 
and then, left their great attachment to domcflic aflbirs 
itiQuld throwjem into fits of the vapours. 

Z. Flim, iBleis me ! how different people are in dif^ 
ferent nations! I muftconfefs to^your lordfliip, though I 
have fome children, I have not feen one of them thefe fix 
months^ and though lam married .to one oTthe greated 
men in the kingdom, and, as they fay, one <of the hand.- 
fomejft, 3Fet I don't imagine that I ihall ever throw my- 
felf into a iit of iicknefs. by too feveie an attention to 
him. or his family. 

G«/. What a profligate morfe! of nobility this is !— 
(y^//p.Jr— I rouft own your ladyfhip furprifes me great- 
ly 'y for in England I have been £0 ufed to fee the ladies 
employ.'d in matters^ of affection and; economy, that I 
cannot conceive, without thefe, how you can pofiiblf 
pafs your time, or amufe yaurfelf.. 

Zto FJim. What 1 are not tormenting, one^s hufhand, 
and running him in debt,, tolerable amufements I . It 
i& below a woman of quality to have, either affe^ion or 
economy ;. the firfl is vulgar, and the lad is mechanic-^- 
- And. jfX, had I been an Engliih lady, perhaps I migbt 
have feen an objedt that might have raifed my affection, 
and even perfuaded me to. live at home. 

' {Looking at him andjigbings 

CuL In the name of Queen Mab, what is coining, 

now ! Sure I have not made a conquefi of this fairy ! 

(Ajidc. 

Z. F//>//. What a prodigious fine hand your lordfiiip 
has I" 

GuL 
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GuL Mine^ xnadam! 'tis^ brown furei and. fomcwhat 
ofthd'largeft. 

Z. Fiim. O ! my lord, 'tis the nobler for that I 
affure you^ that it was the firH thing about your lord- 
ihip that Aruck me But to return — I lay, my lord, 
bad I been happy enough to have been born, bred, and 
married in England, I might then have been as fond as 
I am now fick of matrimony. {^Approaching tenderly^ 

Gul, {Retreating,') Perhaps your ladyfhip has takeQ 
fome juA averiion to our fex. ^ 

Z. Flim, To one of it I have— my hufband ■ But 
to the fex-— oh no I I proteft I have not Far from it 
— -I honour and adore your fex, when it is capable of 
creating tenderncfs and efteem— — Have my vifits ta 
your lordfiiip denoted any fuch averfion ? My prefent vi- 
fit, whifih I have imprudently made, rather indicates*, 
that to one of your fex at lead, I have not taken fo jufl 
an averiion as perhaps I ought. 

GuL {Afide ) That is home indeed — What can I poi^ 
fibly fay to her or do with her ? 

Z. Fiitn, A married woman, to be fure, ought not to 
Vifit a gentleman 3 (he ought not to defpife her hufband| 

(he ought^ to prefer no company to him ^^and yetj 

fiich is my weakncfs> I have vifited a gentleman 3 1 do 
defpife my hufhand, heartily defpife him 3 and I am 
afraid I might be tempted even to quit Lilliput, were 
the propofal made to me by one whofe honour^ bravery^ 
and a&6lion, might make the lofs of my own country 
Icfi grievous to me. 

GuL {Afide.^ I am in a fine fituation— — She ccr* 
tdinly wants to elope with me. 

Z. Tlim. Why won't your Lordfiiip converfe with me. 
upon thefe topics ? 

(Jul. Upon my word, ncadam, I have been much at a 
Ipfs to comprehend you 3 and now I do comprehend you, 
1 am ftill at a lofs how to anfwer you But, madam 
—look upon your delicate felf and me — Suppofing there 
•wjcre no other objeAious, furely this difproportion— ^ 

Z. Flim, I delpifc it, my lord Love is a great 

leveller, and I have ambition — and I think,, if 1 make 
so obje6lions, X^^^ lordfhip need not. 

GuL To pretend now net to undcrfland you, would 

be 
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be affedatton, and not to (peak my mind to you yroulf 
be infincerity ■ I am mofl particularly forry, madam, 
ifhat I cannot offer you my fervices ; but to fpeak the 
truth, T am unfortunately engaged* 

X. F/tm. Engaged, my lord ! to whom pray ? 

Gu/. To a wife and G.x children. 

Z. F/im, I^.that all ? Have not I,' my lord, the fame 
plea ? And does it weigh any thing againft m^afi^edioll^ 
Have not I a hulband and as many children P 

Gu/ I allow that ^ but your lady (hip is, mod luckily 
and politely, Tcgardlefs of 'em— —I, madam, not having, 
the good fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a 
flave to vulgar pa(fions 5 and to expofe at once my want 
of birth and education^—- with confufion I fpeak it<— I 
really love my wife and children. 

Z. Flwi. Is it poiFible ? 

Gu/, . I am alhamed of my weaknefs \ but it 13 too- 
true, madam. 

Z. FItm, I am a(hamM of mine, I muft confefs ■ 
What ! have I really caft my affedions upon a monfter, 
a married monller,and who, (lill more monilrous, con^ 
feifes a paCHon far his wife and children* 

Go/. Gniilty, madam. 

Z. Fiim\ Guilty indeed ! fhou art ten-fold guilty to 
me — —But I am cured of one padion, and (hall now 

give way to another As for your lord(hip's virtue; I- 

leave and bequeath it, with all its purity, to your fair 
lady and her numerous offspring— —Don't imagine that 
I'm quite unhappy at your coolnefs to me I now as 
heartily defpiCe you as before I lov'd you - A nd fo,- 
my dear Gully— Yours— —^ouis—— yours—— Here, 
Toadcl ■ 

Enter Toad el. 
Let us be gone—- — I am finely puni(h?d for my foUy. 

Toad, For heavens fake, madam, be compos'di and 
don't exafperate him } (liould he grow outrageous, he- 
might commit violence upon us. 

Z« F/im, He commit violence ! He is a poor^ tame, 
i|)iritlers cre^iture— His great mountainous body^ra* 
naifes wonders indeed j and when your expedations are 
raifed, inflead of the roaring dragon^ out creeps the pu- 
fiilanimousr moufe. 
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ToaJ, Dear my ^si^y, be pacified : Here comes m^ 
lord and four ladyffiip'f brothers ' -H ow will this 
end!, 

JL F/tm, To my honour, affure yourfelf— Be furc do* 
j^ou fecond me when I want you. 

Toad, Play what tune your ladyfhtp pleafes, I am zU 
fv^ays ready with the fecond part. 

Enter Flimnap, Bolgolam, nfid Frippercl, 
F///n. Now, brother, am I unreafonably jealous or 
not ? See and judge yourfelves. 

Bo/, I have judg'dj and now 111 execote. 

(Drawf bisfuoord^ 
Frip, What, without a trial ? Fye, for Aiame, admi* 
^al ; that may be fea-law, but it is not land*law. 

Gut What means this infult, admiral, in my apart^ 
ment^ ? ■ ■■ I f you have no dread of a man who could' 
l^ufF you away with hiS breath, at lead reverence him' 
whom your king ha? honoured. 

Bo/, ^No place fhall proteft a di(honOurable fifler. 

, F/ww. And no drength (hall protect him who has d!{4 

Honoured Flimnap. (X^^ bis hand upon bis/wordi 

Yripi I fay, hear the parties firft — If then matters are 

tlot cleared, you (hall draw your fwords, and ITl— 

withdraw into the next room; 

L, Tlinu Hear me, my loxd and brother, and then* 
dietermine— i-I confefs appearances are againft me ^ an- 
imprudent curiofity urged me to fe# this monder, and 
bear him talk of bis country and its cufloms — 

Tlitm The itifedion, madam, that ir taken in at the 
«ycs' and the ears^ will make a quick progrefs through^ 
the reft of the body. 

L, Flim. Jealoufy, my lord, will make a quicker 
But I defy it— My friend Toadel here, can witncfs that- 
curiofity was merely my motive.- 

T^oai, O yes, my lord, TO fwear that. 
Fr^, Aiid fo will I too— Toadel is a woman of im* 
Ittenfe honour. 

L, Flint, Havitig- no harm myfclf, I fufpedled none— ^ 
The monfter has always behaved mild, tame, and gentle 
to me — but jaft now, his eyes flafhihg with defire, he 
own*d a violent paflion for me j nay, propofed even ta- 
king me away with him into his own country-— 

Frip, 
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Trip, In his great coat pocket, I fuppofe !— ^And he 
would bave made money of 70U too, if bis couotr jmeiL 
love rarities ! 

BoL How can you jeft at fuch a time as this \ 

Ffim, Fire and vengeance ! 

Z. Fiim. Fivijf my dear contain yourfelf—^Then thir 
wicked monfter-^Ay, you may well turn up your eyes 
—upon my being (hocked at his propofal, and declaring 
my unalterable love to you, began to grind his teeth and 
bite his knuckles— ^I trembled, and begged for mercy*- 
At laft, gathering ilrength, from fear I fell iato rage j; 
and being ilrong in virtue, and warm with my conjugal 
affef^ions, I broke out into a bitterne& againfk the vil* 
Iain, who would have been my undoer. {Burfli into tears^ 

l^oad. Which certainly hindered him trom committing 
violence. 

Trip, Poor foul !-— By all that^s mifchievous, (he's a 
genius. {^Afiie^ 

Fiiffu You have easM my heart, madam, of its fu« 
(picions-^ but my honour mud have fatisfa^on here. 

(^prawi bis Jkvordm. 

GuL Pray, my lord, fheath your anger \ the odds are 
rather againfl you— I wave this private trial, and infi(L 
upon a public one ^ and till then, I beg to retire from, 
.the jealoufy of a hufband, the partiality of brothers, and. 
the irreiiftible eloquence of (b fine a lady. 

Tlim. To-morrow the grand court of juftice fits, and' 
I fummon thee^ Nardac Gulliver, before the king and. 
peers, to anfwer to the wrongs thou haft done me. 

GuL Clumglum Flimnap, I'll meet thee there. 

{Goes into the inner roonu. 

Z. Flim. For heaven's fake, my lord, let us leave this 
den of wickednefs. {Gois^^ 

Enter Keeper^ 

A letter to my Lord Flimnap. 

FfHpM Now for it, fifte r ■ have at the other mon« 
Her. {jffiJe. 

(Flimnap reaJsy andfeems diforder^d'^ 

Z. Fiim, No bad news, t hope, my dear ? 

Bol. Speak it out, brother— Youx keeping it to yoar'r 
fclf won't make it better. ^ 

Film. Nothing at all— a private bufiaefi. 
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IPyip. What, a petticoat bufinefs^ brother > 
JL. Flim. I fliall grow uneafy, mj lord-— I muft know. 

^Soothing bimm 
JFlim* You cati't, my dear— ^ It is a ftate affai r 
JL. Fiim. State affairs have beea ofCen poftpon'd for 
^ xniflrers^ why may they not for once be intruded to a ^ 

Frip. That's a choaker. {/ifide. 

MoL Zounds ! what's all this myftery about ? 
X. t'tirtK If you won't communicate, my dear Lord, 
I win. 
, Flifn* What will you communicate I 

Z. Flim^ Your ilate feoret — the contents of that let* 
te r ■ What, confounded, my fweet hufband I— —The 
paragon of chaftity out of countenance ? ha ! ha ! 
£oL Expound this riddle, 6r I'll march off. 
X. FJim. There brother, is a true c<^y of the negocL» 
'Stioii that great ftatefmao is carrying on for the gcod of 
tbe nation* {Gives a faper^ 

Flim, Then I'm difi:over'd. 

BoL Hu m b u m ■ b $$m t he tender^ iaitguijbing 
SfloRETTA !•— — »Is this true my lord^ 
F/im, I confefs it. 

BoL So, fo— here are fine doings ! What, do you keep 
a whore, and are jealous of your wife too ? 
Frip. That's damn'd unreafonable indeed ! 
Bol^ Look'e, my lord, I promis'd, you juflice if (he 
had injured you \ and, moreover, I promifed to cut your 
throat if you ihould injure he r ■ Therefore, if you'll 
walk with n\e into the burying-ground, brother, I'll be 
as good as my wprd. 

'- Flim, I (hould ill deferve the name of gentleman, if I 
was not as ready to defend my follies as commit them ^ 
\» * I'll attend you. , {Eont Flim. and BoU 

Toad* Won't you prevent mifchief, my lady ? 
£. Fiim. No, no \ the lofing a little blood will do \ta 
both fervice ^ it will cool the wantonnefs of the one, and 
the choler of the other. 

Frip. Let the worf| happen-— I (hall only be an elder 
brother, and you a hiliband, out of pocket. 

Z. Flim, O no ! there will be- no mifchief ^ I'm coij.*^ 
£dent the admiral will bring lilm tO'^'If my lord did not 

fuffec 
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fuffer himfelf to be bullied now diid tb«ti, th«re would be 
no living with him. But what noife is that ? H oy 
here the heroes come 

Enter Bolg<dam tfm/ Flimaap. 
' Frifi. Well); Gentlemen, do eithei: of jqvl want a fur- 
geoo ? 

RoL Why, here's the devil to do ! — the whole city*» 
in an uproar— ?the man-mountain has made bis cfcape out 
of his' chamber-— he has ih-addled over the walls of the 
palace garden; made the bed of his way to the fea-fide, 
feized upon my (hip, a firit-rate. put his cloaths on board* 
her, weighed her anchor^ an^ i* ^^^ tawtng her over aa 
arm of the fea towards Blefuicu. 

' Fr^. Then you have lod your commiffion, ad m iral-, 
and you your- lover, fii^er. 

Z. F/im, A good voyage to l\im«^I was fure that be 
Wuld run away— -You fee, m^y lord> that he durt) not 
Hand the trial ^ for all Im mightkiefe^, he could not beae 
the cooficioufneis of his guilt, nor the foice o£ my vit^ 
tuef. 

" F/tm, I ke- it, madam; and acknowledge- my miSake. 

Z. Fiim, Is that a fatisfadion, my lard, adequate to 

the Injury ?—— My innocence, my lord, is not to be 

tilus wounded without having otlier remedies to heal it. 

Bo/* If you don't apply one, my lord, inftantly,! 

Aalk {&0fff bis^ hmtd to hisfwari^ 

* F/im, I am ready, madam, this moment to make you 

eafy and happy for the future. 

X. F/im. And how wiH your lordihip bring it about ? 
F/im. By permitting you, madam, to follow your in- 
clinations. 

£. F/im. Now your lord(hip really behaves like a 
nobleman \ and tOi convince yo« tb?t I am not unworthy 
of my rank and quality too, here I folemnly promife ne- 
ver to diflurb yoor lorafivip in the purfuit of yours. 
- Ff^* Perfe6;ly polite on both iides. 

F/im, From this, moment, yoi» have my full and free 
content to fpend Mat money you pleafe, fee what com- 
pany you pleafe, lie in bed and ge| up when you pleafe, 
be aproad or at home v^hen you pleafe, be in and out of 
bumDor when yoo pleajfe y and, m fhort, to take every li- 

b^y 
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betray of a woman of quality, as you pleafe, and, for the 
future, fall in love wben you pleafe, with either man o£ 
moofter. 

i. Flim, To Qiew you lerdlhip that I will upt be be- 
hind hand with you in nobleneft of fentiraent, I muft fin- 
cerely grant you a fiee accefs to the languifhing Moretta 
whenever you pleafe \ and intreat you, for the future, 
that you will have as little regard for me as you have 
fcr the buiinefs. of the nation, 

Fiim^ Letus feal and ratify the treaty ia each other's, 
arms — My deareft lady 

L. Film. My beloved lord. (7>&^ embrace* 

Bol, I am aftoniihed ! from this moment I difown 
y.ou all ! ■ 1 11 out to fea as Bift as X can : Should thefe 
politenefles reacb as^ woe be. to poor Lilliput ! When 
they do, I'll let the fea into my great cabin, and fink, to 
the bottom with the honour, virtue, and Uberty of my 
country, {^Exit^ Bol. 

Frif>. A> queer dog my brother is, that's pofitiv c 
But come— let me once again join your hands upon thia 
^oiir fecond happier union 

Let love be banilhM—- We of rank, and faduon 
Should ne'er in* marriage mix one grain of paflion#. 

Lady Fiimnap. 
To, care and broils we now may bid. defiance \\ 
Give me my will, and I ao^ all compliance* 

[Curtejtes^ 

Lord Flimnap* 
Let low-bred minds be crub'd by laws and rules. 
Our higher fpirit leaps the bounds of fools \ 
No law or cullom (hali to us fay nay 5 
We fc.oui rcft;:iftiQn— — Fi'^i la iibert^. 
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spoken hj Lady Fliiinap. 

fFMLL MOtP I €9uldyu^ titho art of larger Ji%e^ 
MU U a bolder height your ^Jiont rife / 
U^as it Moi great T *A ladf ofmyjpam 
To mnJertaJke this momfirous moimtaim-'mam f 

Tbeprudes^ 2 inow^ wili isemfitre^ amdery, Fie oi^t / 
Prepof roue Jure l—^^A pigmy ffive a gtattt f 
Tetfoft « ' • HO ^Jptoportion love eon iuvat ; 
2t finds uj efualy or it makee uefo .■ 
And to tbefexy though ptvf*r norjlrengih belongs 
We yet have beauty to/ubdue tbefiroug, 
£ut whatfirm^e metiout govern vulgar lift / 
The brute has fualme abna anabfimt wife* 
Wire he at homof hie dear tuigbt cut- aud carve ; 
Suty \ffie cant partake^ mufl othetefarve f 
" A theft like this he cant a robbery call: 

^ Let her mot hmow it^Jfe'e mot robb'dat dU.**' 
Well, if Jo coldthefe£ngliJt heroee prove, 
Suchffueamijh creatures n^er tuill gmrm my Uve. 
ffugejlupid things I not worth the pains to win *em-'m 
TChefe giant beiSe' have noj^irit he *em : 
More dunghill frwl I unxjoieldjf,dutt undtatue I 
The JprigbiljL Bantams are the truejlgaweoi 
Ju voaryperbaps, ihefe lubbers may. have merit; 
£ut, topleafe us, they mufi have fire andfpirit : 
for, let the gusmtsfay v>hate*er they can, 
^TisJpirU ! Spirit I ladies^ mahes the 
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RECRUITING SERJEANT. 


MUSIC AX ENTERTAINMENT, 


By ISAAC BJCKERSTAJFF, Efy. 


DRAMAtn BSRSONJE. 


MEN. 


• 

Serjeant., - 
Countryman^ 

• 
• • 

WOMEN. 

Drury-Lmnt* 
Mr. Bannifiesw 
Mr. Dibdin. 

m/c, 

Mttber, 

- 

Mrs. Wrigkten. 
Mrs. Dorqsan. 


Scene, a Country Plaef, 

- 


Scene ibe View of a Viilagej with a Bridge : on one 
Side^ near the Froniy a Cottage ; on the other^ at the 
' Foot of the bridge y an Ale-boufe^ When the Curtain 
TifeSy two Light'horfe Men^ Jhppofed to be . on their 
Marchy are difcovered^ filing at the Ale-houfe Door^ 
nvith their Arms againjf the Wall; their Horfes at ^ 
fame Diftance, The ^ttytzoX then pajfes with his party 

over 
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Then get thee a trudging quick. 
For gad, if I take a ftick, 
111 make thee repent. 
When here thee wert fent 
A drunuiMng for recruits, 

SCBNB HI. 

tie Seijeant, ibe Countryman, ibe Wife } ihe Mother 
going iato the Cottage^ reuirnt with three little Cb^* ^ 
iiren* 

Cwn. Then vronh you go, and let a body be ? 

Ser;\ Zounds, is the woman mad ! 

Motb, DawnH fwear at me. 

Wife, Dear Jofeph, what's come o'er thee ?'tell itte, do: 
xhree babes we have, 1 work for them and you } 
You work for us ^ and both together earn 
"What keeps them tight, and puts them out to learn* 
But if a foldiering you're bent^o roam. 
We all (hall (hortly to tTie parifh come ; 
And the -church wardens, no one to befriend us. 
Will, for the ne<tthtng, to the work-houfe fend us. 
Thee know'fl at workhoufe how poor folks are (erv'd ) 
Bill, Tom, and Sufan, will be quickly (larv'd. 


\ 


AIR. {Taking a Boy and Girl, ane in eacb band) 

Oh ! cou'd you bear to view. 
Your little Tom and Sue 

Ta'en up bycrofs o'eifcers^ 
And think that helplefs I, 
To give them, when they cry, 

Have nothing but my tears.? 

You cannot have the heart 
With them and me to part, 

For folks, you know not who! 
With richer friends than we, 
And prouder you may be, 

But none will prove iQ ttuct 

i9vM 
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Ybe Serjeant^ tie Couatryman^ tie Mother* 

Serj\ Comrade, your hand : I lote a lad of foul ^ 
Your name to «ntcr on my mufter roll 5 
To juftice fwear'em then to take our oath. 

Coutt. Hold Serjeant, holdi there^s time enough for 
both. 
If Vve a moind to lift, I'll lift, d'ye fee ; 
But fome difconrfe firft betwixt yow and me. 
A fouldicr's life 

Ser;\ The fineft life that goes ', 
Fjee quarters every where—— 

-Coun Ajf that we knows. 

Sefy, Then wenches I 

Coun, You've free quarters toe with they 5 
Crirls love the red coats > 

Ser/f Gad, and well they may. 

Coun, But when to fareign wars your men reibrt^ 
Fighting — a battl e 

Sery\ 'Tis the rare ft fp«rt. 

Coun, Tell us a little about that. 

€erj\ I will. 

fViff. Don't liften to hini, Joe ! ^ , 

Court, Do you be ftiU; 

AIR. 

Ser/, What a charming thing's a battle ! 
Trumpets founciiag, drums a-beating \ 
Crack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle. 
Ev'ry heart with joy elating. 
With what pleafure are we ipying. 
From the front and from the rear, 
Round us in the fmoaky air. 
Heads, and limbs, and bullets flying ! 
Then the groans of foldiers dying ; 
Juft like fparrows, as it were, 
At each pop^ 
Hundreds drop } 
- VoL.VI^ P While 
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While the mnflLets prittle prattle : 
KilPd and wounded 
Lie confounded } 

What a charming thing'^s a battle ! 
. But the pleafant joke of all. 
Is when to clofe attack we £all ^ 
X»ike mad bulls each other butting^ 
Shooting, tabbing, maiming, cutting i 
Horfe and foot. 
All go to*t J 

Kiirs the word, both men and cattle ; 
Then to plunder ; 
. Blood and thunder, 

What a charming thing's a battle ! 

SCSNX V. 

Tie Serjeant, ibe Countryman,^ ibt Mother, tba Wife^ 

Moth- Call you this charming ? 'Tis the work of helL 

Wife. How do'ft thou like it, Joe ? 

Coun. Why, pretty well. 

Serf. But pretty well ! 

Coun. Why need there be more faid ) 
But maynH I happen to lofe my head ? 

Serj\ Your head 1 

Coun. Ay. 

Serji Let me fee ! your head, my buck ! 

Coun. A leg or arm too ? 

Serf* Not if you've good luck, 

Cpun Gook luck ! 

Serj\ The chance of war is doubtful fUU ^ 
Soldiers imift lun the r-iik 

Coun, They may that will, 

Serj\ Why, how now, Jofeph, fure, you mean to jell ! 

Coun, I have thought twice, and fecond thoughts ait 
beft. 
Shew folks, with beaflis, to our village came. 
And hung at door a pifture of their game j 
Bears, lions, tygcrs, there were four or five $ 
And all fo like, youM fwear they were alive.| 
A-gaping at the cloth, the mon fpied me, 
For two-pcnc^ friend, you may walk in, ikys he ^ 
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But, gad, I was more wife, and walk mj waj ^ 
I faw fo much for aaught I would not pay. 
To fee a battle thus my mind was bent ^ 
But youVe fo well defcribM it, I'm content. 

Serj. Come, brother foldiers, let us then be gone i 
Thou art a bafe paltroon > 

Cwn* Thai's all as one» 

A I 1^. 

Ay, ay, mafter Serjeant, I wiih you good day, 

Vou've no need at prefcnt, I thank you, to itay \ 

My ftomach fo^ battle's gone from me I trow i 

"When it comes back again I'll take care you (hall kaow» 

With cudgel of fift, as long as you lift j 

But as for this fighting, 

Which fome take delight in ; 

This Haihing and fmaihing. with fword and with gun } 

On coniideration, Pve no inclination, 

To be the partaker of any fuch fun. 

I'll e'en day at home in my village, 

And carry ito arms but for tillage | 

My wounds (hall be made « 

With the fey the o^ the fpade. 

If ever my blood ihould be ^ed« 

A finger or fo 

Shou'd one wound, or i tot^ 

For fuch a difafter 

There may be a plafter j 

But ao plafler fticks on a head^ 

^SCJENE VL 

^e Countryman, the Wife, fie Motheh 

t^tfi. Then wilt thou flay, joe > 

Mother. Wilt thee, boy of mine ? 

Coun. Wife give's thy hand, and naother give us thine* 

Laft night you dodg'd me to the alc-houfe> Jane t 

I fwore to be revcng'd ■ ■ ■■ 
Wj^e. I4ee it plain. 
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€oun. I fvrere to be revcngM, and vowM, in (hort. 
To lift ma, to be even with thee for^t. 
But kifs me, now my plaguj anger^s o^er. 

Wife, And I'll ne'er dodge thee to the ale-houfc morei 

. DUET. 

Cou/in From henceforth, wedded tp my farm, 
My thought (hall never rove on harm y 
I to the field perchance may go/ 
^ But it (hall be to reap or fow, 

Wifcm Now bleflings on thy honeft heart, 

% Thy wife (hall bear aa equal part \ 

Work thee without doors ^ (he within. 
Will keep the houfe, and card and fpin* 

Cdiio* How fbollQi they, in love*with ft rife. 
Who quit the peacefiil country life ; 

Wife. Where whole fome labour is the beft. 
And fureft guide to balmy reft ! 

A. 2« That lot true happinefs fecures, 

And blefsM be prais'd, is online and yours. 
Content beneath the humble (hed, 
%Ve'll toil to earn our babies bread ; 
With mutual kindntfs bear loves yoke, 
And pity greater, finer folk. 

Scene the Lqfi, 

Here is introduced an Entertainment of Dancingy in the 
CbaraBers of Ligbt-horfe Men^ RecrinUy and Country 
Girls ; after which the Serjeant comes out^ with a 
Drinking Glafs in his Hand^ followed by bis Party^ to 
the Countryman, the Wife, tfW the Mother, who Atfttf 
been looking on the Dance. 

Serj. Well, countryman, art off the lifting ^in, 
Yet, wilt thou beat a march ? 

Wife. Dear Joe ! come in. 

Moth, Hang-dog begone, and tempt my boy no more* 

Wife. Do, ferjeant, pray now, 

Cottn. Mother,/wife, give o'er. 

I fee the gentleman no harm intends* 

* Sifj* 
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Serf, I ! Heav'n forbid ^ but let us part like friends. 
We've got a; bottle here of humming ale. 
^Tis the king's health* 
Ccfun, And that I never fail. 

" Lord lov« and blefif him, he's tn honcft man* 
Serj, Ladi| whcre's your mufic ? 
Coun, Nay^ fill up the can. 
We'll drink the Royal Family. 

Serj. So do : 
King, Queen, and .all, 

Coun, And Jane (hall drink them loo. 

AIR. 

Here's a health to King George \ peace and glofy aN 

tend him ; 
He's merciful, pious ^ he's prudent and jud j 
L.oQg life, and a race like himfelf, Heav'n fend him, 
And humble the foes to his crown in the dull* 

CHORUS. 
Seat drums, beat amain : 
Let the ear-piercing fife 
To our meafuies give life ^ 
While each Britilh heart 
In the health bears a par^. 
And joins the loyal firain. 

Wife. 

Here's ^ health to the Queen ; gracious, mild, and ea. 

< gagingi 

AccompliSi'd in all that a woman (hould own ^ 
The cares of her confort with foftnefs afluaging, ' 
Whofe manners add fplendor and grace to a throne. 

CHORUS. 

• 

Beat drums, beat amain : 
Let the ear-piercing fife 
To our mcafures give life : 
While each Brititti heart 
In the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal Ibraia. 

P S Mother 


34^ ▼■> UCRVITINO SlRJKAirr. 

Mother^ 
Kerens m health to tbofe beaatiful babes, whom the 

' tlon 
Re^rdt as a pledge from t&e fire it reveres ; 
Heaven (hield the fwect plants from each rude 
And r^ar them to fiilnefs of virtue and jears« 

CHORUS. 

Beat drums, beat amain ; 
Let the ear piercing fife 
To our meafurrs give life ) 
While each Britifh begirt 
In the health bears a. part* 
And joins the loyal ftr^uiiu 

SerfeaiU. 

Here's fucccfs to his Majefty's arms : ever glortont 
And great may they be, on the land and the main I 
As Juft is their caufe, may they ftill prove vi6^orioa% 
Aiid punilh the raOmefs of France and of Spain. 

CHORUS. 

Beat drums, b^at amarn ; 
Let the ear-piercing fife 
To our meafures give.Hfe } 
While each BritiQi heart 
In the health bears a part^ 
A<i4 joins the loyal ftrain., 
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ACT I. 

Enter Johnfon and Smith* 

John. riONKST Franks I am glad to fee thee with all 
my heart. . How long haft thou been in town. ? 

Smith* Faith, not above an hour : and i( I had not 
met you here, I had gpne to look you out ^ for I long to 
talk with yott freely of all the flra^ige new things ne 
have heard in the country. 

John. And, by my troth, I have longed as much ta 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fantaftical 
things we are tired out with here. 

Smith* Dull and fantaftical ! that^s an excellent com?- 
pofition.*^*— 'Well, but how dofl thou pafs thy time ? 

John. Why, as I ufed to do ; eat, drink as well^UsI 
rCau, and fometimes fee a play y where there are fuch 
things, Frank, fuch hideous, monftrous things, that it 
has almoft made me forfwear the fiage, and refolve to 
apply myfelf to the folid nohfenfe of your men of bnfi* 
neifl ^B the more ingenious paftime. 

Smith. I have heard indeed you have had lately manj 
new plays ^ and our country wits commend them. 

John, Ay, fo do fome of our city wits tQO> but tkej 
are of the new kind of wits. 

Smith. New kind 1 what kind is that ^ 

John, Why, your virtuoG, your civil perfons, your 
drolls 'y fellows that fcorn to imitate nature, but arc gi- 
ven altogether to. -elevate and furArife. 

Smith. Elevate and f urprife ! Pr^ythee,^ make me ua-> 
derfland the meaning of that. 

Johtt. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter; I 
don't underftand that myfelf. 'Tis a phrafe they have 
got among them to exprefs their no-meaning by. I'll 
tell you as near as I can what it is. X.et me fee \ Wsk 
£ghting, loVing^ fleeping, ^rhyming, dying, dancing, 
iinging, crying, and every thing but thinking and 
fcnfe, , • 

Mr. Bayes paffes over theftage. 

Bayes. Your moA obfec^uious^ and moQ obfervant, 
Tery fcrvaut, Sir.. 

^obm. 


^^i" 


Jobfi. God fo ! tihis is an author : 1^1 go fetch him 
to you. 

Smith. No, pr'ythee, let him alone. 

John. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. {G^s after 
him, and brings him back.) Here he is ; I have caught 
bim. Pray, Sir, now, for my fake will you do a favour 
to this friend of mine ? 

Bayes. Sir, it is not within my fmall capacity to do 
favours, but receive them ; efpeciaily from a perfon that 
does wear the honourable title you are pleafed to imr 
|>ofe, Sir, upon this— -—Sweet Sir, your fervant. 

Smith. Your humble fervant, Sir* 

John. But wilt thou do me a favour now ? 

Bayes. Aye, Sir j what is it ? 

John. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laft pla^.. 

Bayes, How, Sir, the meaning ! Do you mean thr 
plot ? ^ 

^ J^n. Ay, ay, any thing. , 

Bgyes* Faith, Sir, the intriga*9 now quite out of my 
head \ but I have a new one in my pocket, that I may 
iay is a virgin ; it has never yet been blown upon. E 
muft tell you one thing, 'tis all new wit, and, though I 
(ay it, a better than ray lafl ^ and you know well enough 
bow that took. In fine, it (hall read, and write, and 
adl, and plot, and ihew \ ay, and pit, box, and gallery, 
?egad, with any play in Europe, This morning is its- 
lad rehearfal, in their habits, and all that, as it is to be 
a£ted \ and if you and your friend will do it but the bo-^ 
nour to fise it in its virgin attire, though perhaps it may 
blu(h^ I (hall not be afhamed to difcover its nakedne^s^ 
wito you. I think it is in thi^ pocket. 

(Ptf/x his hand in. his poclet^ 

John. Sir, I confei^ I am not able to anfwer you ia 
this new way \ but if you pleafe to lead, I (hall be glad. 
to follow you, and I hope my friend will do fp too. 
. Smith. Sir, I have no bulinefsfo confiderable as fhouldl 
keep me from your company. 

Bayes, Yes here it is— —No, cry you mercy 5 this* 
. is my book of Drama Common-places, the mother o£ 
many other plays. / 

^ohn. Drama Common-places ! Pray, what's^ that ? 

P 5, Bayes^ 
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Baytf. Why, Sk, fome certain helps that we mea of 
art have found it conTenient to make ufe of. 

8mitb. How, fir, helps for wit ! 

Bayei. Ay, Sir, that^s my pofition ; and I do here 
aver, that no man yet the fun e^er (hone upon, has parts 
fufhcient to fumilh out a ftage, except it were bj th« 
help of thefe my rules. 

Johm. What are thofe rules, I pray ? . 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my firft rule is the rule of tranfver- 
fion, or regula', dvplex^ changing verfe into profe, and 
profe into verfe, alternative^ as you pleafe. 

Smith. Well, but how is this done by rule. Sir ? 

Bayes. Why, thus, Sir y nothing io eafy when under- 
fiood. I take a book in my hand, either at home or 
elfe where, for that's all one ^ if there be any wit in% as 
there is no book but .has £nne, I tranfverfe it ^ that is^ 
if it be profe, put it into verfe, (but that takes up fome 
time \) and if it be verfe, put it into profe. 

John* Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting verfe into 
profe (hould be called iranjpqfing* 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, it is a very good notion \ 
and hereafter it (hall be fo. 

Smith. Well, Sir, and what d^ye do with it then ? 

Bayes. Make it my own : 'tis fo changed that no maa 
can know it. My next rule is the . rule of record, by 
way of tablc'book. Pray, obfervc» 

Jphn. We hear you, Sir : go on. 

Bayes, As thus ; I come into a coffee-houfe, or fome 
other place where witty, men refort y 1\ make as if I 
minded nothing, (do ye markO ^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^Qy one 
ipeaks, pop, I (lap it down, and make that too my owa. 

John. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not Sometimes ia 
danger of their making you reftore by force what you 
have gotten thus by art ? 

Bayes. No, Sir, the world's unmindful > they never 
take notice of thefe things. -^ 

Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all yotJr other 
rules, have you no one rule for invention ? 

Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's my third rule, that I have here 
in my pocket. 

Smith. What rule can that be, I wonder t 

Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, I 

©evcc 
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never trouble my head about it,' as other men do ; but 
prefently turn over this book^ and there I have, at one 
view, all that Periius, Montaigne, Seneca^s trtgedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudtan^ Pliny, Plutarch^s lives, and 
the reft, have ever thought upon this fubjedk \ and fo, 
in a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in* 
others of my own, the buOnefs is done. 

'John', Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as fure and compen*- 
diotts a way of wit as ever J heard of. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaft fcruplc of the efHca-- 
ey of thefe my rules, do but eo^e to the play-houfe^ and 
you (hall judge of them by the effedts. 

Smith. We'll follow you. Sir. \ExeunU- 

Enter three Flayers on thijftage* 

1 P/ay, Have you your part perfedl ? 

2 P/ay. Yes, I have it without book y but I don^t 
underftand how it is to be fpoken. 

3 P/ay. And mine is fuch a one, as I can't guefs for 
xny life what humour I'm to be in, whether angry, me- 
lancholy, merry, or in love ^ I don't know what to make 
on't, 

1 P/ay. Phoo ! the author will be here prefently, and 
he'll tell us all. You mull know this. is the new way of 
writing, and thefe hard thwigs pleafe forty times better 
than the old plain way f^fos^ look you, Sir, the grand 
deiign upon the ftage is to keep tlie auditors- in fufpenfe ', 
for to guefs prefently at tjK^ ^dt tn^Uhe tcnfe, tires them 
before the end of the firft aft. Now here every line fur- - 
prifes you, and brings in new matter : and then, foe 
fcenes, clothes, and dances, we quite put dawn all that 
ever went before us ^ and thofe are things, yoU know, 

•that are effential to a play. " *" 

2 P/ay^ Well, I am not of thy mind : but fo it gels 
IM money, 'tis no great matter. ^ ^- -i^ 

Enter B^^^^f Joh.Qiq0fjff5mi(h. 

Bayes. Come, com^m^iphtlemcnj you're very wcl*- 
come, Mr.r— aM|Mp^!m your part ready ? 

I P/ay. Yesf^KT 

Bayes. But do you Undertet^d the truoJuimour of it? 

I P/ay. Ay, pretty^ well. •' 

Bayes. And Amaryllis, how does fhe do ? Does not 
Uer armour become. her ?' 


3 P/tf>'. Oh, admirably ! 
. Bayes^, Pll tell you now a pretty conceit. What da 
you think Pll make them call her anon in this play ? 

Smith. What, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why, I make them call her Amaryllis,, be- 
caufe of her armour^ ha, ha, ha ! 

John. That will be very well indeedT^ 

Bayes* (To the Fiayers,^ Go, get yourfelves ready.. 

(Exeunt Players^ 
Ay, His a pretty little rogue \ I knew her face would 
fet off armour extremely : and, to teU you true, I writ 
that part only for her ■ You muA know ihe is my 
roiftrefs. 

John. Then I know another things little Bayes, that 
thou haft had her, ^egad. 

Bayes, No, 'egad, hot yet 5 but I am fure I (hall » 
Ay, let me alone ^ ^egad, when I get to them, I'll nick 
them, I warrant you. But Vm a little nice 5 for you 
muft know, at this time I am kept by another woman 
in the city. 

Smith. How kept ! for what ? 

Bayes. Why, for a beau gargon ;^ 1 am i^fackins^L 

Smith. Nay, then we (hall never have done.. 

Bayes, And the rogue is fo fond of me, Mr. JohnfoiH 
that I vow to gad, I know not what to do with myfelf. 

John. Do with thyfelf ! No, I wonder hovT thou, 
canft make (hift to hold out at this rate. 

Bayes. Oh, devil ! I can* toll like a horfe^only fome- 
times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to ^ad, 
for a whole day together, I am not able to fay you one 
good thing, if it were to fave my life. 

Smiths That we da verily believe, Mr. Bay ts. 

Soyes, And that's, the only thing, 'egad, which mads 
mc in my amours •, for I'll tell yoa as a friend, Mr. JohiN 
fun, my acquaintance, 1 hear, be^n to give out that I 
am dull—- Now I am the fartbeft from it in the whole 
world, 'egad ^ but only, forfootb, they think I am fa 
becaufe I can fay nothing. 

John* Phoo, pox \ that's ill- natur'dly done of them. 

Bayes, Ay, gad, there's no trufting of thcfe rogues—^ 
But — a— -come, let's fit down. Look you, Sirs, the chief 
hiijje o£thb plgy, upon which the whole plot moves and 

turns,. 
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tarns, and that cauies the variety of all the feveral acci" 
dents, which, you know, are the things in nature that 
xnake up the grand refinement of a play, is, tKit I fup- 
pofe two kings of the fame place ; as, for example, at 
Brentford : for I love to write familiarly. Nofw the 
people having the fame relations to them both, the fame^ 
affedions, the fame duty, the fame obedience, and all 
that, are divided amongft themfelves in point of devoir 
and intereil, how to behave themfelves equally between 
them. Thefe kings differing Ibmetimes in particular^ 
though in the main they agree I know not whether 
J makt rayfclf well underllood. 

John. 1 did not obferve you, Sir. Pray, fay that a- 
^ain. 

Bayes, Why, look you, Sir j nay, I bcfecch you, be 
a littje curious in taking notice of this, (or elfe you'll 
never underlland my notion of the thing) \ the people 
being embarrafled by their equal ties to both, and the 
fovereigns concerned in ^ reciprocal regard, as well ta 
their own interefl as the good of the people, they make 
a certain kind of a y ou underfland me Upon 
which, there do arife feveral dHputes, turmoils, heart- 
burnings, and all that In fine;- you'll underfland it 
better when you fee it. (^^Exit to call the Players. 

Smii6, 1 find the author will be very much obliged ta 
|:he players, if they can. make any fenfe out of this. 

Re-euuf Bayes. 

Bayes, Now, gentlemen, I would fain aik yovr opi- 
nion of one thing 5 I have made a prologue and an epi-^ 
logue, which may both ferve for either *, that is, the pro-^ 
logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue, 
(do you mark ?) nay, they may both ferve tob^ ^egad,. 
for any other play as well as this. 

Smith, Very well \ that's indeed artificial. 

Bayes, And I wotild fain aik your judgments, now^ 
which of. them would do bed for the prologue ? For^ 
.you muft know, there is in nature but twp ways of ma« 
king very good prologues. The one is by civiliVy, by 
infinuation, good language, and all that, to— J-r a ' io. 
a manner (leal your plaridit from the court efy of the au- 
ditors : the other, by making ufe of fome certain per« 
Ibaal thbgs, which may keep a hank upon fuch cenfu-^ 

lingt 
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lia^ pcrCoot as cannot otherwifc, ^cgad, in nature, be 
kindercd from being too free with their tongues ; to 
which end mj firft prologue is, that I come out in a kwg 
Uack Fell, and a great huge hangman behind me, with 
a fiirrM cap and his fword drawn, and there tell them 
plainly, that il^ out of good nature, they will not like 
mj play, 'egad PU eVn kneel down, and he (ball cot 
my head o£ Whereupon they alL£sdLa clapping ■ • 

Smith. Ay, but fuppofe they don't. 

Bayes, Suppofe ! Sir, you may fuppofe what yos 
pleafe ; I have nothing to do with your fuppofe, Sir ; 
Jior am at all mortified at it ; not at all. Sir ; 'egad, not 
one jot, Sir« Suppofe, quotha! h a, ha, ha ! 

(JValki awaym. 

Jobm. Phoo ! pr'ythee, Bayes, don't mind wh3t he 
fays 'y he's a fellow newly come out of the country ', he 
knows nothing of what's the relifh here of the town. 

Bayes. If I writ, Sir, to pleafe the country, I- (hould 
have followed the old plain way } but I write for (bme 
perfons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that uo- 
derfland what flame and power in writing is ^ and they 
do me right, Sir, to approve of what I do. 

John. Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant you ', never 
fear it. 

Bayes, I'm fure the defign is good ^ that cannot ht 
denied. And then for langaage, 'egad, I defy them all 
in nature to mend it. ^cfides. Sir, I have printed above- 
.a hundred (beets of paper to.infinuate the plot into the 
boxes ^ and withal have appointed two or three dozen 
of my friends to be ready in the pit, who Pm fure will 
clap, and fo the reft you know, m uit follow ^ and then 
pray, Sir, what becomes of your fuppofe ? Ha, ha, ha 1 

John, Nay, if the ^u(inefs be fo well laid, it cannot 
.mifs. 

Bayes. I think fo, Sir \ and therefore would choofe this 
to be .the prologue. For if I could eng^ige them to clap 
before they fee the play, you know it would be fo much 
.the J)etter, becaufe tben they were, engaged : for let a 
. man write ever fo well, there are now-a^days a fort of 
perfons they call critics, that,'egad, have no more wit in 
them than fo many hobby-horfes 3 but they'll laugh' at 

you, 
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you, Sir, and find fault, and cenfure things> that, 'egad, 
"I'm fure.they are not able to do themfelves. A fort of 
envious perfons, that emuxate the glories of perfpns of 
parts, and think to build their fame by calumniating of 
perions, that, *egad, to my^ knowledge, of all perfons id 
thcL world are in nature, the perfons that do as much de^ 

fpife all that as a In fine, I'll fay. no more cf 

them-^«^Pray, Sir^ haw'do you like my hangman > 
Smith, h^ my troth, Sir, I (hould like him very well. 
BayeSf But how do you like it, Sir P (for I fee you 
can judge.) Would you have it for a prologue or the 
epilogue ? 

John. Faith, Sir^ 'tis fo good, let it e'en Jerve for 
both. 

Bayes, No, no, that woa't do. Befides, I have madd. 
another. 

John. What other, Sir ? 

Bayes, W^, Sir, my other is thuinier and lightning. 
John. That's greater j I'd rather lUck to that. 
Bayes, Do you think fo ? I'll tell you then ^ though 
there have been many witty prologues written of late, yet 
I think you'll fay this is a non pareillo : I'm fure nobody 
has hit upon it yet. For here. Sir, I'll make my prologue 
to be a dialogue ^ and, as in my firil, you lee I ilrLv£ to 
oblige the auditors by civility, by good nature, good 
language, and all that j fo in this, by the other way, 
in terrerem^ I choofe for the perfons Thunder and Light- 
ning. Do you apprehend the conceit ? 

John, Phoo, pox! then you have it cock fure. They'll 
be hang'd before they^ll dare affront an author that has 
them at that lock. 

Bayes. I have made too one of the moft^ delicate dain- 
ty fimilies in the whole world, 'egad, if 1 knew hut how 
to apply it. 

Smiths Let's hear it, I pray you. " 
Bayes* 'Tis an allufion of love. 

So boar and fow when any florm is nighy 
Snuff up, and imell it gath'ring in the fky ^ 
Boar beckons fow to trot in chefnut groves, 
Ai^d their coiifummate their "unfiniih'd loves* 

Fenfivd 
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great gods caa tcH) 7011 then, perhapi, would find 
that {Vm/pert, 

Bayet. Now he whifpers. 

Vfb. Alone, do you fay ? 

Phyf. No ^ attended with the noble ■ (JVbi/pePH 

Bayes. Again, 

V/b. Who, he in grey ? 

rbyf. Ye9> and at the head of— ~^ {Wbijpert^ 

Bayes Pray, mark 

I^. Then, Sir, moft certain ^twill in time appear^ 
Thefe are the reafons that have movM him to't : 
Firft, he . (Wbi/peru 

Bayes, Now the other whJfpers* 

VJh- Secondly they-*— {Wbifperu 

Bayes. At it itiU. 

Vjh. Thirdly, and laftly, both he and they 

{Wbifpers. 

Bayes. Now they both whifper. (^Exeum nubi/pering 
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Enter Bayes, Johnfon, an J Smith* 

Bayes, Now, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and without 
flattery, is not this a very odd beginning of a play ^ 

John, In troth, I think it is, Sir. But why two kings 
of the fame place ? 

Bayes, Why, becaufe His new; and that^s it I aim at* 
I defpife your JohnCbn and Beaumont, that borrowed all 
they writ from, nature : I am fox. fetching it purely out 
of my own fancy, I 

Smith, But what think you of Shakefpear ? 

Bayes, By Gad, I am a better poet than he. 

Smith, Well, Sir ) but, pray, why all this whUper* 
ing? ^ V 

Bayes, Why, Sir, (beiides that it is new, as I told yw 
before, becaufe they are fuppofed to be politicians 5 and 
Viatters of ilate ought not to be divulged. 

Smith, But then, Sir, why 

Bayes, bir, if you'll but refpite your curioiit j till the 
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end of the aft, you'll find it a piece of patience not ill 
recompenfed. {Goes to the door^ 

Scene IL 

Enter the two Kings band in hand, 
B ay es. 0\it the fe are ^ now the two kings of Br^nt* 
ford J take notice of their ftyle \ *twas never yet upon thcj 
ftage \ but if you like it. I could make a (hift» perhaps^ 
to ihcw you a whole play writ all juft fo. 

1 King, Did you obferve their whifpers^ brothcf 

King? ■ 

2 King. I-did, and heard, befides, a grave bird fing. 
They that intend fweetheart, to play us pranks. 

Bayes, i'his is now familiar; becaufe they are botI| 
perfons of the fame quality. 

Smith. 'Sdeath ! this would make a man ipew* 
I King. If that dcfign appears. 

PU lug them by the ear«> 
Until I make them crack* 
II King, And fo will I, i^fack. 

1 King, You may begin, ma Joy, 

7> King, Sweet ^\x^ pardonne^ moy, 
Bayet. Mark that \ I make them both (peak Frenck 
-to 'hew their breeding. 

John. Oh, 'tis extraordinary fine! 

2 King, Then^ fpite qf fate, we'll thus combine4 

ftand, 
And, like two brothers, walk ftill hand in 
hand. {Exeunt Reges* 

John. This is a majeftic fcene indeed. 
Bayes. Ay' 'tis a cr ult, a tailing crufl for your rogue- 
critics, 'egad. It was I, you mull know, that have writ- 
ten a whole play juft in this very liame ftyle ? it was ne- 
ver a6led yet. 
John. How fo ? 

Bayes. 'Egad, I can hardly tell you for laughing, ha, 
ba, ha ! it is fo pleafant a ftory y ha, ha, ha ! 
Smith. What is it ? 

Bayef, 'Egad the players refuted to a£t it j ha, ha, ha ! 
Smith. That's impollible ! 

Bayes. 'Egad, they did it, Sir j point blank refufed 
% Vgad. Ha, ha, ha ! 

John* 


g§6 TBS WMOAMMOm jf3 U^ 

Jobm. Fie, t^at was rude ! 

Boyes, Rode ! ay, Vgad, they are the rudeft, uncivil- 
eft perfonSy and all that, in the world, Vgad. '£gad, 
there^s no living with them. I have written, Mr. John* 
fen, 1 do verily believe, a whole cart load of things, eve- 
ry whit as good as this ^ and yet, I vow" to Gad, th^ 
infolent rafcals have turned them all back upon my handi 
again. 

John, Strange fellows indeed ! 

Bayei, So now Prince Prettyman comes in^ and &lls 
dQeep making love to his miftrefs, 

Sc£NS ill. 
Enter Prince Prettyman« 
Prtt. How ftrange a captive am I grown of late I 
Shall I accufe my love or blame my £atc I 
My love I cannot, that is too divine \ 
And againft fate what mortal dares repine ? 

Enter Chloris. 
But here (he comes. 
Sure ^tis fome blazing comet ! is it not ? 

{Lies iwn. 

Bayeu Blazing comet ! Mark that j 'egad very fine. 

Fret. But 1 am fo furpris'd with fleep 1 cannot (peak 

the reft. ^ (^SUtfsl 

Bayes» Does not that, now furprife you, to fall afleep 

in the nick ? His fpirits exhale with the heat of his paf- 

fion, and all that, and fwop, he falls afleep, as you fee* 

Now, here (he mud ma^e a fimile. 

SmitL Where's the necftity of that, Mr. Bayes ? 
Bayes, Be<!aufe (he's furprifed. That's a general rule ; 
you muft ever make a (iroile when you are furprifed ! His 
the new way of writing. 

Cbloris* As fome tall pine, which we on^tna find 
T'have ftood the rage of many a boift'rous wind. 
Feeling without, that flamr s within do play, 
Which would confume his root and fap away \ 
He fpreads his worfted arms unto the ikies. 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines, and dies ^ 
So, (hrouded up, your bright eye difappears* 
Break forth, bright fcorching fun, and dry my tears 

>4« 
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John, Mr. Bajes, methinks this iimile wants a little 
application too. 

Bayes. No faith \ for it alludes to paflfien, to conilu 
ming, to dyirig, and all that^ which jon knpw are the 
naturareffeds of an amour. But I am afraid this fcene 
kas made 70U fad ; for I muil confefs when I writ it I 
wept myfelf. 

Smith. No, truly, Sir, my fpirits are almoft eidial'd 
too, and I am likelier to fall afleep. 

Prince Prettyman^izr// upy andfttysy 

Fret. It is refolv'd ! {ExU. 

Bityts, That's all.— —But here now is a fcene of bu- 
finefs. Pray obferve it \ for I dare fay you^ll think k 
no unwife diCcourfe this, nor ill argued. To tell you 
true, Uis a difcourfe I ove^-heard once betwixt two 
grand, fober, governing^ perfons. 

•>. 

Scene IV. 

EtUer Gentleman-Uiher and Phyfician* 
V/h, Come, Sir, let's date \he matter of fad, and laj 
our heads together. 

Phyf. Right, lay our heads together. I love to be 
merry fbmetimes ^ but when a knotty point comes, I lay 
my head clofe to it, with a fnuff-bojc in my hand j and 
then I fegue it away, i'faith* 

Bayes. I do juft fo, 'egad, always. j^ 
IJJh^ The grand quedion is, whetner they heard us 
\vhifper ? Which I divide thus 

Fhyf. Yes, it mud be divided fo, indeed. , 
Smith. That's very complaifant, I fwear, Mr, Bayes^ 
to be ^of another man's opinion, before he knows what 
it is. 

Bayes, Nay, I bring in none here but w6ll-bred per« 
fons I aflure you. 

UJh. I divide th<; queftion into, when they hsard^ 
what they heard, and whether they heard or no ? 
John. MoH admirably divided, I fwear ! 
Ujh. As to the when, you fay juil now ; fo that is 
BnfwQred. Then, as for that, what anfwers itfelf^ for 
what could they hear but what we talked of ,? So that, 
naturally and of necelHty, we come to the lait queftion, 
,vi4€lieet^ Whether they heard or no ? 

Smithy 
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Smith. This is a very wife fcene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes Ay, you have it right ^ they are both politi* 
cians. 

UJb, Pmjy then, to proceed in method, let me aik 
you that quedion* 

Pi^xf' ^^9 you^ll anfwer better > pray let me aik it 

JOXL, 

U/b. Your will mud be a law« 

Fhxf' Cosne^then, what is^t I muft ai(k ? 

Smith, This politician^ I perceive, Mr. Bayed, hai 
fbmewhat a -(faort memory. 

Bayes. Why, Sir, you muft know^ that toother is the 
main politician, and this is but his pupil. 

UJb, Yon muil aik me whether they heard us whi&er f 

Phy/l Well, I do (o. 

U/b, Say it then. 

Pb;}l/l Did they hear tts whifper ? 

Uft}. Why, truly, I can't tell $ there's much to b« 
faid upon the word whifper. To whifper in Latin is^- 
furrarey which is as much as to fay, to (peak foftly j now. 
If they heard us fpeak foftly, they heard us whifper j bat 
then comes in the iquomodo^ the how ^ how did they heaf 
tos whifper > Why, as to that, there are two ways ^ the 
one by chance or accident \ the other on purpofe j that 
is, with defign to hear us whifper. 

Pbyf, Nay, if they heard us that way, I'll never give 
them phyiic more, 

tJfb. Nor I -e'er more will walk abroad before them* 

Bayes. Pr2Lj mark this ^ for a great deal depends up- 
on it towards the latter end of the play. 

Smith, I fuppofe that's the reafon why you brought 
Sn this fcene, Mr. £aye$. 

Bayes, Partly it was, Sir ; but I confefs It was not 
titiwilling, befides, to (heW tht world a pattern here^ 
how men should talk of buiinefs. 
. John. You have done exceeding well indeed. 

Bayes^ Yes, i thiak this will dov 

Phxf* Well, if they heard us whifper, they will tura 
tis out and nobody elfe will take us« 

Smith, Not for politicians, 1 dare anfwer for it. 
Phyf, Let's then no more ourfclves in vain bemoan t 
We arc not fafe until we them unthrone^ 

VIb. 
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And fince occafion now feexns ^bonatTj 
V\\ feize^n this, and you (hall. take that cbaif. 
{Tbey draw their fwords^ and Jit in the twb great chairs 
upon the Stage. 
. Bayer. There*s now an odd furprifc ! the whok ftate^ 
turned quite topfy-turvy, without any pOtker or ftir ia 
the whole world, 'egad. 

John. A very filent change of government truly, ai 
«ver I heard of. 

Bayes^ It is fb : and yet you (hall fee me bring then 
in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 

(^Tbe itfurpcri fnnrcb off, Jlouri/bing their foDwdu 

Entet^ bhirly* 

Shir. Hey bo ! hey ho ! what a chan]p^e is here i Hey 

iday ! hey day ! I know not what to do, nor what to 

fay ! (Exit. 

John, Mr. Bayes* in my opinion now, that gentleman 

might have faid a little more upon this occaiion. 

Bayes, No, Sir, not at all \ for I under writ his part 
x>n purpofe to fet off the reft. ■■ In the next fcene you 
ihall fee fome Hghting. 

Smith, Oh, ho ! fo then you make the (Iruggle to be 
after the bufi&efs is done. 
Bayes. Ay. 

Smith. Ofay I conceive you ! That, I fwear, is very nft«. 
turaL 

ScElJE V. 

Enter fotir /olJiers at one door and four at another y XOifk 

their Jkvords dra*CoH. 
I Soid. Stand. Who goes there ^ 
a Sold. A friend. 

1 Sold. What frieiid ? 

2 Sold, A friend to the houfe. 

1 Sold, Fall on» C ^bey All hUl one atrotbef. 

{MuJitJfrikeU 

Sayes. {To the mt/Jtt,) Hold, hold ! (it r^tf/^/.) — 
No here ^s aii odd iijrprife ; all thefe dead men you fball 
fee rife Up prefently, at a certain note that I have made 
in effaut ftdt^ and tali a dancing. Do you hear, dead 
WLtn-i Kemember your liotc in effaut fiat*^{J^o the foir- 

A) 
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J^.)Vl9jon: Now, now, now! {Tin nutfic plays hi^ 
noie^ and the dead men rife^ but cannot get in order S) Oh? 
Lord \ Oh, Lord \ Out, out, out ! Did ever men {poii 
« good thing fo ? Nq iigure, no ear, no time, no thing ! 
Udzod^ers, you dance worfe than the angels in Harry 
the Eighth, or the fat fpirita in the Tempeft, 'eg^ad. 

I Sold^ Why, Sir, 'tis impoiEble to do any thing i& 
time to this tune* 

Bnyei. Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! impoffible ! Why, 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perfon that's a 
Chriilian, I fat op two whole nights in compofing this 
air, and jidapting it for the bufinefs : for, if you obferve, 
there are two feveral deligns in this tune \ it begins fwift 
and ends flow. You talk o£ time and tune \ you (hall 
fee me ^o\. Look you now \ here I am dead. {Ides 
down fiat on his face. ) Now mark my note effaut Jlat. 
Strike up, mufic. Now ! {^As he rifes t^ hajlilyy befalls 
dcwn again,) Ah, gadzookers, I have broke my nofe ! 

John, By my troth Mr. Bayes, this is a very unforto* 
nate note of yours in effaut. 

Bayes, A plague of this damnM ft age ! with your nails 
and your tenter- hooks, that a gentleman can't conie to 
teach you to a6^, but he muft break -his nofe and his 
face, and the devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you belp me 
to a piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith. No indeed. Sir ^ I door't ufually carry any 
about me. 

2 Sold* Sir, I'll go get youfome within prefently. 

Bayes, Go, go, then. 111 follow you. Pray, dance 
out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Re- 
member and dance like horlemeUy (Exim 

,. SC£N£ Vl»^ 

Bayes. Now it begins to break ^ 1>ut vn (haU have 
a world of more buiinefs anon. 

Enter Prince Volfcius, Chloris, Amaryllis^ and Harry 
with a riding cloak and boots. f 

jfma. Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the town^ 
And to retire to country folitude. 

Ch/o. We hop'd this fumjner, that we flituld at Icaft 
Have held the honour of yo«r comptLHj^ 

Bayet. 
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Bayeu Held the honour of your company ! prettily 
expreffed: held the honour of yopr company! gan^ 
zookers, thefe fellows will nerer* take notice of any' 
thing 

John, I affure you, Siri I admire it extremely^ f 
don^t know what he does. 

Bayes. Ay> ay, he*^ a little envious y but Uis no great, 
matter. Come. 

j1lma% "PrsLj let us two this iihglie boon obtain T 

That you will here, with poor us, ftill remain t 
Before your horfes come, pronounce our fate : 
For then, alas ! I fear ^tWill be too late. 
Bayes. Sad ! 

Vbyl Harry, Harry, my boots j for 1*11 go range 
among 
My blsfcdes encampM,- and quit this urban- 
throng. 

Enter Parthenope.- 
Slefs me ! how frail are all my bed refolve ! 
How, in a moment, is my purpofe changM !■ 
Too foon I thought myfelf fecure from love. 
Fair Madan^ give me leave to a(k her name 
Who does fo gentle rob me of my fame : 
For I (hould meet the army out of town, 
And if I fail^ mud hazard my renown. "^ 
Tar. My mother. Sir, fells ale by the town-walls jr 

-And me her dear Parthenope (he calls. 
Bayes. Now, that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
^ohn;. Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right. 
Voif, Can vulgar veflments high born beauty fhroud !' 
Thou bring^il the morning pi^ur'd in a cloud. 
Bayes* The morning's pi£lurM in a cloud ! Ah, gad*^ 
zookers, what a conceit is there ! ' 

Par. Give you good even. Sir. {Exif^ 

Vol/, Oh, inaufptcious flars ! that T was born 

To fudden love,.and to more fudden fcorn. 
Ama, and €hIo, How ! Prince Volfcius in love ! Ha, . 
ha, ha ! {Exeunt laugbingi 

Smith. Sure, Mr« Bayes, we have loft fome jeft here, 
diat they laugh fo. 
Bayes. Why, did you not obferve? H6 firft refolves tok 
Vol. VL Q^ g9> 
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go out of town ; and then, as he^s palling on bis boots,, 
Sills in love ^ith her ^ ha, ha, ha ! 

Smiib, Well, and wheue lies the jcft of that ? 

Bayes. Ha ! (Turtt^ to Jbhnfton*^ 

j/obn. Why, in the boots 5 where (hould the jeft lie ? 

Bayes. ^£gad, jou are in the right ^ it does lie in the- 
boots ■ {Turns to Smith.) Your friend and I know 
where a good jeft lies, though you donH, Sin 

Smith. Much good do't you, Sir; 

Bayest Here now, Mr« Johnfton, you (hall fee a com» 
bat betwixt -love and honour. 

Volfcius^/j* down to pull on his Boots: "Bufcsjllindi by^. 
and eroeraSis the Fart as befpeahs it^ 

Votf, How has raj paflion made me Cupid^s feoff ! '. 
This hafiy boot is on, the other off, 
And fullen lies with amorous deiign. 
To quit loud fame, and make that beauty mine,. 
Smith. Pr'ythce, mark what pains ]\Ir. Bayes takes to 
s^ this fpeech himfelf ! 

John^ Yes, the fool, I fee, is mightily tranfported' 
with it.^ . 

Voif, My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what fad di{lra£tion I am brought : 
Sometimes withihibborn honour, like this booty. 
My mind is guarded, and refolvM to do't : 
' Sometimes again, that very mind, by^love- 
DifarmM, like this others leg does prove. 
Shall I to honour j or to Ibve give way ? 
Go on, ciics honour, tender W--»^ay& nay : 
Honour aloud commands, plQ2/:r both boots on^- 
But fofter love docs whifper, !?ut on none^ 
What ihaU I do ? Whatrf^Z-A ihall I find, 
To lead me through this V- »:*M hfoi mj mind ^ 
For^ as bright day, with blaCfk^iisjJrcach of nights 
Contending, makes a doubtf tropuzzling light, 
So docs my honour, and my love together, 
Puzzle me fo, I can refolve on neither, v 
^ {Goes out bopping y with' fie boot on ^atidt'* other oJ[» 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

■■ ■ ' ■ ■ ■ ,^ 

Sayes. Now, Sir, I'll (hew you a fcene indeed, or ra- 
tlier, indeed, a fcene of fcenes* 'Tis an heroic fcene* 

Smith. And, pray, Sir, what's your defign in this 
fcene > 

Bayis. Why, Sir, my defign is gilded truncheons, for- 
ced conceit, fmooth vcrfe, and a rant ; in fine, if this 
ftene don't t^ike, 'gad, I'll write no more. Come, 
come in, Mr. a ■ »■ n ay; come in as many as you 
can— — — GentlemeM, I muft dtfire you to remove a little, 
for I muil fill the ftage. 

Smith. Why fill the ft»ge ? 

Eayesm Oh, Sir, becaufe your heroic verfe never fouad»^ 
w^ll but when the-Aage is full. 

JEhter Prince Prettyman and Prihcc^Volfcius. 

Eayes. Nay, hold, hold J pray, by your leave a little, 
liook you, Sir, the drift of this fcene is fbmewhat mote 
than ordinary y for I make them both fall out, becaufe 
they are not in love with the fame woman. 

Smith, Not in love i You mean, I fuppole^ becaufe 
they are in lovej Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes. No, Sir, I fay, not in love 5 there'i a new con- - 
ceit for you ! Now fjpeak. 

Bret^ Since a e, Bfince Volficius, now has found the 
wa 
Tor p' V)Bg?d-f6r meeting here' this day, 

Len vtention to my grand conceta* 

Volf, I gl: would thatilory from thee Icarn^j 
But rfi.tt to love doft, Ptettyman, incline ;^ 
Yet love in thy bjeaft is not love in mine. 
Bayes, Antithefis \ thine and mine. 
Fret. Since love itfelf 's the fam^e, why (hould it be 

difF'ring in you from what it is in me ? 
Bayes. Rtafonii^g j 'gad, I love reafoning in verfe. 

0^2 Volf, 
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Volf. How wtak a deity would nature prove, 

Contending with tbc powerful god of love!* 
Bayes, There's a great verfe ! 
Prct» Perhaps dull incenfe may thy love fufHce ; 
But mine mud be adorM with facrifice. 
All hearts turn a(hes» which her eyes coniroulf 
The body they confume as well as foul.. 
V6l/. Let my Parthenope at length prevaiL . 
BayeSk Civil, *gad« 
PreL VVL fooner have a paflion for a whale \ 

Ih whofe vaft bulk though ftorc of bU dotb lie^ 
We find more (hape, more beauty in a £7* 
Smith, That's uncivil, egad* 

Bayei. Yes *, but as far fetchM a fancy though, Vgad^ 
as e'er you faw^ 

Pret, To blame my Chloris gods would not pretends 
Bityeu Now mark. 

Vo{f, Were all god^jeinM, they could nothepetomeod. 
My better choice^ for fair Parthenop^- 
Gods would themfelves ungod themfelves to fee*. 
Bayes. Now the rant's a-coming. 
Pret, Duril any of the gods be fo uncivil, 

I'd make that^od fubfcribe himfelf a deviL 
Bayes* Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ ! 

(Scratching his heaj^ his petuke falls aff. 
Vol/* CpuMft thou that go^ from heavea< to earth 
tranilate, 
He could not fear to want a heay'nly fiate^ 
Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create. 
Pretf Chloris does heav'n itfelf fo fdx excel, 

She can tranfcend the joys of heav'n in helL 
£4^'^^ There's a bold flight tor you now ! 'Sdeajth, I 
have loft my peruke. Well, gentlemen, this is what I 
never yctfaw any opc could write, but myfelfl Here's* 
true fpirit and flame all through^ 'gad ■ So, (b, pray, 
clear the ftagc. {He puts them offtheJUige^ 

ni.make that god fiibfcribe hiinfdf a devil. 
That fingle line, 'gad, is worth all that m^ brother 
poets ever writ.— —Now, gentlemen, I will be bold to 
fay, I'll, fhcw you the greateft fcene that ever England 
faw : I mean not for words^ for thofe I don't. value ^ but 

fojt 
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for flate, ihew, and magnificence.-*— Here noW| if I. am 
not miftaken, you vfiU. fee^ fighting enough. 

(-<^ i^att/e h fought between foot ami great hohy^horfes^ 
Jit iqfl Drawcanfir comes iriy and kills them all on 
hoth Jides. Ail the whiie the hattie is fgbting^ 
Bayes is teliing them whtn tojboot^ andjhoots witb 
them, 
JDraw. Others may boaft a fingle man to kill : 
But I the blood of thoufands daily fpill* 
Let petty, king's jthe names oC- parties know r 
Where'er I. come, I< flay both friend and foe* 
The ftvifteil horfemen my fwift rage countrols^ 
And from their bodies drives their trembling fouls« 
If they had wings, and to the gods could fly, 
I^ would purfue, and. beat them through the ft.y j 
And make proud.- Jove, with all his thunders> fee 
This fingle arm more dreadful is than he. {Exit. 
Bayes, There's a brave fellow for you now. Sirs. You 
may talk of your Hedors and Achilles, and I know not 
who } but I defy all your hiilories, and your romances 
too, to fhew me one fuch conquetor as this Drawcanfir. 
John* I fwear I think you may.. 
Smith, But Mr. Bayes, h«W. fhall all thefe dead men 
go off > for I fee none alive to help them. 

Bayes. Go off I why as they came on ^ upon their leg& : 
how fhould they go off ! Why do you think the people 
here don't know they are not dead ? He's mighty igno* 
rant, poor man ! Your friend here is very filly:, Mr. John* 
ion, 'egad he is, ha, ha, ha \ Come, Sir, I'll fhew you 
how they (hall go off; Rife^ rife, Sirs^ and go about 
your bufinefs. There's go off for. yooi now. Gentle.- 
men; I'll. be with you prefently. (,Ek<>« 

John. Will you fo ? then we'll be gone* 
Smith. Ay> pr'ythee let's go, that we may preferve 
Qur hearing. One battle more will take mine quite 
away. (fixeuat. 

Enter Bayes anii. Players. 
Bayes^ Where are the gentlemen ? 
I Piay. They are gone,. Sir., 

Bayes A couple of fenfelefs rafcals, that had rather 
ga to dinner than fee this play out, with a pox to thenu 

What 
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What comfort has a man to write for fucb dull rog-ues ^ 

Come, Mr. a where arc you, Sir ^. Come a^af^ 

quick, quick* 

' Enter Stage-keeper. 

Stage^h, Sir, they are gone to dinner; 

Bayes, Yes« I kcow the gentlemen aregone 3 but C 
alk for the players. 

Sta^e-L Why, an't pleafe your worfhipy Sir, the 
players are gone to dinner too. * 

Bayes* How ! are the playeis gone to dinner ? 'Tis- 
impoflible ! the players- gone to dinner ! ^£gad, if they 
are, I'll make them knov^ what it is to injure a perfba 
that does them the honour to write for them, and all- 
that. A company of proud, conceited, bunK>rous, crofs* 
grained peribns, and all that. ^Egad, 111 make them 
the med contemptible, defpicable, inconfiderable perfons, 
and all that, in the whole world, for this' trick. 'Gad, 
I'll be reveng'd on them ^ I'll fell this play to the other 
houfc. 

Siagf'k, Nay, good Sir, don?t take away the book j 
you'll difappoint the company that' comes to fee it a6ied 
here this afternoon. 

Bayes. That's all one, I muft refervc this comfort to 
myielf ^ my play and I fhall go together } we will not: 
part, indeed. Sir. 

Stage-k. But what* will the town fay, ^ir ? 

Bayes. The town ! Why^ what care I for the town * 
^Gad, the town^uftd me as fcurvily as the players have 
done ^ but I'll be reveng'd on them too ^ for I'll lam- 
poon them all* And iince they will not admit of my 
plays, they fhall know what a fatirift I am* And {q* 
farewell to this £f age, 'egad, for even (Exit Bayes. • 

Emer Hayers. 

I Pi^jf;- Come ;then, let's fefup bills for another play. . 

Q, Fiay* Ay, ay^ >Bre (hail lofe nothing by; this, I: 
Warrant you. 

1 iViffv. I am of your opinion^ 


^^a> of the sixth voLWrfKii 



